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THE OPAL OP CARMALOVITGH 


D ark whs failing frdln a dull and humid sky, and 
^the lamps w^csrc beginning to struggle for bright¬ 
ness in Piccacjilly, when the opal of Carmalovitch was 
lirst put into miy hand. The day hiid been a sorry one 
for business: ifo light, no sun, no stay of the downpour 
of penctratil‘ig mist which had been swept through the 
cit^ by tne driving «;outh wind fi'om the late dawn to 
tile ihock of sunset. J had sat in my private olfice for 
six long hours, and had not seen a customer. The um- 
brella-<>earing throng ^vhich trod the street before my 
windbfr hurried quickly^hrough the mud and the slush, 
as people who liad no leisure eveif to gaze upon precious 
stones they could not buy. I was Moil’S home, in fact, as 
the one sensible proceeding on such an afternoon, and 
ha(f my hand upon the .great s<ifc to shut it, when the 
tnirror above my desk showed me the reflection of a 
curious-looking man who had entered the outer sliop, 
amd stood tilready at the counter* 

At the ^rst glance I judged that <1118 man was no 
wdinary customer. His dress was altogether singular. 

had a bkick^oat covering him from his neck to-Ins 
heels—a coat half-smothered jn astrachan, and one 
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which could *have been muefe by no English tailor. But 
his hands were ungloved, ahd he wore a low hat, jyhich 
migltt have been the hjit of an office boy. I could sec 
fropi the little window of my private room, which gives 
my eye command of the shop, that ie had come on foot, 
and for clack of any umbrella was pitiably wet. yet 
there was fine bearing about him, and herwa.*'. cloarly 
a man^given to command, for my assistant moij.nted to 
my room with his name dt the first bidding. # 

“ Does he s£iy what he wants ? ” I ask^d, rca4ing the 
Hirge card upon which were the words— 

t 

“ Steniloff Cai.malovitch ” ; 
but the man replied,— 

“ Only that he must see 5 ’^ou immeuiacejy. i uon’t like 
the look of him at all.” 

“ Is Abel in the shop? ” 

“ He’s at the door.” 

“ Very Veil; let him come to the foot of iny sta-irs, 
^and if I ring as usual, both of you come up.” 

In this profession of jewel-selling—for every calling 

is a profession nowadays—w^ are so constantly cheek 

by jowl with swindlers that the coming of one more or 

less is of little moment .in a day’s work. At my own * 

place of business thehiaterial and personal precautions 

are so organised that the cleverest scoundrel living 

would be troubled to get free of the shop with sixpenny- 

worth of booty on him. I have two armed men ready at 
1 * 
the ring of my bell—^Abel is one of them—^and a priyate 

wire to the nearest police-statjon. From ^n alcove well ‘ 

hidden on the ri^ht hand of the lower rrom, a, man 

watches by day the large cgses where the smaller ge^ 

grfe shown, and by night a couple of*^ special guards 

have charge of the safe and the premises. I touch a 
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bell twice in my room, nnfl my own detective follows 
any ■^isitor who gives birth* in my mirfd to the slightest 
doubt. I ring three times, and any obvious impostor is 
held prisoner until the police* come. These things^ are 
done by most jewellers in the West End; there is no- 
thijig in thee?, either unusual or fearful.* Thb^e are so 
many pnofegsed swindlers-w-so many would-btf snappers ■ 
up of lyicoflsidcred -and considerable trifles—that precau¬ 
tions* such as I have named are the least that common 
sense and common prudence will*allow one tb lake. And 
they have saved me from loss, as they have saved 
others again and again. 

I had scarce given m;f instructions to Michel, my^ 
assistant—a rar^feadcr «f intention, and a fine judge of 
faces—^wbcn.the .shabby-genteel man entered. Michel 

• placed a*chni1* for him on the opposite side of my desk, 
and then left the room. Thej*e was no more greeting 
betwecn|thc ftew-comer and myself than a mutual nod- 
(hng of neads; and* he on his part fell at once upon his 

. ^busifiess. He took a. large pjipcr parcel from the inside 

. pocket of Iris coat and began to unpack it; but there was 
so milfh paper, both brown and^ tissue, that I had some 
moments cf leisure in which to examine him more 
closely before we got to talk. set him down in my 
mind as a man hovering on the*boundary line of the 

• middle age, a man with infinite distinction marked in a 
somewhat worn face, and with some of the oldest clothes 
*under the shielding long coat that I have ever looked 
upon. These I stiw when he unbuttoned the enveldt)ihg 
&ipe to get aj his parcel in the dnner pocket; and while 
he yndid it| I could observe that his fingers were thin as 

‘^"*Tire talons of a bird, and that he trembled all over with 

• • 

tjie mere eifort^f unloosing the string. • 

The operation lasted some.minutes. He spoke no 
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word during* that time, buf whcm he had reduced the 
coil of brown paj^er to a tirty square of wash-leatjier, I 
asked him,— 

• ’ , . f 

“^ave you sometjiing to show me ? ” 

He looked up at me with a pai/of intensely, ridicu¬ 
lously blpe eye*^, and shrugged his shoukfei's. ^ 

“Should I undo all these»papers if I hi>d »ot?V he 
responded ; and I saw at onto that he was a mij.n who. 
■ from a verbal point of view, stood objectionably «pon 
the defensive. 


*“ What sort of a stone is it ? ” I went on in a somewhat 


uninterested tone of voice; “ not a'ruby, 1 hope. I have 
just bought a parcel of rubiest’ 

By way of tinswer he opened the little wash-leathei 
bag, and taking up my jew'cl-tongs, which lyy at his hand. 


he held up tin opal of such prodigious sizb aintl quality 
that I restrained myself yvith difficulty from crying out 
at the sight of it. It was a Cerwenitza stfcne, J saw at 
a glance, aJimost a perfect circle in' shape, ana at least 
four inches in diameter. There was a touch of the oxide 

c 

in its colour which gtivc it the faintest stft'.picion oJ 
black in the shade of jts lights; but for wealth^of hue 
and dazzling richness in its general quality, it surpassed 
any stone I have kno^>^, even that in the imperial cabi¬ 


net at Vienna. So brilliant was it, so fascinating ir 


the ever-chiinging play of its timazing variegations, sc 
perfect in every characteristic*of the finest Hungar'iar 
gems, that for some moments 1 let the man hold it out tc 
me, and said no word. There was running through ray 
mind the question which must have arisen qndcr such cii^- 
cumstances: Where had he got it from ? He h^d stoleji it 
I concluded at the first thought; and again, at the second 
How else could a man who wore rags tinder an astriv 
chan coat have come to*the possession of a gem upoi 
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I 

which the most compercial instinct woifld have hesi¬ 
tated to set a price ? • , • 

I fiad fully determined that I was face to fg-ce with a 
Iwindler, when "his exclamaflon reminded me that he 
expected me to spetfkr * 



‘“WELL,* HE SAID, * ARE "YOU FRIGHTENED TO LOOK AT IT?’** 

“Well,” he said, “are you frif^htened to look at 
tt?” 

He had beCn holdinj? ott the tongs, jn,which he gripped 
Jihe' stone^’^ightly, for some seconds, and I had pot yet 
rentured to tguch them, fitting, I do not doubt, with 
'surprise written all over my face. But when he spdke, 
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r. 

I took the opal from him, and turned my strong glass 
upon it. •, 

“ You ^cm to have brought me a fine thing,” I said 
as carelessly as I could. Is it a stom^ with a history ? ” 
“It has no history—at least, norfc that I should care 
to write.”» ‘ 

^ * 

“ And yjt,” I continued, “ there cannot bj jLbroe lauger 

opals in Europe; do you kn</»v the stone at Vionn^? ” 
“Peffectly; but it has'not the black of this, aud is 
coarser. Tiiis is an older stone, so far as •‘.he birth of its 
discovery goc^, by a hundred years.” »' 

I thought that he was glib with Ms tale for a man who 
had such a poor one; and cerdiinly he looked me in the 
' face with amazing readiness. Jie had* pot the eyes .of a 
rogue, and his manner was not that of ope criminally 
restless. ^ ^ • 

I 

“ If you will allow me,” I said, when I *nad looked at 
the stone for a few moments, “ I will examine this under 
the brighter light there; perhaps'you would like .to 
amuse yourself with this parcel of rubies.” ' 

This was a favourite little trick of mine. 4>.had two 
or three parcels of stones to show \:o any man whd'came 
to me labouring under a sorry and palpably poor story; 
and one of these I then took from my de'sk and spread 
upon the table under*.the eyes of the Russian. The 
stones were all imitation, and worth no more than six¬ 
pence apiece. If he were a judge, he would discover tlie 
cheat at the first sight of them; if he were a swindler, he 

I 

would endeavour to steal them. In either case the tesjt 
was useful. And I took to turn my back upon him* 
while I examined <^he opal, to give him every opportunity 
of filling his pockets should he choose. 

W|^en I had the jewel under the powerful light of an, 
unladed incandescent laipp I could see that it merited 
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all the appreciation I had bestowed upon it^t first sight. 
It w^as flawless, wanting llJc demerit-of a single mark 
whict could be pointed to in depreciation of •its price. 
I^’or play of colour and radiaftng generosit 5 ’ of hues, I 
have already said that no man has seen its equal. I put 
it in the scjilfes, called Michel to csutblish* piy own 
opiijions^ tried it by every .test that can be applied to a 

gem so fragile^tind^o rcadiV harmed, and came to the 

* * 

only^ conclusion possible—that it was a stone which 
Avould make sensation in any* market, iiitd call bids 
from all the courts in Europe. It remaified for me to 


learn the history of if, and with that 1 went back to my 
desk and resumed the con^fersation, first glancing at the , 
shan\ parcel of rujfles, to ^nd that the man had not even 
looked at them. 

“It is-a remarkable opal,” I said; “the finest ever 
put before me.«* You havx* come here to sell it, I pre¬ 
sume? ” 


“^Exadlly. I want live thousand pounds for it.” 

“ And if I make yoij a bid you arc prepared to furnish 
.me with history both of it and of yourself? ” 

He ^iTrugged his shoulders contemptuously, “ If you 
think* Aiat I have stolen it we had better close the dis¬ 
cussion at once.’’ I am not prenarfd to tell my history to 
every tradesman I deal with.” 

» “In that case,” said I, “you have wasted your time. 

I biJy no jewels that I do .not know all about.” 

• His superciliousness was almost impertinent. It 
would have been quite so if it had not been dominated by 
an absurd and almost grotesque •pride, w’hich accounted 
for his temper. I was sure then that was either an 
liolicst man or the best actor I htid e\"er seen. 

Think the nxitter over,” I added in a less indiffeix?nt 
tone; “ I am certain that you will then acquit me of un- 
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rcasonablendfes. Call here agaiik in a clay or two, and 
we will have a chat about it.” 

This softer speech availed me as little as the other. 
He made no sort of answer to it, but packing? his opal 
carefully again, he rose abruptly afid left the shop. As 
he wenttouched my bell twice, and AbM.JTollowed him 
quietly d6wn Piccadilly, while I sent n lin^ toJScolJanc] 
Yard informing the Commissioners* of tfie presence ol* 
such a man as the Russian in London, and of Gar¬ 
gantuan je\vel which *he carried. Then I wem home 
through the fog and the humid night; but my way sras 
lighted by a memory of the magnhicent gem I had seen, 
and the hunger for the opal ^as already upon me. 

The inquiry at Scotland Yai;d provfc^l quite futile. The 
police telegraphed to Paris, to Berlin, to Sjt. Petersburg, 
to New York, but got no tidings either of le robbery or ol' 
the man whom mere circumstances poinJed at as a pre¬ 
tender. This seemed to me the more amazing since 

I could nofrconceivc that a stone .sueJh as this Was should 

• 

not have made a sensation in som^ place. Jewels above 
all material things do not hide their light un'^lcf bushels.. 
Let there be a great find at Kimberley or in the i.*>eirmesc 
mines; let a line emerald or a perfect turquJlike be 
brought to Europe, asid every dealer ^in the country 
knows its weight, its fccolour, and its value before three 
days have passed. If this man, who hugged this small 
fortune to him, and without it was a beggar, had be6n a 
worker at Cerwenitza, he would have told me the fact 
plainly. But he spoke of the opal being older even than 
the famous *and commpnly cited specimen at Vienna. 
How came it thtet.he alone ha*d the history of such an 
ancient gem ? There was only one answ^er to such'^-a 
question—the history of his possession of it, at any rate, 
would not bear inquiry., 
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Such pc'rplcxity wfis not removed by aWI’s account 

of his journey after C:irmiil6vitch. He*had followed the 
man from Piccadilly to Oxford Circus ; thence, after a 
lonj? wait in Ke.i^ent’s/4*ark, where^ the Russian sat for 
at least an hour on !i seat near the Potanical Gardens 
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'entrance, to a small house in Boscobcl Place. This^was 
evidently a loLlj^intr-house, offerjini!: that fare of shabbi¬ 
ness and dirt* which must perforce be attractive to the 
•needy. Tliere was a lii>ht burning;- at the window* of the 
jjfrctentiously poor drawing-room when the man arrived, 
and a girl, apparently not moi;c than twenty-five years 
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t 

of age, came*down into the halt to greet him, the pair 
afterwards showir^ at the w'indow for a moment l^efore 
the blinchi wxre drawn. ^ An inquiry by my man foA* 
apartments in the hqiise elicited tyily a shrill cackle and 
a negative from a shuffling hag *who answered the 
knock. A lour of the little shops in the n-j-ighbourhood 
provided tnc further clue “ that they paid f/ir nDthing.” 
This suburban estimation of personal'AvorVli Was a con- 
firmation of my conclusion drawn from the rags pcrcath 
the aslrachan coiit. The Russian was' a poor man; 
c:?cept for the possession of the jewel he Avas near''to 
being a beggar. And yet hc^had ‘hot sought to borrow 
, money of me, and he had put the price of £5,000 upon 
his property. 

All these things did not leav'e my mind* for the next 
week. I was in daily" communication AVith Scotland 
Yard, but absolutely to no purpose. Theif sharpest men 
handled the case, and conlessed that they* couVl make 
nothing of It. We had the house' in Boscobel Place 
Avatched, but, so far as avc could learn, Carmalovitcli, as 
he called himself, never left it. MeanAvhile, ^X*gan to 
think tliat I had betray^cd exceedingly p(X)r judgi?6nt in 
raising the question at all. As the days went by I 
suflered that stone hung^er .which a student of opcils alone 
can know. I began '“lo believe that I had lost by my 


folly one of the greatest possessions that could come to it 
man in my business. I knew that it would be an act of 
childishness to go to the house and re-open the negotia¬ 
tions* for I could not bid for that Avhich the first telegram 
’ €. ^ 

from the Continent mighv prove: to be felonipusly gotten, 
and the embarkafidn of such a sum as w\as ajyJvcd was a 
matter not for the spur of the moment, but for the closest 
deliberation, to say nothing of financial prcpjiration 
Yet I would have given "fifty pounds h' the owner of it 
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had walked into my oflice a.q,ain ; and I ifevcr heard a 
footsjep in the outer shop diVrinj^ the wt-ek followings his 
%isit but 1 looked up in the hope of seeins? him. i 

A fortnigsht passed, i^d I thought^that I had got tq^the 
beginning and the 'end of the opal mystery, when one 
rngming, the**moment after I had entered my olflgp, Michel 
tolcLme #ha1;.a lady wished to see me. 1 had stafee time 
to tell hini'thatf I ccrald sec ho one for an hour when the 
visit«*rApushed past him into''the den, and sat herself 
dowp^p the (fhair before my 'wViting-desk.^ As in all 
business, Ave appreciate, and listen to, impertinence sn 
the jewel trade; and' Avhen I observed the magnificent 
impudence of the 3 "oung lad}', I asked Michel to leaA’c us, ^ 
and rwaited for ,her to*speak. She Avas a delicate- 
looking AA'oman—an Italian, I thought, from the dark 
hue of her.SKin atjd the lustrous beauty of her eyes— 
but she AA'as exceedingly shabbily dressed, and her hands 
Avere un^lov?U. She Avas not a Avoman you Avould ha\'c 
marked in the stalls of a theatre as the lit subject for an 
advertising photognipher; but there Avas great SAvect- 
. ness in j^*s»face, and those signs of bodily Aveakness and 
AA^'int'W strength Avhfch so ol'ten enhance a Avoman’s 
beauty. When she spoke, allliough she had little Eng¬ 
lish, her \oice Avas AVell modirtated and remarlnibly 
pleasing. 

“ You are Monsieur Bernard Sutton ? ” she asked, 
putting one hand upon my table, and the other betAveen 

*the buttons of her bodice. 

% 

I boAved in answ'er to her. 

* “You haA'e met my husband-^I am Madame Carmalo- 

• It 

vitoh—he,was here, it is fifteen days,"to sell you an opal. 
*1 have brought it again to^ you now, for I am sure you 
4 vish to buy it.*^* 

“ You Avill pardon me,” I said, “ but I am AATiiting for 
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the history ol‘ the jewel which your husband promised 
me. I rather cxj^ectcd that he would^havc sent it.’^ 


1 



t 

— — * ' I 

YOU AUE MONSIKUK IJERNARD STJTTON ? ’ SHE AilCEO.” 

“ J know ! oh, I know so well; and I kave asked him 
many times,” she answered; “ but you can believe me, 
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he will tell of his past to no one, not even to'me. But he 
is honest and true; there is* not such ti* man in all your 
city—^and he has suflered. You may buy this beautiful 
thing now, and you wijil never regret it. I tell yoi^ so 
from all my heart.” • 

“^But surel^% IVTadame,” said I, “ you lAust Sep that I 
canijot x^y sjich a price as your husband is asking for 
his property i& he -will not -even tell me who he is, or 
wher^ lie comes from.” * 

• “ that ia it—not even to md has he spofcn of these 

thills. I was married to him six years now at Naples, 
and he has always ilad the opal which he offers to 
you. We were rich then, but we have known suffering, 

1 

and this alone is left to us,. You will buy it of my hu-s- 
band, for you in all this London are the man to buy it. 

^ It will give yem fame and money; it must give you both, 
for we ask but tour thousand pounds for it.” 

I started jk this, liere was a drop of a thousand 
pounds upon the price asked but fifteen days a!go. What 
^ did if mean ? I took pp the gem, which the woman had^ 
j)laced up^the table, and saw in a moment. The stone 
was dfc|tftiing. It had lost colour since I had seen it; it 
had lOA, too, I judged, at least one-third of its value. 1 

• had heard the old woman’s tale^ of the capricious change¬ 
fulness of this remarkable gem, but it was the first time 

•that 1 had ever witnessed for* myself such an unmistake- 
. abl<? depreciation. The woman read the surprise in my 
5yes, and answered my thoughts, herself thoughtful, and 
her dark eyes touched with tears. * 

• * “ You see what I see,” she said. “ The jewel that you 
have in yoijr Iiand is the index to my husband’s life. He 
lias told me*so often. When he is well, it is well; when 
h^pe has come to him, the lights which shine there are 
as the light of his hope. When.he is ill, the opal fades; 
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when he dies,* it will die too. That is what T believe and he 
believes; it is ^Vliat his father told him when he^e^ave 
him the 'treasure, nearly all that was left of a .threat 
fortune.” ^ \ 

This talc astounded me; it betfa^^cd absurd super¬ 
stition, liut it was the first ray of coherenb*explanation 
which hr£l been thrown upon the case. LtocJ\U|>tht 

thread with avidity and pursued it. 

• * 

“Your husband’s fathdr was a rich man?” |;i*;ked 
“Ishcdeacf?” « 

r * 

®She looked up with a start, then dropped her eyes 
quickly, and mumbled something" Her hesitLition wae 
^ so marked that I put her whole story from me as Ji clevci 
fabrication, and returned agair to tho»yieory of rol>lxT 3 ' 
“ Madame,” I said, “ unless your husband can add tc 
that which you tell me, I shall be ^unabl5 J;o purchast 
y^our jewel.” ^ • 

“ Oh, for the love of God don’t say that s|jc cried 
“ we are scf poor, we have hardly eaten for days! Cqmc 
and see Monsieur Carmalovitch and he shall tell yoft all 
I implore you, and you will never regi'et thfe^indness 
My husband is a goodfijend; he will reward yourjj'rierid 
ship. You will not refuse me this?” 

It is hard to deny a ptetty woman; it is harder stil 
when vShc pleads with Hears in her voice. 1 told her tha 
I would go and see her husband on the following evenint 
at nine o’clock, and counselled her to persuade liira ir 
the between time to be frank with me, since franknes: 
alorib could avail him. She accepted my advice witi 
gratitude, and left as she had come, her pretty face mad< 
handsomer by its look of gloom and pensivcjf'ss. Thei 
I fell to thinking upon the wisdom, or want of wisdom 
in the promise I had given. Stories of lYien drugged, q 
robbed, or murdered by jewel thicA^es crowded upon mj 



w 

mind, but ahvuvs with Ibe ivcolleclioii that I should 
carry jnolliini* to Jloscobcl J^J^icc. A man who had no 
more upon him than a wcH-worn suit of clolhes and a 


Svviss lever vvatcli in a silver case, such as 1 carry in- 

/ ' • 

variably, w'ould scari;e De Ljmirry for the most venture¬ 
some shop-ha wV that the history of knaVery"l^4»H,made 
known to tis. Tl could risk nothing* by going to the house, 

1 was suK*; but 1 might get tl],e opal, and for.that 1 
longed witli a fever for possession which could only 
be awfAiiited b> the beauty of tlie gem. 

Ileing come to this determination, I left my own house 
in a hanson\-ca]'> on tlfe following evening at half-past 
eight o’clock, triking Abel with me, more after my usual 
custom! than fron^ aiiy pj’Gjihelic alarm. I had money 
upon me sulliciOnt only for the pa^anenL of the cab; and 
r took the e5Ltr|*me precaution of )mtting aside the 
diamond ring that F’had been wearing during the day. 
As I live in i:*a Vs water, it was but a short drive across 
Paddington Green and down the Marylebone Road to 
■ r>oscobel Place; and w hen w'e i\*ached the house we 
found it^l^hled up on the drawing-room lloor as Abel • 
had see;i1frit at his lirst going tliefe. r»ut the hall was 
quite in darknes?!, and J had to ring tw'ice before the 
' shrill-voiced damt‘ 1 had heard of answ ered to my knock. 
She carried a frousy candle in hei hand; and was so 
uncaany-looking that 1 rholioned to Abel to keep a watch 
fr®m the outside upon the house before 1 went upstairs 
to‘that wdiich w'as a typical lodging-house room. ThertJ 
w^as a “ tapestry I’ sofa against one wall ; half a dozen 
chairs in evident decline «tood«in hilaViows attitudes ; 
.some sbaweefl;* protected for no obvious reason by shades 
of glass, decorated the mjintelpiece, and a sampler dis- 
pla^ied the obviousl^'^ aggravating advice to a tenant of* 
such a place, “ Waste not, want ifot.” Put the rickety. 
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writing-tlible wi's strewn with papers, and there was 

half a cigar lying upon tlie edge of it, and a cup of 

coffee ihere had grow-n cold in the dish. ^ 

The aspect of the place amazed me. I began to regret 
^ * * 
that I had set out upon any ^uch enterprise, but had 

no tiM tb draw back before the Russian entered. lie 

wore an out-at-clbow velvet coat, and -rtlie rest cl' his 

dres§ ,W'as .shabby enough to suit his surroundings. I 

noticed, however, that he offered me a. seat witl^a gesture 

that was superb, and Ihrit liis manner was less egitated 

than it had been at our first meeting. 

“ I am glad to sec you,” he said. “ You Iiave come to 

buy my opal?” 

“ Under certain conditloiii', yes.” ^ ^ 

“That is very good of you; but 1 am offering you a 
gi eat bargain. My price for the stone now is £:‘,ooo, 
one thousand less than my wife olfeied it at yester¬ 
day.” • ' 

“ It has lost more of its colour, llieii ? ” 

“ Decidedly; or ] should not have lowered my claim— 
but see for voiirself.” .* 

c 'll.*. 

lie took the .stone Irom the wash-leather bajy and laid 
it upon the writing-table. 1 staiii-J with ainazement 
and sorrow at the sight of it. "I'lie glorious lights I Ji.'id’ 
admired not tweniy days ago were half gone*; a dull, 
salty-red tinge was creeping over the superb green and 
the scintillating black which had m.ade me lovet the 
jfwcl with such longing. "^Tt it lemained, even in its 
comparative poverty, the most remarkable gem I have 
ever put hand upon. * 

“ The stone is certainly going off,” I sa»d in aiisswer to 
him. “ What guarantee have I that it will not be worth¬ 
less in a month’s time ? ” 

“ You have my word. It is a tradition of our family 
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thiit he who owns thiit heirloom when ^ begins to fade 
must it or die—iind sell it,iit its worth. If I continue 

to possess it, the tradition must prove itself, for 1 shall 
die of sheer starvation.” ^ * 

“ ^nd if another hai^it'? ” 

“It will regsiin its lights, I have no uuuni 01 lui 11 
has "gone Tike •this before when n death has happened 
amongst ns. If you are content ,lo take my word^ I will 
return ta you in six months’ time and make good any 
loss y*u have^sulfered by it. Bu^ I should want some 
money nbw, to-night, belbre an hour—could you let md 
have it? ” 

“ If 1 bought your stone, you could hav'^c the money 
for it;*my man, wjio is outoide, would fetch my cheque¬ 
book.” 

V 

At the woriir“^an,” he went to the wdndow, and saw 
Abel standing beneSth the gas-lamp. lie looked fixedly 
at the i'ellow^ ior a moment, and then drew down 
the blipds in a deliberate Avay which I did rfot like at 
all. 

’ “ Th^^«*^ervant of*yog'‘s> been set tp watch this* 
house .11:^' ten days,” he said. • Was that by your 
order ? 

1 was so completely taken aback^y his discovery that 
I sat for a moment dumbfoundefl, and gave him no 
answer. lie, however, seemed trembling with pas- 
•si©n. 

“ Was it by your orders ? ” he asked again, standing 
^over me and almost hissing out his words. 

“ It was,” I answered after a.pause’ “Jbut, you see, 
circurAstanc&j Avere suspicious.” 

“ Suspicious! Then you did believe me to be a rogue. 

I buA^e shot men for less.” * * • 

I attempted to explain, but he would not hear me. He 
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had lost comn'vinvl of himself, slalkin.i»: up and down the 
room with .i^reat 'strides until the \^emper Uiuteqed his 
veins, and his lean hands seemed nothin.i^ but wire and 
bones. At last, he. took a re\^lver Irom the drawer in 
his table, and deliberately put eaiitridj^es into it. I stood 
up at ^le sij^nt of it and made a step towiirds the 
window; but he pointed the pistol stfai^tit at * me, 
cryin,u:..— ‘ ^ 

“ Sit down, if you wish to live another mir>^te—and 
say, do you still believe me to be a svvinc^ler ? ” , 

The situation was so dan.uerous, for the man was 
obviously but half sane, piat T do not know wh.'it I 
said in answer to him; yet he pursued my words 
fiercely, scarce hearing- my reply before he con¬ 
tinued,— 

“ You have had my house wal(,*hed find, as I know 
now, you have branded^ my name Wfore the police as 
that of a criminal; you shiill make atonement here on 
the spot ’by buying that opal, or you do not le.ave the 


room alive! ” 

It was a desperate trial, and 1 sat for sdiijg.minutes 
as a man on the borderland of death. Ha'll I been 
sensible then and fenced with him in l:is words, 1 should 
now possess the opal; but T let out the whole of my 
thoughts—and the jlL'wel went with them. 

“I cannot buy 3 'our stone,” I said, “ until 1 have yoitr 

history and 3 'our father’s-” J>ut 1 said no more, ^or 

a^- the mention of his father he cried out like a wounded 
beast, and fired the reA'olver straight at my head. The; 
shot skinned my fop;head and the powder behind it 
blackerfed my face; but I htid no other'^fnjury,* and I 
sprang- upon him. 

' For some moments the struggle was appalling. I liad 
• him gripped about the*waist with my left arm, my right 
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clutching the wherein he held the pistol. He, in 
turn, put his left hand upon my throat and thrtfwr his 
right leg round mine with a sinewy strength that 
amazed me. Thus* we were,> rocking like two trees 
blown in gak\ now swaying to^vards the window, now 
to the« gioor, now crashing against the table, or hurjing 
the papers and the ink and/the orijamepts in a confused 
heap, *its, fighting the jrround foot by foot, we battled 
for the mastery. But 1 could not ciy out, for hi*? grip 
qbout my m.vk was-the grip of a maruac; andVis it 
tightened and tightened, the light grew dim before my 
eyes a'nd I felt that 1 was choking*. This he knew, and 
with overpowering fury pressed his liilgers upon mj’ 
throat until he cut me with’his nail*, as with knives. 
Then, at kist, I reeled from the agony of‘it; and we I'ell 
with tremendous force under the -wiiuloV, he upper¬ 
most. ' , ^ ^ 

Of that Jifelong minute thiit followed, 1 remember but 
little. I know only that he knelt upon my che^^t, still 

gripping my throat with his left hand, ^nd began to 

* 

reach out for his revolver, whi«*h had dropped.beneath 
the table in our struggle. I had just seen him'reach it 
with his finger-tips, a^id so draw it inch by inch towards 
him, when a fearful^scream rang out in the room, and 
his hand was stayed. The scream was i’rom the womiin 
who had come to Piccadilly the day before, and if was 
followed by a terrible paroxysm of weeping, and then 
by.a heavy fall, as the terrified girl fainted. ITe let me 
go at this, and stood straight up; but at the lirst step 
towards his wift* he put his* loot upon the great opal, 
which we had thrown to the ground in our encounter, 
and he crushed it into a thousand IVagments. 

• When he saw what he had done, one cry, and dne 
alone, escaped from him; but before I could raise a hand 
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to Stay him, he hi!^l turned the pistol to his head, and had 
blown his brains o'ut. • , « 


f f 

The story of the opal of Cjirpialovileh is almost told. 

A lone; inquiry after the man’s depth atlded these facts 

to thOff^wI had already t*leaiK‘d. lie was the son of 

a bankiT in lUida-l Vstli, p nf)ble Kussran, *Avho had 

emift-raU'd to Hungary and taken his wealth with him 

to embark^it in his business. lie himself had bet'ii 

educated partly in Tv^mKind, p.artly in l;rance; but at 

the moment when he should have enteretl the jureat 

firm in lUida-]*esth, then* ti^ime \lu“ Areentine crash, 

and his father was one ol' those who suceumbed. lUit 

\ 

' he did moi'e than succumb, he la lpi^J himself fo the 
money of his ]')ai tners, and beini; discoven'd, was sen¬ 
tenced as a common I'elon, anti is at. ^^^nient in a 
Jlunaarian prison. 

I # ^ 

StenilolT, the son, was left to clear up the estate, and 

r . 

got from it, when all was setllt‘d, a few thousand p^wnds, 
by the generosity of the father’s partners. Be 3 "ond 
\hese he had the opal, which the family had pos*sessed 
for three hundred ycaiS, buying it originall 3 ^ in \ ienna. 
This possession, however, had, for th*' sake of some 
absurd tradition, alwa 3 's 'been kept a profound secret, 
and when the .great crash came, tht* man whose death 
1 had witnessc'd took it as Jiis fortune. I'or some years 
he had lived freelN, at l^ome, at Nice, at Naples, where ' 
he piiirried; but his monev' being almost spent, he 
brought his wife to England, and there attempted to sell 
the jewel. AsJie‘would,tell i.othing of his histoiy, lest 
his father’s name should sulfer, he Ibund nc'ouyer,- and 
tlraggcd on from month to month, going deeper in the 
b 3 ^vvays of poverty until he came to rne. The rest‘<-l 
have told you. 
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Of the Opal which I saw so woel'ul^^c'rushcd in the 
lod^inj<-house in 15oscobel Phu:e, but one larjj^e fragment 


remained. I have had that set in a ring, and have sold 
it to-day for lift^^ pounds. The money will go to Madajne 
Carmalovitch, ^Ayho has returned to her parents in 
Naples. She lias suifered much. 
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CA>t remember 
peii'eclly wejl 
the dtiy upon 
whieh 1 received 
the order from 
my eccentric old 
friend, Fnincis 
Brewer, to rnnke 
him II necklace 
of p:reen diamonds. It 
was the 2 nd of May in 
the year 1890 , exactly 
three days after his* 
marriage with the fas¬ 
cinating little singer, Eugenie 
Clarville, who had set Paris . 
allame ^vith the piquancy of 
her acting and her delight¬ 
ful command of a lifth-rate voice 
^somc six months after Brewer had lel’t l^ondon to take 
. up the management of a great banking enterprise in the 
French capital. lie was lUen w«ll into* tl^‘ forties; but 
he haTl skijTiiW through life Avith scarce a jostle against 
the venial sins, and was as ignorant as a babe where 
thAt mortal sej^ette of vices which the clergy anathe* 
matise on the first Wednesday In Lent \yas concerned^ 
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I have never ki.own ii more cliildisli man, or one who 
■» 

held your allection t'O readily with simplicit^^ He was 
lart?e-hearU‘d, Irustinii;, boyish, by nu means iinintellec- 
tual, and in no sense a fool. Indeed, his commercial 
knbwledi»e was hfehly valuable; and his enerj»y in , 
workiiv'- up a ‘business was a reproach to those who, 
like myself, love to sit in arm-chairs and watch the ebb 
of lil'c iVom a phite-mlass ^^indow. 

r • 

When he Avas married he Avrole to me, and 1 laid his 
letter upon my table Avilh a Avhislle. Not that he Avas 
in any Ava^" suited for the celibate state, for his instinct 
Avas Avholly cast in the marrying* mould. Had 1 been 
called upon to paint him, 1 should haAx* sat him in an 
arm-chair by the side of a roering lire, with a gkiss of 
punch to toast a buxom goodAvife, and a pipe as long as 
the stick of my timbrel la to make rings of smoke for a 
new generation at his knee. Such .i man should, said 
common sense, have been yoked to an English dame, to 
one used to the odour of the lemon, and motherly by 
instinct and by training. 1 could not imagine hiiii 
■ married to a lady from the Vaiiaeville; the contrast 
betAVeen his iron-headed directness and the gauze and 
tinsel of opera bouffe seemed grotesque almost to incre¬ 
dulity. Yet there a\\is the letter, and there were his 
absurd niviiigs aboiW a AA^omaii he had knoAvn distantly 
for six months, and intimately for three da 3 's. 

“ I have married,” he said in this memorable 
communication, “ the dearest little soul that God ever 
brought into.the Avorld—fresh as the breeze, bright as 
the sky, eyes like the night, .and temper like an angel. 
You must come and see her, old bo^^, the monient './e set 
foot in our house at Villemomblc. 1 shan’t let you lose 
an hour; you must learn for yourself Avkat a magnilicent 
Benedick I make. Wh^’, the days go like flashes of the 
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sun—and therc^nevcr was a happier man in or we 
this jolly city! ()h, you s^ow-p^oers in London, you poor 
lame tab-horses, Avhat do you know ^f life or of woman, 
of even of the sky above you ? Come to Paris, old man; 
come, I say, and we’ll put you through your paces, and, 
you shah medl her, the very best littid-wife thiit ever 
fell to^in old dray-horse in this fair of bigh-.^teppefs.” 

Thore was a good deal tnore of*this sort of thing; but 
the kernel of the letter was in a postscriptum, as was 
the essence of most of his communications. He told me 

i ♦ r 

there that he desired to make some substantial present 
to the girl he luid just maryied; and he inclosed a rough 
sketch of a necklace which he thought would be a pretty 
thing if Hire stones were ustfd to decorate it. J fell in 
with his whim at once; and as it chanced that 1 had just 
received from the Jiigersfontcin mine ii piircel of twenty 
very fine greenish diamonds, I dete^rmlned to use them 


n 


in the business. I may say that these jSfones were of a 
delicious pale green tint, almost the colour of the great' 


jewel in the vaults at Dresden, and that their lire was. 
amazing. I have known a gem of the hue to be w’^orth 
nearly a hundred pounds a carat; and as the lot 1 had 


aventged two carats apiece, their woyth was very con¬ 
siderable. I had not learnt what were Prewer’s instrui - 


tions in the matteii of expense; but I wrote to him by 
the next post congratulating him on his marriage r.nd 
informing him that 1 would set the green diamonds ip- a 
necklace, and sell them for two thousand pounds. He 
accepted the offer by a cablegram, and on the following 
day sent a long letter, of instruction, the pith of which 
was the order* to engrave on the innor^‘sidc» of the 
pendant the words, major lex amor est nobis, 1 laughed 
^ at his Latin, and the amatory exuberance which it 
^ betrayed; but fell upon the work, and finished it in the- 
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course of three weeks, durinj? which Jime I had many 
and irj’italini? requ^'sts fron\ him for constant and 
detailed accounts ^f its progress, 

When the trinket readied him, his satisfaction was 
quite childish. ^I]e wrote of his delight, and of ‘‘Eugy’s,” 
and spoilt thre'e sheets of good note-paper tellinjf cne of 
her appearance?jy: the Englisk hall early in June; and 
of the scnsfition such an extraordinary bauble Caused; 
Then I heard from him no more until August, when I 
'read in an evening paper that he Jiad been returning^ 
from Veulettes after a. short holiday, and had been in 
the great train smash near dvouen. A kitcr telegram 
gave a list of the dead, in which was the name of his 
wile ; and thrt'e diys’s alters received from him the most 
pitiful letter that it has ever been mymislortune to read. 
The whole woCnded ^oul of the man seemed laid bare 
upon the paper ; ihe simplicity of his words was so 
touching and sR expix'ssive of his agony, that I could 
scarce trust m_vself to go through the long pages over 
. which he let his sorrow How. Yet one paragraj^h re¬ 
mained long in mv mind, for it was one that recalled 
•the necklace of green diamonds, and it was so astonish¬ 
ing that f did not^loubt that Erewerjjvas, for the time at 
any rate, on the high road to madness. “I have put 
them round her dear neck,” he saict, “and they shall 
cliug.alwa^'s to her in her long sleep.” 

• At the end of the month he wrote again, mentioning 
fhat, despite my sharp rcmionstrance, he had seen the 
jewels buried with her, and that his heart was broken, 
lie said that he thought of caoming^to stay .with me, and 
of retii^ng fftDin business; but went on in the next para¬ 
graph to confess his inability to leave the city in which 
shcv'as buried, aitcl the places which kepi her memory* 
* so sharply before him. I Vrote 'an answer, advising 

D 
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him to plunge-into work ns nn antidote to grief, and had 
posteef it but an hour when the mystery of the green 
diamond necklace began. ^ 

The circumstan-:es were rthesc. My clerk had left 
with thc,lettei:s, and I was sitting at my table examin¬ 
ing a dew unusually large cat’s-eyes which had been 

.j. *■ ^ 

offered to me that mornin;^;. I heqird tbe ‘‘hop door open, 
and kaw from the small window near my desk a man in 







‘*‘and they siiatj. cling always to her in her long sleep. 

a fur coat, who seemed in something of a hurry when 
he went to the eounter. Three minutes .afterwards, 
Michel came up to me breathlessly and stammering. 
He carried in hjis hand the^ identical necklace Avhich I 
had made for my friend Brewer, and which* he had 
buried with his wife, as ^is letter ^said, not a month 
before. My^ amazement at the sight of it was so great 
that for many minutes T sat clasping and unclasping the 
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snap of the trinket, and re^ldin^^ ap^iitl that strange 
inscription, major ^'x amor cst nobiSy Avliicli had taused 
me so much amusement when 1 * had first ordered it ‘to 
be cut. Then I asked iMichel,— 

“ Who brought this ? * 

“ A man in shop beloxj—the agent of Green & 
Sons,‘who have* been oflerert it by a ciistonaei* at 
Dieppe.” 

“ Hare they put a price upon it?” 

“They<isk one thousand liv(‘ huncTred pounds for it.” 

“Oh, five hundred less tha^i \v(* sold it for; that is 
curious. Ask tlie man if he will leare it on approval 
for a week? ” 


“I have put the" question already. His p.ople arc 
quite willing.” • 

“Then write ohl a recc'ipt.” 

He went awa^^ to do so, still fumbling and amazed. 
•The thing was so astounding to one who knew tfie whole 
of the efreumstantres, as 1 did, thiit I told him nothing 
more, but exjimined the necklace minutely at least half 
a dozen fiVnes. Was it possible that- there could be two 
sets of ma't('hing gjeen diamonds, two infatuated lovers 
who had chosen the same pattern of ornament, the same 
strange inscription, and the same tints»of stone.'j? Such 
.a thinj; was out of the question. ^Either Bretver had 
mg-de a mistake when he said that the necklace had been 
bnrii'd with his Avife—a theory which presupposed his 
return to his normal common sense—or some scoundrel 
had stolen it from her coflin^ I determined to wire to 
• him at OTjee, iuid had written out a mes'sage when the 


second mystery in the history of the trinket began to 
unfolfl itself. It cji^ne to me ih the form of a cablegranf 
•from Brewer himself, who asked me to go to him at 
Paris Avithout delay, as something Avhich troubled him 
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beyond descivptcon had happened since he wrote to 
me. ^ , 

••I need not say lliat at the time when I received this 
IClej^ram I had nb idea lhav a second mystery had en- 
gendc^red it. »I believed that Bivwer had discovered the 
lossW the necklace, and had sent for me <^0 traee the 
thieves. This task I enl* red iipcn very willingly; and 
when I had instrucUd Michel to ask Green & Co.— 
with whom we did a large business—to give me as a 
special and pri\'att^favour the real nanfl* of the seller of 
the necklace, I took the eight o'clock train from Victoria; 
and was in I’aris at dawn on the following morning. 
Early as it was, llrewer wiyted fo** me at the (hire dii 
Nord, and greeted me with a. welcoifle whu'h was ,almost 
hysterical in its effusiveness. This I cguld not return, 
for the shock of the sight of him*waff enough to m;dve 
any man voiceless. IKi had aged in Ir^iJ: twenty years 
in as nmny months. Ills clothes hung in folds upon a 
figure that had once been the hgure of a robust and 
finely built man; his face wasi w:m iind colourless; 
there were hollows above hi< temples, and fui*i^ws as of 
great age in the cheeks, which erstwhile shoiie with all 
the healthy coloitring^ th.at physica*\ vigour can give, 
llis aspect, indec;d> was pitiable; but 1 made a great 
cflort to convince him that T had not noticed it, and said 
cheerily,— 

“ Well, .'intl how is my old friend ? ” 

' “ 1 am «'i widower,” he answered; and there was more 
pathos in the simple remark than in any lament I ever 
heard from him. It'was q&ite evident tha;^histone grief 
still reigned in his thoughts; and I made no other’ 
.attempt to conquer it. 

” You have important news, or you would nof have 
summoned me from London," I said, as we left the 
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stfition in a fiacre. “ Won’t you s'ive pie^ an idea of it 
noAv ? 

“When we reacTi my place I will tell you everything 
and show you everythingt It’s veify kind of you,to 
’ come, very kinrf hidec'cU; but I’d sooner ^speak of such 
things at my own house.” 

“ You are still fit VillemomOle > ” 

“ Yes; but I Jiave an apartment by tlie Rue de i^lOrny, 
/ind am staying there now; the old home is not fhe same. 
vShe is deyd, you: know.” 

1 thought this remjirk very strange, and Iiis manner 
of giving it no less curious. ?le nodded his head gravely, 
and continued to nod,it, repeating the words and holding 
my hand like somt gicat schoolboy wJio feared to be 
alone, lie was scarcely better Avhen we arrived at his 
lodging, and he fcooktne to a luxurious apiirtment which 
was well wo'*yiy of his consvmniate taste; but the 
moment he had shut the outer door his manneivhanged, 
becomkig quick, interested, and distinctly nervous. 

“ Bernard,”'he said, “1 brought you to Paris because 
the stnfti-gest thing possibK: has happened, "^^ou remem- 
her the nvckhice of jurceiidiiimonds I iny poor wife, 
and buried wdth HIt > ” 

“Am I likely to forget that folly ? ” I asked. 

“ Well,” he continued, “ it Avas stolen from^ier grave 

in the little cemeteiy near Rainey-” 

, I know that,” said I. 

“ You knoAv it I ” he cried, looking up aghast. “ ll»w 
could you knoAv it ? ” 

m 

“ BecauscMt Avas ofi'ered tb me /esterday.” 

“ Good Goep! ” he exclaimed, “ offered to you yesterday ! 
But it could not h^vc been, f»r my servant bought it in^a 
shabby jcAveller’s near the Rue St. Lazrirre! Look fof 
yourself, and sa}^ Avhat do 3’ou call that?”. 
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He had unl^cl^'d a small safe as he spoke, and^ he 
threw a jewel case upon the table. *1 opened it cfaickly, 
and it was then my turn to call oll^ as he had done a 
mopient before. rWie case contained a second necklace 
of f^reen ^diamypnds exactly resomblin^u^ ithc one 1 had 
made,' .'ijtid had then in my pocket; and it bore even the 
memorable inscription— mHijor lex (itiior\;sl nobis. • 

Whe'n I made this discovery there seemed something: 
so uncan»3^ and terrible about it that the beads of per- , 
^npiration stood on my forehead, and my b«ind shook until 
1 nearly dropped the case. 

“Frank,” I said, “there’5 deeper work hero thiin you 
think; this is the necklace which you believe you buried 
' with your wife; well, what is this one*, then, that I have 
in my pocket ? ” 

I opened the second case and laid the jewels side by side. 
You could not have told^une bauble fronj. the other un¬ 
less you lt;id po.sse.ssed such an eye as mine, which will 
fidget over ii sham diamond wdien it is yet a yard'away. 
He had no doubt that they were ideplical; ^and when he 
'saw them together, he began "to cry like a frightened 
woman. < 

“ What does it me«n ? ” he asked. “ flave they robbed 
my wife’s grave? Tkly (lod!—two necklaces alike down 
to the very engraving. Who has done it? Who coujd 
do such a thing with a woman who never harmed a 
living soul ? Bernard, if I spent every shilling 1 possess,. 
1 Wr'll get to the bottom of this thing! Oh, my wife, my 
wife-” 

ff 

His distress would Have nfoved an adamantine heart, 
and was not a thing to cavil at. The mystery, which 
had completely unnerved him, had l^asciniited me so 
strangely that I determined not to leave Paris until the 
last line of its solution w’^as written. The robbery of the 
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p;ra*rc I could quite undcrsUind, hut tliiit |herc should he 
two nK-klaces, onc^of them •with real stones and the 
other with imilaiion, was a fact heforc which ipy 
imaj>ination reeled. As fer him, hv» continued to sh in 
his arm-chair^and to 4'ret like ii child ;,and ^here I left 
him.while,,I Avent to consult the lirst detectiA^e, > could 
run a^^ainst. 

The dilliculties in gettini*' at the police of Pitrls arc 
, proverhial. The olilcials there hold it such an*impertin¬ 
ence for .a mere civilian to inforrti them of anything i\l 
all, that the unfortunate pursuer of the criminal comes 
at last to helicA'c himself guflty of some crime. I put up 
AAdth some hours hatlgcring^ at the neiirest hureau, and 
then haAdni;' no French hut that AAdiich is lit for puhlica-* 
lion, I returiK^d to the Kiie dc .Morny, getting on the w-ay 
some glimmer ®f a plan into ray head. I found Brewei 
in the same jyandering stale as I had left him; and 
although he listened Avhen I spoke, I felt .sure that 
^his mind Avas in that infantile condition Avhich can 
neither heget a pktn nor realize one. l^'or himself, he 
had a*single idea; and'ujion that he harped usque act 
nauseam, 

“1 must senef for lules,” he kept muttering Jules 

»> 

knew her Avell : he was one of her oldest friends; he 
Ayonld help me in a case like this, I feel sure. He 
always told her that greem diamonds Avere unlucky; I 
. was insane to touch the things, positively insane. Jules 
Avill come at once, and 1 Avill tell him everything, and he 
Avill explain things Ave do not understand. I*erhaps you 
will a letter to him*now; "l^obett is in the kitchen 
and he Avill take it.” 

“I Avill sendj^ note wilJi pleasure if you think this 
man can help us; but Avho is he, and Avh^' have I nt)t 
heard of him before ? ” 



"40 JEW El. MYSIEEIES I JiAWE KXOWN 

“You must Iviv-e heard ol‘ him,” he answered testily; 
“he "Wits always with us wlieii she —always.^ 

“.Do you see him often now ? ” 

“fYes, often; he^'was here'a week ago; that is his 
photogiyj ph on the cabinet there.”* * 

The'picture was that of a finely built bpt very typical 
Frenchman, a man with si^iiointed; wefl-brushed beard, 
and a'neatly curled moustache. The head was not strik¬ 
ing, being*cramped above the eyes and bulging behind . 
Idle ears; bilt the smile was very plei^sant, •imd the 
general effect one of geniality. I examined the photo¬ 
graph, and then asked casually,— 

“ What is this M. Jules? yo^i don’< tell me the rest of 
his name.” ‘ 

“Jules Galimard. 1 must have mentioned him to \’ou. 
lie is the editor, or something, of ]*(hjs <4 J.on(ins. We 
will write for him now, a.id he will come^oA’er at once.” 

I sent the letter to please him, asking the man to come 
across on important business, and then told him of my - 
jilan. 

“ The first thing to tjo,” said “I, “is to go to i^iincy, 
and to ascertain if the gnive of vour wife h'as been 
tampered with—and*when. If you will slay here and 
nurse yourself, I wil] do that at once ? ” 
lie seemed to think over the proposition for j^mc 
minutes; and wiien he answered me he was calmer. 

“ I will come with you,” he said ; “ if— if any one is to 
look upon her face again, it shall be me.” 

I could see that a terrible love gave him strength even 
for such an ordeal as this. He began to be meunmgly 
and even alarmingly calm; and when we set out for 
Riiincy he betrayed no emotion whate^'cr. I will not 
describe anything but the result of that never-to-be- 
forgotten mission, although the scene haunts my memory 
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to this daj'. SiilHcc it to say that we fauntl indisputable 
cvidendb of a raid^ui^on the vault; and diseoverud that 
the neeklace had been torn from the lx)dy of the woman. 
When nothing more was td be learni, I took my friehd 
back to l*aris. •There I* found a letter fr«m thv qflice of 
Parii* et Lovidrc^ saying that J[ialimard was at'Dieppe 

but would be witfi us Fn the e^Miing. 

^ • • 

The mystery had now taken such hold of me that I 
•could not rest. Jlrewer, whose calm was rather danger¬ 
ous than ^*e-assfiring, seemed slran!*ely lethargic when' 
he reached his rooms, and began to doze in his arm- 
chair. This was the best thing he could h.ave done; but 
I had no intention of dozi^ig m\"sclf; and when 1 had 
wormed from him'the address of the shop where the 
sham neckiacc^ had been purchased—it proved to be in 
the Rue SloekhOtm -^ took a Jiaere at once and left him 
to his dreaminjii The place wiCk a poor one, though the 
taste of a b'renchman Avas ajiparent in the dij?play and 
arrangement of the few jewels, bronzes, and pictures 
Avhich Avere the stock-in-trade of the dealer. He himself 
was a iffeless creature, Avho listened to me Avith great 
patience,‘and appeared to be completely astounded Avhen 
•I told him that 1 desired to have aif*intervieAV with the 
vendor of the necklace .and the greenediamonds. 

You could not have come at a more fortunate 
njoment,” said he, “ the stones Avere pretty, I confess 
and I fear to have sold them for much less than they 
Avere Avorth; but my client Avill be here in hall* an ho*ur 
for his money, cand if you come at that lime you can 
meet 

This was positive and altogether unlooked-for luck. I 
spetjt the thirty •minutes’ interval in a neighbouring^ 
cafiij and was back at his shop as the clocks Avere .striking 
seven. His customer was already there ;* a man short 
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and thick in with a characteristic French low Jiat 

stuck Qn the side of his heftd; and rfh old black efttaway 
coat which was conspicuously Enulish. He wore 
garters, too—a stfange sight in Paris; and carried 
under ^lis .aim a rattan cane which wilj,s quite ridicu- 
louslj^ short. When he turned his head, I saw tha^ his 
hjiir was cropped quite cJose, and thiA lie had a»great 
scar 'down one side of his face, which gave him a 
hideous Vippearance. Yet he could not have been, 
•twenty-five*years of age; and he was oAe of the gayest 
customers 1 have ever met. 

“Oh,” he said, looking me up and down critically, and 
with a perky^ cock of his l^ead, “tyoii’rc the cove that 
wants to speak to me about the sparlflers, are you ? and 
a damned well-dressed cove, too. 1 thoyght you were 
one of these lYench hogs.” 

“I wanted to luive-a chat about ** 1.011 wonderful 
imitationis,” I said, “and am English like yourself.” 

At this he raked up the gold which the old dealer ha(J 
placed upon the counter for him and went to the door 
rapidly, where he stood Avith^his hands upon iTjs hips, 
and a wondrous knowing smile in his bit of an*eye. 

“You’re a prett;^fmark, ain’t you?” he said, “a line, 
slap-up Piccadilly |liick-un, s’ help me blazes; and you 
ain’t got no bracelets in your pockets, and there a|/i’t 
no more of 3 'ou round the corner. Oh, hell! but this is 
funny I ” 

I am quite alone,” I .said quickly, seeing that the 
game was nearly lost^ “ and if you tell me Avhat I want 
to know, I will give you .as much money asyovLhave in 
your hand there, and you have my word that you shall 
gp quite free.” 

“ Your word! ” hp replied, looking more knowing 
than ever; “*that’s a ripping fine Bank of Engraving 




»» ‘do you FEEL IT? IT’S A COLT, AIN’T IT?”* 
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to go on bail on* n^n’t it? AVho iii'c you, and how’s your 
family 

‘•‘.Lei’s stroll down the street, any way j'ou like,” said 
I, and talk of it. ‘Choose ybur own course, and then 
you sure that I am alone.’* t 

He 'looked at me for a minute, walking^slowly. Then 
suddenly he stopped abrupi'h', and‘put liis hand upon a 
pocket at his waist. 

“Guv’rler,’’ he said, “lay your fingers on that; do . 
you feel it?‘it’s a Co%l, ain’t it? Well, h’you'want to 
get mo in on the bow, 1 tell you I’ll go the Avhole hog, 

" 1 M * 

so 3 ’ou know. 


“ I assure you again that T Jiave no intention of trou¬ 
bling you with an\'lhing but a few’questions; and ] 
give you my Avord that anything you tclkme' shall not 
be used against you afterwards. lt\ the other mini avc 
Avant to catch—the man Avho took the yprreii diamonds 
Avhich Av«*c not shams.” 

This thought Avas quite an inspiration. He considered, 
it for a moment, standing still undur the lamp; but at 
last he stamped his foot and Avhistled, siiying,— * 

“ You Avant liim, do you ? Avell, so do I; and 1 could 
punch his head I’d ‘walk^a mile to do it. You come to 
my room, gUA^’ner, and I’ll hike my chance of the rest.” 

The Avay lay past the Chjipel of the Trinit}^, and .so 
through miiny narrow streets to one Avhich seemed the 
centre of a particularly dark and uninviting neighbour-, 
hood. The man, Avho told me in quite an afCable mood 
that his name Avas Ikib Williams, and that he hoped to 


run against me at Autcuil, htid a miserable^apyjjment 


on the “third” of a house in this dingy street; and 
there he took me, offering “me half-iWitumblcr of neat 
AVhisky, Avhich, he Avc/it on to explain, Avould “ knock 
flics” out of me. I'or himself, he sat upon a Ioav bed 
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and smoked ji clay pipe, while I had an .arm-chair, lack- 

inj? sijrini^s; .and ope of my»cij»ars for Obvious reasons. 

When we were t!liis accommod.'itcd he opened tlie hall, 

• • 

beinj? no loni;er nervous op hesitalinp?. 

“ Well, old k*hap,”—Avas th.at .already lo him—“ what 

('.an 1 tell yon* and what do you know ?” 

“tkuow thlsi miK^h,” saiij]; “ last niontl. „. 

of M.adame ISrewer at Rainey w.as rilled. 'Phe ma^i who 

did it stole a necklace of <»reen diamonds, real, or sham, 

but the latter,,! am thinkini^.” , 

• • ' * 

“ As true .as gospel— I was the man who -took them, 
and tlKw were* sh.am, and bo damned to them!” 

” Well, you’Ve a jiretty rullian,” J said. “ Hut wh.at I 
want to know is,jliow did*>a)>^ come to lind out that the, 
stones W(;re there, and who was the man who .£»ot the 
real necklace rmide for ^^^ld.ame 1 Irc'wer only a few 
months aoo?” ' 

” Oh, that’s what you want lo know, is it? Well, it’s 
w'orth somethin^,, that is; I don’t know that he ain’t a 
pard of mine; and about no other neekkice I ain’t he.ard 
nolhifigf. You kno*w a hlarmed si^ht too much, it seems 
to md, ^iiv’ner.” 

” That may ba',” said I, “but yp^ can add to what I 
know, and it mi.i»ht be worth fifty pounds to you.” 

“ On the cushion ? ” 

‘•1 don’t understand.” 

•• " Well, on that table then ? ” 

“ Scjircely. Tw'cnty-live now, and twenty-five Aj’hen 
I find that you have told me the truth.” 

“ Let’s see the shiners.’i ^ 

I (?blH"ttt‘d*out the money on lo the bed—live English 
bank notes, w'hich he eyed^suspieiously. 

•“M.'iy, his fn.'irk,” he .said, thumbing the pat?i*r. 
“ Well, as I’m shifting for Newrfiarket to-morrow' that’.s 
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I- 

not much odds, if you’re not shoving the queer on 
me.” ^ , » 


“ Do* you think they’re bad ? ” 

“ ril tell you in jj. moment; i broken, e broken, water¬ 
mark right; guv’ner, I’ll put up, with ’em. Now, what 
do yo.uNvant to know ? ” „ 

“I want to know how'you came thSearn that the 


stones .were in Madame Jirewer’s erave? ” 


” A str^iight question. Well, I w.'is told by a pal.” 

‘‘ Is he hei;c in Paris ? ” 

“ He ought to be ; he told me his name was Mougal, 
but I found out that it ain’t*. He is a chap that writes 
for the papers and runs that rag with the rum pictures 
, in it; what dh you call it,* Paris and something or 
other ? ” 

” Paris el Load res,'' 1 ventured at*h.'izard. 

“Ay, that’s the thing; I don’t read mut^], of the lingo 
myself, but 1 gave him tips atLnngchamps last month, 
and we came bsick in a dog-earl togi lher. It was then 
that he put me on to tin* stones and planted me with 

a 

M false name.” 

“ What did he say ? ” 

“ Sit id that some jpad cove at Painty had buried a 
necklace worth two thousand pounds with his wife, and 
that the diiJlest chap* out could get into the ^’ault and 
lift it. I’d had a bad day, and Avas almost stony. * He 
kept harping on the thing so, suggesting that a mari 
could get to America with live thousand in his pocket, 
and no one be a penny the wisia* or a penny the worse, 
that I went off that night Jind Oid it, and got a line heap 
for my pains. That’s Avhat I call a mouldV pal- a pal 
I Avouldn’t make a doormat of.” 

«*”And you sold the booty to the old 1^'renchman in the 
Rue de Stoc-kholm ? ” 
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“ Exactly ! he gave me a tenner for it, and I’m cross- 
ini? to England lo-ni^ht. No^ place like* the old shop, 
guv’ner, when the^French hogs are snifling abode you. 

I guess there’s a few of them will want me in Parry ‘in 

• a day or two and that reminds me, you can do the 
noble if you like, anS send the othei^ chijls Ito the 
Elepfiant Hotel Cambridge Jast post to-morrow.” 

1 told him that I would, antT left. You may asdv.why 
I had any truck with such a complete blackguard, but the 
•answer is obvious: I had guessed from the (irst that there 
was something in the mystery of* the green .diamonds* 
which would not bear exposi^rc from Brewer’s point of 
view, and his tak‘ confirmed the opinion. 1 had learnt from 
it two obvious facts**one tkit Jules (laliimird Avas .any¬ 
thing but the friend of my friend ; the other, that this 
m.an knew perfectly^well that a sham diamond neckl.acc 
was buried with Mimlame Bi’ewer. It c.ame to me then, 
as in ,a flash, tlTat he, and he alone, must have stolen, or 
at le.ast have come into posst'ssion of, the real “necklace 
. \vliich ] had made. 

Hoav to undeceive •the good soul who had entrusted me 

• . • 

Avith his case AV.as the remaining difliculty. He had 
loA^ed this womai^so; .and yet instinct suggested tome 
'that she had been unAAorthy^ of *liis deep .affection. That 
she had bucai untrue to him I did not knoAv. ,Galimard 
miglit haw stolcai the jt‘AA*els from her, .and hiiA’c re- 
pkiced them Avith .a false set; on the other hiind, she 
‘might have been a party to the fraud. What, then, 
should I say, or how much should I d.are Avith the great 
responsibility before me of.crushing a ihan whose he.art 
’. Avas alwwiy j* 

With such thoughts I re-iaitered the apartment in the 
Kite de Monty, ^s I did so,*lhe serv.ant put a telegras^ 

* into my hand, and told me that M. Jules Galimard Avas 
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with his master. Fate, however, seemed to have given 
the man anothei* chance, for the cipher said,— 

“Green and Co. in error, they slpuld have sent the 
stnncs only; necklace not for snle; client’s name un¬ 
known, acting for Paris agents.” t 

I vtalkcd into thtj room wilh this messnge in my 
pocket; and when Bre\v(;r saw me \\(^ /im|k‘d up with 
delight, and introduced nfe to a \vell-dressed P'renchman 
who had the red rosette in the buttonhole of his faultless 
frock-coat, and who showed .'i row' of admirable teeth 
• when he smiled to greet me. 

“Here is Jules,” said ,Brewer, “my friend I haA'c 
spoken of, M. Jules (lalimard ; he has come to help us, 
as I said he would; there* is no'one whose 'idvice 1 


W'ould .sooner lake in this horrible matter.” 

1 bowTd stilily to the man, and seated* myself on the 
opposite side of the table to him.. As they seemed to 
w’ait for me to speak, T took up the quesfion at once. 

“ Welf,” I said, spt'aking to Brewer; but turning 
round to look at his friend, as 1 uttered the words, “ 1 
have found out who sold the shani'necklace to the man 



n.'imcd Bob W'illiams.” , 

Galimard turned Vight round in his chair at this, and* 
put his clbow'S on«the table. Brewer said, “God bless 
me, what a scamp! ” 

“And,” I continued, “the extraordinary part < 
afl’air is that this scoundrel \\i\s put up to the business 
by a man he met at Longchamps last month. It is 
obvious that this man^ stole the real necklace, jind now 
desired all traced of his handiw'ork to be from 

Madame Brewer’s collin. 1 have his name,” witli which 
diiTct remark I looked hard at the fc^ow', and he rose 
straight up from his chair and clutched at the back of 








* 





'-' - 11 ^' 

“V ' ‘ 

- 






t 




“itK STRUCK THE RASCAL WHO 'lOI.D nfM TIIR TALE FULL IN 

« 

THE MOUTH WrjH HIS CLENCHED FIST.” 

. 49 



so 


JEWEL MYSTERIES I HAVE KNOWN 


it with his hancU For a moment he seemed speechless; 
but when he found his lonefue, he threw away, with 
dreadful maladroitness, the opening? ± had given him. 
“Madame ga^'e me the jewels,” he blurted out, “ that 

r 

J willjswear Ipfore any court.” t 

The situation was truly terrible, the m.'»n sUi^iding 
gripping his chair, JSrewer stariirg at both of us as at 
lunatics. 

“ Whiit do you say ? What’s that V ’’ he cried ; and the 
.assertion was repeated. 

“I am no thief!” cried the man, drawing himself up 
in a way that was grotesquely proud, “ she gave me the 
jew’els, your 'wife, a week aftea* you gave them to her. 

1 had a false set made so that jt/U should riot miss 
th(‘ni; ht‘re is her letter in which she .acknow ledges the 
receipt of them.” 

I'he old man—for he Avas an old man, then in speech, 

in look,ff,and in the fearful convulsions of his face— 

sprung from his chair, and struck the rascal Avho told 

him the tiile full in the mouth Avjth his clenched list. ‘ 

7'lie felloAV rolled backwards, striking his head* against 

^ » 

the iron of the fender; and lay insensible for many 
minutes, louring Lhat time 1 called a cab, and whcai he 
Avas capable of being moved, sent him aw'.'iy in it. 1 
saw^ cle.'irly that for flrew er’s sjike the matter must be 
hushed at once, blocked out as a page in a life Avhich 
had been false in its every line. Nor did I pay any atten¬ 
tion to Galimard’s raving threat that his friends should 
call upon me in, half an hour; but Avent upstairs again to 
find the best soul th.at CA'ef liA'cd sitting OA'er the lire 

'fw j 11 

which had been lighted for him, and chattering with the ' 
qackle of the insane. He tad the letter, Avhich Galimard 
had thrown down, in his hands, and he rcjid it aloud 

J 

Avith hysterictil laughter and awdul emphasis. 
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I tried to spciik to him, to reason wijh him, to per¬ 
suade him. He heafd nothing: I said, but continued to 


chuckle and to chatter in a way that made my blood run 
cold. Then suddenly he bbcame verj^ calm, sitting bolt 


upright in his*chair, with the letter clutirhed tigjitly in 
his laght hand : and T saw Ihnt tears wcm-c rnllirnr*ln\vn 


his cheeks. 

• • t 

An hour later the friends of M. Jules Galimard called. 


They entered the room noisily, but 1 hushed \hem, for 
the man Avas dead! 
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TUI* CUMEDY Ol*' THE JEWEEKEl) 


I DO not know if there be iiiiy driii;' in the Pharmn- 
copiciii, or any elearly clclineLl medical treatment, 
which may ewr hope to jirapple cffeclivelji with the 
strange disease of jewcl-hi 4 np;cr, but if there be not, 

I have much* ji^casiire in recommending- this most 
singular ill to the notice of a rising generation of^ 
physicans. That it is a branch of that mystery of 
mysteries, la^Wirosc, I have no manner of doubt, for I 
have seen it in ^U its forms—a malignant growth 
which nialves*night of the lives it plays upon; and 
llounslies to exceeding profit down in the very heart 
of tragedies. P'or the matter of that, tlie llunkeys, who 
study jn the kitclk;fi—as the great master lias told us-—, 
the characters of their governing acquaintances in the 
boudoir iibove o^'cr a quart pot and the Poiicc A’cics, get 
no little insight into the development of the social 
distisler vdiicli treads often upon the heels of jewel- 
hlingcr, as they read those extravagantly ornate reports 
wf robbery and of mystery in which a highly moral people 
revels. These arc but gleaners in the field—to them 
the* inner life must remain hidden. No physican 
hoping to cope with the *iirectiq,p should turn cither to 
gossips v.f 1^) slanderers for his diagnosis. Let him 
get d(fwn into the eaves of the trade, give his ear to 
the truer narnAlve which* the jewel deiiler alone 
wj'ite for him, and he may hope for material and for 
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success. And if he be wise, he will study both the 
comedy and th*e tra| 2 ;edy which suf:h an investV;ation 
will bring before him, and will by this/ means alone set 
himself up as a spc^Malist. 

It is to such a one that I Avould.recommend perusal of 
the Ibjlbwing case which 1 record here as one of. the 
comedies of my note-book--a i^tory* of meanness, 
cupidity,-and stupid cunning; I doubt if there be any 
philosophy of medicine which could make pretence of 
solving it. , There ^Avere but two princiixi] actcrs 
mentioned .in the argument, and, indeed, it might fairly 
be called a one-part play-. <rhc chief person concerned, 
Lord Harningham, 1 had known for many years. lie 
.was a man of whom a biogra]^her wrote “ that his long 
and unblemished career was a credit to his ('ounty,” 
and to whom a book on the Decalogue Avys inscribed as 
to one satin pcnv ct sans rdprochc. Yet they told you in 
the smoking-rooms that he had starved his lirsL Avife, 
and left his only son as the partner of a horse-coper in 
Melbourne, on the princely allowance of one hundred 
and fifty pounds per annum. T-lis Avealth, said epmmon 
report, was anything flom fifty thousand to a luihdred 
thousand pounds per annum; and in his second child¬ 
hood, for he Avas a septuhgenarian Avhen this comedy 
was played, he Avas* suckled on the nourishiiig food o( 
expiring leases and forfeited improvements until* he 
seemed to exude sovereigns from evxry pore in hi}> 
enormous body. 

A meaner man never lived. All similes in converse 
AA'ere based upon his. exploWs. “ As mean as old 
Harningham” was a phrase you hesird eA^ery ddy at the 
“Bachelors.” In the countless old stories they put 
upon him, telling how, at a tenants’ lunch in Bedford¬ 
shire, he had cried, “ Here’s another quart of cider, and 
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hanpf the expense! ” how he had been fceen in Fiirrin^- 
don Mi«*ket bujdn^ tiis own h^h; how he haggled >vith 
cabmen innumerable; how he had been stricken Avit4i 
a malignant lever on the dify he gave*awny a sovereign 
• for a shilling—^herc was but the echo gf the j^^neral 
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sentiment. "Tife society prints were rious at the 
mere mention of his name. J recollect well his anger 
when a w'ag stiid in one ol them, “ It is rumoured that 
‘Lordllarningham is shortly about to gUc something 
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away.” He wajj in my office next day —n week rarely 
passed but wlliat I saw 'him—ami he laid the^ journal 
iipon my table, beatinj^ it flat with his stick, and 
pointing at it wit^i his ample finger as though his very 
toucl\ would wither the writer.. * ' 

“ case to read that,” he said wdth forced calm but 
considerable emphasis, J and teU mc^ *V the scoundrel 
doseiT’t*deservc to be Ivinged. He dares to mention my 
name, d’ 3 X' see! To mention me, and speak about my 
concerns. • ] la! byt I wish I had him under this 
stick! ” • 

"Of course you don’t Ifhow who wrote it,” said 1. 

“How should I know'?” he ga^bfed’leslilv. “Ho [ 
go round to the taverns swilling gin-and-water with 
such gutter birds? Do I hobnob wdth all the half- 
starved limners in I'leet Street? '^\sha,vv, you talk like 
a fool! ” 

I sufft^Ted his temper, lor he was worth a couple of 
thousand a year to me. Presentlj” he became calmer, 
and the humour of the thing daw'iied upon his dull* 
mind. 

“Ha!” he said, snuffing ferociously from^the great 
diamond-studded tljox he always caVried, “J shouldn't 
wxnder if that’s Master Jlertie Watts -you know* my 
nephewyeh ? he o\ves 3 *ou something, eh?—well, that’s 
like him, and his scoundrelly impudence—the‘vaga¬ 
bond ! ” 

« 

• “Did not I read somewhere that he Avas going,to be 
married ? ” I remarked at hazarti; but the notion 
tickled him injmenSelv, and he rolled about in his 

*' (t * 

chair, shaking the snulTI'roni his box ovCr nis lur coat,* 
and even upon my papers, 

“Yes, you read it,” he gasped at last, “and a fine^ 
tale too. Why, whaVs he got ?—four hundred a year in 
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Whilehiill, and what ho can draw out of me—not much, 
Mr. Sut4on—not muck.” • 

I had no doubt of' that, but I kept my face while he 
went on to null ter and to chortle; iwid 1 showed him 
a bracelet of ^'iibies, which he desiret^ instantly to 
purchase. T had put a price of four hundrccl«and 
twenty pounds*uf)on it, meaning to accept three hun¬ 
dred, so that we haggled for twoJiour.s by the cftc'k'and 
had then done business. lie took the rubies a\wiy with 


liim, whily I CtiMsed the further suiii to be f>et against • 
him in the ledger, where already there were'so many 
unpaid items under his nailie. lie owed me eight 
thousand pounds at the least, but I could not press the 
account,*or should have lost him ; and Avhilc I was often 
.sore troubUd lor lack of the money, I knew that 1 


should get it ibt hie death, and .so aided his jewel- 
hunger. This,^vas^prodigious.# All the gems that I 
sold—watches, necklaces, liaras, brooches, ami breast¬ 
pins, were conveyed at ome to the great safe in his 
■ bedroom and there immured. No one ever saw them 
but himself, llis wives, hub of ’whom -were dead, had 
scarce eny[)yed the po.s.session of a barmaid’s jewellery. 
The j'>assion of flie coJU'clor, of tjic hnngerer after 
stones, alone consumed him. Of all his meanness, this 
was the most contemptible—this hiding of fair*trea.sure 
from*llie light it lived upon—this gross hoarding of 
^etiuliful things for one man’s sellish enjoyment. 

When he left Bond Street that day, crying at my 
door, “ So I’m going to give sometliing^away, ami?— 
but 1 ain’t, Sutton, 1 ain’t ”-*-and \falking off as though 
he had*fouml ^atisl'action in the negative thus conveyed 
to me, 1 picked up the paper, and read again that your^ 
Bertie AVatts -was at last engaged to the Hon. Eva* 
Beiiley, and that the wedding was to be celebrated in a 
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month’s time.. Every one in town said that old 
Harninjxham would do something for Watts v/hen the 
time for the marriaj»e actually came ; and it was gossip 
in the clubs thabher peopki had given their consent— 
for they w'ore historically poor—only upon the sincere 
assiarance from their daughter’s ftance that his uncle 
really was very fond of him, iknd aVoCiUI present him 
with'a‘handsome checjiie on the wedding chiy. But here 
was the announcement of the wedding, and the old 
curmudgeon had ju,st said—being readier in speech with 
me, perhaps, than with any one of his few acquaint¬ 
ances—that he did not ntean to give the 5 "oung people a 
halfpenny. It did occur to me that possibly he might 
have bought the ruby bracelet lor the exceedingly 
pretty girl to w’^hom his nephew was engaged; but in 
this I “was mistaken,'as you shall presently see; and the 
interest of the wdioleproblem deepened wiicn I learnt 
later op in the smoking-ro'^'m of my club that the 
marriage w’as likely to be postponed, and something of 


a scandal to ensue. Bertie Watts, they said, wais going’ 

« 

about like a ravenous beast, •seeking- what financier he 
could devour. Ills opinion of his uncle waij^ expressed 


in phrases of w-hicfi the chief ornanfL'nt was appalling 
curses and maledictions. He declared he would have 


the wdiijvhand <?f him yet, w'ould make him pay 
hansomely for all the trouble he had put people *to—in 
short, behaved like a man w'ho was absurdly in love, 
regardless of that linancial prudence w hich is .‘■o dear to 


the sight of parents and of guardians. 


Even he, how- 


ever, could not foresee the .strange thing about to hap- 
pen to him, or the very curious opportunity w'hKrh was* 


shortly to lx‘ his. 

. A week passed. 


There was no definite announcement 


of any postponement of the arrangements noted by 
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T/tc Hyde Park Ga:setfey nor did such pixrt of societ}' as 
is repreaentcd bv the .lonuucslcrs. hear that Bertie had 



i‘lIE CAMK TO MR ON TIIK FOU.OWINmMORNIXO FOR A»nrAMONU AIC.REITK.” 

persuadol his uncle. The thins: was a kind of deadlock 
^in its financial as^iect, until at last the world of BeP- 
gravia knew that the young lady’s hither, Lord Varnley, 
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had consented let the weddins*; be, and to trust to 
Ilarnijigham’s better sense when the time of th€ accom¬ 
plishment came. I saw Watts one dtiy drivini; with his 
fiancee near the '^Achilles Statue, and thoui>ht that he 
looked j^lum (:nou,!*h ; but he ca/ne to mt‘ on the follow¬ 
ing‘-morn ini*; for a diamond ai|L*Tette, and «Uhoii,ii,h lie 
couldn’t pay for it 1 let him haven it. 

“ It’ll be all ritj;ht in.a month, Sutton,” said he ; “you 
know the old chap’s hard cnon^i»h, but he can’t let me 
mjirry on nothini*' atvear, can he now ? '’ 

I said that the thin^' Avas possible; and for his OAvn 
sake A'entured to hint tnat it AA’as even probable, an 
opinion Avhicli he look in no .i;ood part, sui-kin.e; his stick 
silently for a Avhile, and then Jaii^liinji*' Avitli a |X)or 
little chuckle that seemed to come from the-very top of 
his head. 


“Well,” hc‘ exclaimed at last, “ it’s dp'dlish roui’h on 
a fellow to have a. relation of that sort, isn’t it?—a 
positive disgrace to the family. I wonder Avhat the old 
blackguard is goine; lojuiveme I'or a Aveddin.*!; present. 
Did he ask you to show hinr any American liA'crs, by 
the way ? I shouldn’t Avonder if he presented me with 
a brass clock, and^ Rt'a Avith a s^uinea set in jet-he’s 
mean enough.” 

“ He bought a ruby bracelet here some days ago,” I 
remarked, as in parenthesis. 

“Did he now?” he exclaimed in alone of pkasurc. 
“ 1 Avonder if its for the girlie ! but, of course, it couldn't 
be. He’d die to give awiiy anything that once Avent 
into his old sale. Look here, Sutton, couldn’t you 
charge him an extra hundred, and go lYalves '^ 1 feel 
like something desperate.”. 

I told him that that A\’as impossible, and he AA’ent 
away Avith the aigrette in his pocket, and a very thought- 
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ful expression upon his face. Before he did so, howevci*, 
he had littered the pjpus wisl^that his uncle might die 
of some tormentini^ visitation; and that he might be 
alive to dance on the day af the funeral, I must sny 
*that T sympathfeed witl^him, for he was a good-lqpking 
and kindlyjliearted young fellow, Avho for mjinyVi^'ars 
had been leil to*believe that* his relations would do 
something for him; and who wa^ about to be grM^vously 
disappointed. Nor could 1 forget that he was t^giiged 
to one of,the psL*ttiest girls in towg—and far her sake 
enjo3"ed a kind of relleeted sympathy which was sincere 
enough on the part of every rrffin who kncAv him. 

The date of {he* ri^w fixed, being the 

21st of Jtinuary, toJnc well hhead of Lent. I saw Watts 
very frequi.*ntly during the following ten days, he 
coming with e^pectMnt persistency to ask me if his 
uncle had ye^JjouSht him anj^lhing; and remaining 
disappointed almost to the very eve of his rnarriage. 

In fact, the w'edding was to take place on the Wednesday, 

• ■ 

and it was only on the previous Mond.ay that l.ord 
Tl.'irning^ham aseehtled my stairs pulling and blowing, 
and in* a ^shocking temper, to malic his purchase of a 
prc‘sent. 

“ Sutton,"’ he said, “ this is the greatest tomfoolery on 
earth- that* j'oung rascjil is going to*get m.arwed after 
all, and I suppose I’ll have to give him something.” 

, You can scarce do les^;,” I said with a smile. 

course I can do less,” he replied garrulously. 
M can give him nothing at all, d’ye sec; not a brass 
halfpenny. Look at the ws, mandling about the first 
pretty liice lie* sees over a dinner table when he might 
marry money twenty times lor the asking of it. Did 1 
make such ii fool of m3'self when I was his age ? ” 

I assured him that he did nothing of the.sort. 
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“Then whiit’s he want to do it for? Thinks he’s 

p^oinp: to get sorfiething out of me, perhaps—out of ;//r, 
but he ain’t—not sixpence; not if tliey hadn’t enough 
to get to the station with. Ha, ha ! I’m not such a 
spendthrift as 1 look.” ^ j 

He Milked in this strain for some while, and then fell 
to haggling over a gift. ..He told me th>‘f the custom ol 
giving ^veddin.g presents'^was the insane fashion of an 
insane age ; that he consented to follow it only in view 
of the iLiss that .'^ocii'ty would make if his card did not 
’ lie on Lori VarnleV’s table whi n tlie other iiresents 

r ■■ 

were shown. In this bars,*aining he displayed a mean¬ 
ness which was triumphant even for hin. I must have 
shown him quite a hundred rings, pins, and watches, of 
all values, from lifty pounds to li\ e hundred, before he 
could in any way make up his mind ; j-nd he did not 
cease to rebuke me for that which h * called my prejxis- 
terously extravagant insinuation. “ FLfy sovereigns! 
a hundred sovereigns!” he, kept exclaiming; “why, 
man alive, do you think I’m made of money ? Show me 
something cheap, sometfn'ng that live pounds will buy, 
d’ye .see? any bit of stulf’s good enough for a jackanap-s 
like that.” 

“Hut not for your caul on Lord Varnley’s table.” 

“ Why, what do mean ? ” 

“ l*eople who are uncharitable, you know, migh^ say 
that it was a curiously insullicient present.” 

“ D’ye think they’d say that?” 

“ I am sure they would.” 

“Pshaw!—.so*ami; that comes of being thought a 
rich man when you’re as poor as a parson. ^ I’m i^uite a 
poor man, you know, Sutton.” 

1 listened to him patiently, and in <he end persuaded 
him to buy Watts an exquisite set of jewelled links. 
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These had a fine diamond in each oli them, but their 
greatest ormiment K^as the (superb enamelling,dvorthy 
of Jean 1 oiitin oi*lVtitot, with which all the gold was 
covered. I asked one hvwulred anrf lifty pounds for 
these remarkiflile ornaments; and the old man,ftruck, 
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last he ordered me to send them, with his eard, to Lord 
Varnl^y’s town house, awJ went Hway chafin*^ at his 
osyn generosity, and, as he avowed, a: his stupidity. 

I saw no more ot' him for. a week. The wxdding had 
been celebrated, and Master Bertie Watts had conveyed 
away quietly to Folkestone as pretty an English girl 
as ever flourished in the .glare of the VtTst. Lord and 
Lady Varnley shut up their house during the week after 
the marriage, having sent the very numerous wedding 
( presents to their bankers; and society ’vould have for¬ 
gotten the whole business if it had not paused to discuss 
the important question—flow w^ere the young couple to 
exist in the future on the palti*}" income of four or live 
hundred pounds a year? One half of the worUrmay not 
know how the other half lives, but that is not for lack 

I 

of effort on its part to find out. It was ;• matter of club- 
room news that old Lowl Harningf’''iiTi had not relented 
—^and, beyond what his nephew called “ those twopenn>- 


half-penny sleeve links,” had not given him a penny. 
How then, said this same charitable world, will these 


silly children keep up their position Yn town wl:en they 
return from the second-rate hotel they are now' staying 


in at Folkestone ? 


Curiously enough, 1 was able myself to answ'er that 
question‘‘in three days’ time—though at the moment I 
was as ignorant as any of them. The matter 'came 
about in this way. On the very morning that Lord 
Varnley wa*nt to Paris, it was known through the daily 
papers that there had been a robbery at his house in 
Cork Street, of a ’given 'velvet case, containing a 
crescent of pearls, turquoises, and diamOiids. Tliis w'as * 
a present from one of the Embassies to his daughter, 
*and must, said the reports, have been abstracted from 
the house during the press and the confusion of the 
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reception. Later in, the afternoon I received an advice 
from Scotland Yard c^iutioninia: me ap^ainst the pmxhase 
Df such a jjem, anR inviting immediate communication 
if it were offered to me. The theft of*weddin.q: presents 
is so common tftfit I gavii little heed to the matteij; and 
was already immersed in other bUvSiness when Lord 
Harningham was annhunced. •He seemed rathe^ fidgety 
in his manner, I thought, and hiftnmed and hawed con¬ 
siderably before he would explain his mission. * 

“ It’s aliout those links I gave my nephevv,^’ he said • 
At last. “ They’re far too ggod for him, Sutton—and 
they’re too prctj:y^ I never saw better work in my life, 
Lind must have been a fool lyhen I let them go out of my 
possession—d’ye sef; ? ” 


“ Well, but ygu can’t get them back now ?” I remc'irked 
with a smile. 

He took vigorously at* my reply, and then 

shid,— 

_ “ Man, you’re wrong, I’ve got them in my pocket.” 

I must have exprossed my astonishment in my look, 
for he ^c-nt on quickly,— 

“ Yes, h«re in the green ease; as you sold them. Do I 
surprise you, eh? Well, rm^goiifg to give Master 
Bertie a bit of a cheque and to keepJ.hese things; but 
one,of the stones is off colour—I noticed it at the 


wedding—and I must have a new one in, d’ve see?” 


. “ 1 thought that you hatl already handed them over,” 
1 intewupted, quite disregarding his last request. 


•* So 1 did, so X did; but a man can take his own back 
again, qfin’tjje? Well, when I saw thern at the house, 
I concltuicd it was ridiculous to give a boy like that such 
treasures, and so— 

, “ You spoke to him ? ” 

“ Hem—^that is, of course, man. Pshaw f You’re too 
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jjjquisitive for .at. jeweller: you ousj^lit to have been a 
lady’s cnaid.” . • » 

Have you brought them with you now ? ” 

“ What should 1' be here for if I hadn’t ? ” 

He [laid upon my table a green velvet cast*, of the' 
exact size, colour, and shape of that which had con¬ 
tained the links; but when I opened it I gave a start, . 
and put it down quickly. The case held a crescent of 
pearls, 'turquoises, and diamonds, which answered 
' exactly to the description of the one svolen from Lord 
Varnlcy’s house on the day of his daughter’s wedding. 

“ There’s some mistake here,” said I, “ you’ve evi¬ 
dently left the links at home*,” with which remark I put 
the jewels under his very nose for him to see. He 
looked at them for a moment, the whole of his llabby 
face wTinkling and reddening; then he seemed almost 
to choke, and the veiiTs in his fofehe!?d! swelled until 
they w^efe as blue threads upon an ashen and colourless 
countenance. 

* I 

” Good God! ” he (‘jacukited, “ r.ye taken the wrong 


case.” 

“Your nephew gave it you, no doubt, but he must 
hav-e forgotten it, for he’s advertised the loss of this 
crescent at Scotland Yard, and there arc detectives now 
trying to find it. I .am cautioned not to purch.a.se it,” I . 
said with a laugh. 

The efl'ect of these words Upon him was so curious 
tliat for some moments 1 thought he had spasm "of the 
heart. Starting up in the chair, with wild eyes, ait.? 
hands clutching at the arms to rest upon th/*m, fee made • 
several attempts to speak, but not a word camctfrom his 
, Kps. I endeavoured to hdlp him wk;h his difficulty, but 
it was to little purpose. 

“ Jt seems' to me, Lord Harningham,” I suggested, 
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“ that you have only to write a lino explanation to 
your nephew—and tmire’s an end of the matter^ 


“ You think so ? he cried eag^erly. 

“ Why not,” said I, “ sinos he retuwied the jewels to 


you 


»» 


“ But he didn’t,” he inteiTupied, cringing? in the ©hair * 
at this confesiJfoft of«ii lie; ‘yie didn’t; and he’d pro¬ 
secute me; he hates me, and this.is his opportunfty, U'ye 
see ? ” • 


Do yqji mean to say,” I exclaimed, beginning to • 
understand the situation, “ that you took the ca.‘?e without 
his permission?” * 

“ Yes, yes,” fie rmimbled, “ they were so beautiful, 
such woi*k! You hnow wJiat work.they were. I saw • 
them at the wedding, and was .sure that I .should not 
have parted with th<»m. I meant to send him a cheque 
against them--^ndVwhcn no cme wtis looking I put 
v^at I thought was the ca.se into my pocket, but it \vas 
the wrong one. God help me, Sutton, what shall I 
do?” 

Now ft seemed to me that this was one of the most ' 
delightlul pomedies I had ever assisted at. Technically, 
Lord Harningham* was a thief, ^^nd omdoubtedly Bertie 
Watts could have prosecuted him had he chosen, 
though the probability of his getting a conviction was 
small. But it was very evident- to me that here was 
the boy’s opportunity, and that in the interest of his 
pretty wife I should make the best of it. With this 
jntent, I played my first card with necessary boldness. 

“ Ui^oubtedly the case'' is vefy serious for you,” 
said I, j^pparehtly with sympathy, “ and it is made the 
more serious fro^ the strange relations existing be¬ 
tween your nephew and yourself. You know the law,* 

I doubt not, as well as I do; and that once a prosccu- 
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tioa has been initiated at Scotland Yard it is impossible 
to witlidraw without a trial. Mr. .Watts might/jet into 
serious trouble for compounding a felony; and I might 
sutfer with him ife one in the conspiracy. But I tell you 
whatjl will do; I’ll write to him to-rfight and sound* 
him! Meanwhile, let me advise you to Jceep out of 
the way, for I can’t disgiyse the fact Iftaf you might be 
arr6sletj.” • 

He gave a great scream at this, and the perspiration 
• rolled li on; him, 1‘alHng in great dropsaipon ^he carpef. 

“ Oh, LoVd !" he kept muttering, “ oh, that 1 should 
have been such a consiifnmale fool !—oh. Heaven help 
me! To think of it—and what it/vill cost, I could cry, 

' Sutton—cry like a child.” ^ •. 

I calmed him with difiiculty, and led him down the 

ft 

back stairs to a cab with a positive iissurance that 1 ' 
would not communicate with Sc(?tiand Yard. Then I 
w’rote to Folksfone a letter, the precise contents of whitir- 
are immaterial, but the response to which was in the form 
of a telegram worded as follows 

“ Am inexpres.siblv shocked and ^iiined, but* the law 
must take its cour.se.” , 

1 put this into 'iMy uocket without any delay and went 
over to Harningham’s house in l*ark Lane. He had 
been up till night,"they told me, and the doctor had just 
left him ; but I Ibund him .suffering only IVom an ener¬ 
vating fear, and Avhite as the cloth on the breaklhst 
table before him. , 

“ Well,” he .said, “what is it, what does he say? Will 
he prosecute mo ? ” » 

I handed him the telegram for answer,* and I thought* 
hjc w’ould have swooned. He did not know thtit I had in 

9 

my pocket another letter from his nephew, in w^hich 
Master Jiertie informed me that I w^as the “ best chap in 





• . THE COMEDY OF THE JEWELLED LINKS i 71 

the world,” and I^saw no reason \p mention ^is. 
Indeed^ I listened with infinite gnivity wlien the pld man 
told me that he ^^as irretrievably ruined, and that liis 
name would stand in all the clubs as "that of a common 
thief. JcAvel-Hlingcr plainly accounted for everything he 
had done; but it was not to my end to console him, and 
I said in a sevt?r5 antfcsufiicieiiily melancholy voice,— 

“Lord Ilarningham, there is only one thilTg fb do, 
and for your sake T will make m 3 ’'self a crirmnal par- 
*ticipator jn thc**.*onspiracy. ^"ou piust go l*o Folks'tonis 
with me this afternoon, and lake your cheqiiel^ook with 
you.” 

• • 

1'he groan he ga\ie at this would have moved a man 
of iron.* 1 saw tejws standing in his eyes, and his hand* 
shook when I left him so that he could scarce put it into 
mine. Yet he«cani^ to the station to meet me in the 
afternoon, iiiul^hyVix o’clock A¥e were in Folkstone at 
A shabby second-rate hotel, called “The Cock and 
Lobster,” inquiring for the bride and bridegroom. 
Mr. and Mrs. Watts^ they said, were out on the parade; 
but ■\ve*w'ent to lo^ lor them, and surprisc^d them coming* 
from the Ja'Cs, as handsome a couple as you could look 
.upon. She, a ptett.y, brown-lyirq^l* English girl, her 
tresses tossed over her large eyes by the sharp wind that 
swept in fi*om the sea, was close urfder the ifl*m of her 
husl?and, who, at that stage, fearing to lose her touch, 
.seemed engaged in the impossible attempt to cover her 
entiivlj’ with one of his arms. And in this pursuit 
privacy came to his aid, for the breeze was fresh from the 
Channel at the beginning <?f night,* banishing all loiterers 
but tlTose loitth ing in love; and the lamps llickered and 
went low in the jjusts as though fearing to illumine the 
roses upon the cheeks of a bride. 

When Master Bertie saw us he fcecame^s sedate as a 



IN' AN HOUR WE WERE SITTING DOWN TO A SUPERB DINNER 



W 
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Methodist minister,^ and, commandinj;, a solemn A^c, 
acted the part to perfection. 

“Uncle,” he saFtl, “I would ncAxr have believed.Jt 
of you. But this is too serious a ihatter to mentioA 
here; let us go to the Iptel.” 


vl 


M 


to 





* 






“‘ll-' YOU I’AIU MY IIII.T.—OWE ME, SAY» EIGHT THOUSAND I'OUNDS 
ON ACCOUNT—I nEI,IKV%MY MINV WoriJ) 1!E OUITE 

aativious to the events of last night.’” 

We returned in silence, but directly we were in the 
hall the young man called for his bill, and speaking 
almost in a boisterous tone, cried,— 
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‘^%’e’re going^to chiingc our qminers, uncle, and Avill 
bdgin by movinj^ to the best hotelt in the placu That 
poor girl is moped to death here, and now ^mu’re going 
to pay for our honeymoon—«cost doesn’t matter, does it, 
old man? ” 

§ • 

The old man concerned started at this, his mouth 
wide open with the surprise of it. ® * * * 

“Whftt’s that?” he/nuttered. “What’rc you going 
to do ? ”• Hut I whispered to him to be silent, and in an 
^ hour we ■waTe sitting down to a superb; dinner—which 
he did not touch, by the bye—in the great saloon of the 
biggest hotel in the place; During the meal the bride, 
w’ho scarce seemed able to do anytlyng c^se than look at 
« her husband, made few remaVks, butt Watts andT talked 
freely", quite ignoring the old man ; and it tv«vs not until 
we were in the private room tlmt the negotiations 
began. * 

There ]s no need to describe them. They lasted untit^" 
midnight, at which hour the nephew of Lord IJarning- 

• • 

ham had five hundred pounds in Jiis pocket, and an 
‘ allowance of live hundred a year. From the mement of 
assenting to these conditions until we entered,the train 
next morning the old never opencM his lips, but he. 
kissed the bride at the door of the hotel, and colour 
came agtfin to his* cheeks at the warmth of her lij3s. 
When at last we were alone in the carriage he gave a 
great sigh of relief and said,—• 

Sutton, thank God that’s over! ” 

“Nearly over, my lord,” I replied with emphasis. 

“ What do you.mean ? ” he tried. “ Do you think that 
any one wall get to hear of it? Why, miAi, what have 
I half-ruined myself for ? ” ^ 

•^‘To keep your nephew quiet,” I suggested pleas¬ 
antly. 
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“ And who else knows anylhinjy: when he’s settled 
with ?^’ he asked ifn^rily. 

“ Why,” said I ijuite calmly, “ you and I, perhaps. . 

He looked at me as Ihoujjh his i^lam'e was all-consum¬ 
ing and would wither me, but I met him with placid 
smile and^continued,—■* 

“ It seems tt) fhe tlyit I warrt what Mr. Stevenson calls 
‘a good memory for forgcltinij.’ Do you kn»w,*Dord 
Harningham, that if you p.'iid my l)ill -gave.me, sa^', 
eight thousand pounds on account, 1 bclie\e mv fnind 
would be quite oblivious to the events of lasUnight.” 

The shot struck home—ill the icry centre of my 
target. He tht)uj!*ht over it for some while, and spoke 
but once betwecii Sevenbaks and Charing Cross. His, 
remark was more forcible than convincing, for he ex¬ 
claimed .suddenly, twid a propos of nothing in particular, 
“ Sutton, to \jlazes#^,vith all jew^ds ! ” Then he subsided, 
«.nd came witR me quietly to my rooms, where he wrote 
a cheque for eight thou.sand pounds and signed it with 
considerable firmness. The ink was hardly drj^, how¬ 
ever, before he dTT)pped heavily upon the carpet, and lay* 
pronb in a lit. 

The shock of^iiarting with so muwh money had been 
too much for him. He is nO^v in Maderia seeking a 
climate. • 




TREASl^RE OF WJIITE CREEK 




TREASURE OF WiUTE CREEK 


OHE wiis the diiujjhter of Colonel Kershaw KK'in, and 
he wiys woril^ a million, as the society papers siiid. 

I had danced with her for the first Time in the ball-room 
of the magnificent house hA* father had rented in 
Grosvenor Crcs*ceht,^on the occasion of her coming of 
age; Jincf I agreed»with th^ men thiit she was beyond 
criticism, ap exquisite vision of dark and matured girl¬ 
hood, so inconiparahiy fascinating that you forget in 
her company jome ^ her Muntijess in speech, and set 
do*vn the voluptuousness of her glance .and mieji to the 
southern luxuriance amidst which she had been reared, 
*a’nd to those “ other ” notions which prevail in Chili, the 
land of %jeting refJTiblics. 

Som5 part of this perhaps unnecessary adulation may 
have been due to fhe fact that 1 Jiac^ helped in the pro¬ 
duction of her perfect picture cm the night of which I 
am speaking. The commercial elemctit will intrude at 
such fimes; and I could not help but see that she wore 
at^cast eight hundred ixmpds’ worth of my jewels. Had 
the vi^lue of them been double, it would have been the 
same to me, for of her father’s stability 1 had then no 
doubt. He had been receivtid and niade.much of in the 
highesT places, accorded the chief scats at the feasts; en¬ 
trusted—as the old ladies told you—with the most im¬ 
portant missions ^y Government; and n share in tlie* 
'Western Hill diamond mine at Soutli Afriqi was not the 
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least substantial factor in the sum of his income. Any and 
erery ^cm to \Viich he look a fanr^V I had let him have 
reudily, being assured by an importik it personage at the 
•Embassy that his credit was unquestionable; and it was 
a prefty pleasure to me when I first met*his daughter-to' 
observe how well my diamonds sat upon her, and how 
shapely were her arms*^ clasped jn tht‘ruby bracelets 
wdiich Kad been amongj^t the treasures of Bond Street but 
three months before. She w^as, indeed, a sunny child of 
^ the South, .radiating a Avarming light, ybout her, tempt¬ 
ing you ‘to wait long for a single press of her hand, 
luring you to follow the Tsparkle of her eyes even when 
she looked at you over the shoulder of it dancer Avho for 
the moment had the privilege of .holding her in the 
entrancement of the deux temps. There, was keen 
contention for her programme, but* somehow I found her 
disposed to favour me; and danc(!!^> no less than four 
with her, to the infinite annoyance of the miuiy 
youths w'ho eyed me angrily from their watching- 
ground by the door. They said that they had never 
seen her brighter; and I was ready To believe them, lor 
she kept her tongue going merrily through the "v^altzes, 
and leant upon my^ariji in a languonius way that was 
completely entrancing. 

At the end of the dance—the next being some new¬ 
fangled “ Barn Dance ” wherein men scarce put* their 
hands upon their partners—sfie said that .she would ‘sit 
in the conservatory and eat ices; and for the first time 
during the long evening I found myself able to talk 
easily with her., - 

“ Well,” she said, when we had composed ourselves 
behind a huge fern, and had made a successful attack 
‘upon the merittgttes glacis^ “ well, th\sis about splendid; 
don’t you think so ? 
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I said that could be more dclig:htful. 

And to think that Fve nevei^ danced with you 
before; why, you’re just perfect^’ she went on. 

haven’t enjo/td myself n'ight along like this since 1. 
was irf,Valparaiso.” 

“ Are the Chilians such wonderful dancers- then?” I 
asked, as she looked up airme bc\\<tching]y. 

“ They just make a profession of it between the shoot¬ 
ing times,” said '-;he; and then changing the sufjject^ 
rquickly, she asked, “ What do you think*^l>i‘ ilv:. crystals 
now I’ve got them on ? ” 

It is not particularly consoling to hear j-our rubies 
spoken of as crystals, but her description was aicom- 
"panied by such a pretty laugh, and slA: opened her great 
black eyes so widely, that I smiled when J finswered,— 

“ Why, they’re to be envied in suth a Setting.” 

“You’re the fourth man that half said.<^the same to¬ 


I 


night,” she exclaimed, putting her glass down arid 
tugging at her glove. “ I think that Britishers learn _ 
their compliments out of copy-books; they’re all 


presents for good girls. Let's see if you're clet'ei'er at 


getting a glove on tlian at making pretty speeches.” 

The arm that she hek1 out was gloriously white; and 


as every man knows, the operation of pulling on the 
glove of a'' pretty gu'l is apt to be prolonged. There are 
fingers to fit, and a little thumb to stroke daintily; while 
the grip upon the more substantial part of the forearm 
will bear repetition so long as time serves. 1 must have 


occupied myself*at least five minutes with her buttons, 
she finding it necessary to prt^ss close to me^when I did 


so; and the task was none the less pleasant wlv-'n her 
rich brown hair touched my lace, and, l 2 er dress rustled 
With her long-drawm Ijrcathing. T low long the process 
would have laisted, or what 1 should have said foolishly 
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in the end, I do noj ifnow; but of a sudden she drew her 
arm axiJiy and exc^atmed,— 

“ Oh, I’d quite forgotten; I wanted J:o ask you about 
, the bull’s-eye.”^ • * 

This was her description, I may mention -^ithout 
anger, of tiie fappus White Cjjeek Diamond, whicli, as 
all London knows, I have had*in my possession for the 
last^two years. Her father, whb was reputed to have 
.some commission to buy it for a'^^iersian, was then 
negotiating wi^T^me for its purchase for lhe*sum of on^ 
hundred and thirty thousand,pounds. He waited only, 
he said, for the coining of his partner from Valparaiso, 
to complete the tratisacticjn; and it was owing to the 
intinuicy which tfie pour parleys brought about that I * 
found myself tiien in his house. How much his daugh¬ 
ter knew of the*busmcss, however, I could not tell, and I 
answered her ^uestSon by another. 

" “ What do you know about the bull’s-eye ? ” • 

. “ That you’re trying to sell it to my father,” she 
replied, “ and that he w^on’t promise to give it to me.” 

“ Have you asked him, then ? ” • 

“ Have I asked him—^why, look at him; isn’t he ten 
•years older since he met you in#Boitd-strcet ? ” 

“He certainly seems to have something on his mind,” 
said J. 

.“That’s me; he’s got me on his mind,” she remarked 
flippantly; “ but I wish he’d buy the bull’s-eye, and give 
it to fhe for a wedding present.” 

“Oh, you’re engaged,” I ventured dolefully; “you 
neve» told me that-” 

“ Didn’t I ? ” she answered, “ well, of course I am, and 
here’s my partnoik” 

She went away on another man’s arm; but she left to 
me a vision of dark eyes and ivory white Hesh ;• and her 
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breath still seenjed to blow balmily upon my forehead. 
Her prirtncr was a youn^ man just^down from Oxford, 
they told me; secminf^jy a simple yfiuth, to whom the 
whole sentence iA conversation was as much a mystery^ 
as thdbinomial theorem; but he danced father well, and 
I tloufct not she suffered him for that. I watched her 
through the waltz, and th<in, aftei'^a few words with her 
father, Arho promised t® call upon me the next day con¬ 
cerning‘White treasure, I said “Good nigh^” to 

*her. She ga^ e me .'i.glance which wa!/'inore entrancing 
than any'word ; and, although she had the habit of look¬ 
ing at a man as though she were dying for love of him, 
I carried it away with me foolishly.into the street, w'hcn 
• the dawn had broken with summer haze, and an exalt¬ 
ing sweetness was in the air. ^ 

The invigorating breath of mornhig semewhat sobered 
my thoughts; but nomi- the less leSi: thg.' impression of 
her beauiy fermenting in my mind. I turned into Hyde 
Park, where the trees were aliAX‘ with song-birds, and 
the glowing flowers sparkled with Jhe silver I'reshncss 
of the dew’, and set out to walk to Ikiyswater. In these 
moments, I forgot the prosaic necessities of forms and 
customs; and befhought how pleasant it would Ixi if 
some enchantment could place lier at my side, Phyllis 
of Mayfafr, freed ffom the tie of conventionality, to Ipok 
at me for all time with those eyes she had used so well 
but an hour ago. I forgot her manners of speech, her 
unpleasing idioms, even the discordant note that her 
usually melodiojis voice was sometimes guilty of; forgot 
all but her ripo beiftity, ihb softness of her touch, the 
alluring fascination of her way, the insurpassal^e play 
of her mouth, the exquisite perfection of her figure. 

‘ Women’s eyes make dreamers of us all; and though 
I have pride in the thought that I am not a susceptible 
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man, I will confess without hesitation that I was as near 
to beinof in love on^'ljat summer morning in July as \yas 

«> * 



• *“1-W!VANTED TO ASK YOU ABOUT THE BULL’S-EYE.’” 


ever a*professor of the single state who has come within 
hail of his thirty-fifth year with his anti-feminine v5w 
unweakened. 
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At Lancaster Gate I paused a moment, leaning upon 
thQ iron rail of ^hc drive to look at the London 

veldt fresh to luxuriance in the deiy showers which 

• • 

gave many colours in the" pl^^iy of sunlight. There was 
stillnei^s under the trees, and the hum of vhc still sleep- ' 
ing cjty was hushed, though da;^ was seeking to enter 
the blind-hid windows, arid workmen touched heavily 
,to their Xibour. The scjjne was fresh enough, beautiful 
as many, of the city’s scenes arc beautiful; but I had 
scafee time j:o cTIjoy when I saw the O^iford youth who’ 
had last danced witli Margaret Klein coming -striding 
over the grass; a masterful pipe in'his mouth; and a 
very rough ulster wrapped round h,is\ilmost vanishing 
^•shoulders. He gave me a cheery nod,.for greeti'ng, and 
to my surprise he seated himself upon the scat beside 
me; and having oflered me a cigar, v\;liich I took, he 
found his tongue so ret^jdily that I,\vho had heard his 
“ haw-ha’^’ing ” in the ball-room, concluded at once that 
it was assumed and not natural to him. And in this I 
was right, as the first exchange of speech with him 
• proved. * « 

“ I’ve had a sharp run to catch you ” said he, “ for this 
infernal dancing tftijes.it out of you'when you’re not 
used to it. I wanted a word with you particularly 
before this thing gcAiS any further. Do you know any¬ 
thing of those people ? ” 

“ Why,” said I, “ I might ask.you that question, sincq 
you made yourself so much at home there; don’f you 
know them?” 

. “ No, I’m hanged jf I do,^’ said he; “ but, if I’m not 
mistaken, I shall be on very good terms withlhem^fiefore 
the season’s out. You haven’t sold them any jewels, 
have you?” 

This was such an extraordinary question that I turned 
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Upon him with an anii:i*y reply upon my lips; but the 
word cjiangcd to 01*4 of amazement when I saw his face 
closely in the full^unlij^ht. Tt was no longer the f 4 ce 
of an Oxford boy, but of a nvuT^f own age at the 
least. 

“WhewJ” I remarked, as I looked full at .him, 
“you’ve made*l^iTher*i quick j^iange, haven’t you?” 

“ It’s the running,” he repliedj.mojiping liim«elf *with 
a handkerchief, and leaving his countenance like a half- 
washed cjiess-littfcird, “ we’re in for anothei; six hdurs’^ 
stew, and my phiz is plastic-I’d Setter be moving on, 
lest I meet any ell' my partners; 1 might break some 
hearts, you know, l-yiit wdiat I wanted to say was. Don’t 
go makftig a fool ^'yoursoif, Mr. Sutton, over that little'*, 
witch with,the black eyes, and don't, if you love your 
life, pul yoursek for« i moment in the power of her long- 
tongued father*.” 

•This utterly surprising rejoinder was given jvilhout a 
suspicion of concern or bombast. Many people would 
have resented it as^ an impertinence, and a dishonour¬ 
able slander upofi one whose hosj^itality wx‘ had just • 
enjoyed;,but I hail not been a dealer in jewels for ten 
years without leatning to recogi\isi;instantly the “pro¬ 
fessional” tongue; and I knew that I was talking to a 
man from' Scotland Yard. Yet I thust confess that I 
laugRcd inwardly at the absurdity of his fears. Few 
picn had come to J^ondoi^with stronger recommendation 
than JKersliaw Klein, iind even the banks had trusted 
him implicitly. 

“ Are you sure that you 411*0 making.no mistake?” I 
askeJ^^as he buttoned up his coat and looked about for a 
hansom. “ You gentlemen have been w'ofully out lately; 

I can’t forget tliat one of you cautioned me again^ 
Count Hevilick three months ago,* and if JL’d fistened to 
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him I should be worth five thousand less than I am at 
this moment. "If this man is you thinje, he’s 

managed to blind a good many big people—^and his own 

• * I 

Embassy into thcfcbargarri.”^ 

He thought for some minutes before he*^ answered me, *■ 
standing with his hands in hi^ pockets an<j his cigar 
pointing upwards from the extreme', coi^rter of his mouth. 
His O'eply was given ^with a pitying smile, and was 
patronising--as are the replies of men convinced but 
unable to cqnvitiJfeT 

“ Wcll,’^ he said, ex*haling tremendous clouds of smoke, 

“ what I know I know; arfti what I dc?n’t know my wits 
will find out for me. I gave you th9 tip because you’ve 
^done me—though you don’t kiiow it —a good many ser¬ 
vices; but whether you take it or leave it,‘trial’s your 
look out. Only, and mis is my last wprd, don’t come 
complaining to me if the Avitch Axi^.lks q|I Avith your 
goods—^and don’t Avrite to the Times *' if her father 
cracks your skull.” 

He had turned on his heel before I could utter another 
word; and he left me to Avalk sloAvly' and thoughtfully 
to Bays water, diAddcd' in my musings between l;]ie vision 
of the Chilian girl’s beauty and the jcA^els of mine which 
she Avore; but for which'^hcr father had not paid. I can 
only set dt down *to absurd infatujition; but I admit 
unhesitatingly that I did not very much cjire 'then 
whether the financial part of tl\e business left me lack¬ 
ing the money or possessed of it. A rash disrcgai^d for 
expense is the surest sign that a woman luis interested 
you; a longing to pa3&her myiincr’s bills is a necessary 

instinct to the disposition for marriage. I was a£ that 

% 

time, and in the exhilaration of Avish that came of the 
power of morning, quite ready to 'let so perfect a 
creature remain indebted to me for anything; and this 
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was natural since the spice of a little suspicion is often 
the mqft attractive.^flavour in a woman’s character. 
But the question flpf the treasure of White Creek wqs 
another matter altogether. TMe^rcat flirimond was not 
*my own, filthoifgh it lay at that time in my safe ipBond 
Street. It jvas the property of a syndicate, in s^iich I 
held a third of VAC shares ; bu^*thc others looked to me 
for the safe disposal of the stone, ^ind for the prcfiit often 
thousand pounds which wc hoped ^to get by rts sale. 
My responsibility, then, was no usiiar one; and'thc^ 
barest suggestion that I was traflliA^ing with a* swindler 
was enough to settne itching Vith anxiety. 

I went home inahys mood, but not to sleep. A fever¬ 
ish dreaming—chielly of a seductive girl Avith black-* 
brown wa'iy hair and black eyes that seiirchcd and 
fascinated with,an .inexplicable spell—served me for 
rest; and at elevcnp’clock I Ava^ at my oflice, and the 
Chilian was Avfth me. fie avjis a man of fine presence, 
a long black beard falling upon his ample chest, and a 
•' certain refinement of carriage and bearing giving him 
a digni4y Avhich "is not usual in an American. The 
objecl of liis visit Avas twofold, to pay the bill he OAved 
me, and to tell mtf that his partnei;, 4Iermann Rudisic, 
AA^ould reach London from Valparaiso in a Aveek’s time; 
Avhen he Avould bring him to me to complete the pur¬ 
chase of the great stone. He said further that as the 
ilpason was over he had tgken a place near Basingstoke, 
the "V^foodficlds it Avas named; and that he hoped his 
daughter, who did not do well in an English climate, 
would benefit by the Avealth of »i')ine 7 trees about the 
house! He finished by giving me a rel'erence to his 
London bankers, and also another to one of the best 
knoAvn of the financiers in Lombard Street. In due* 
course I communicated with bot6 firms, .and received 
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answers which set every doubt about the financial posi¬ 
tion of Kershaw Klein at rest. bankers (Jeclared 
t^t I might trust him unhcsitatingly%for such a sum as 
1 named. The oflhcr i^pTied thtit the Colonel’s brother 
was of great standing and position m Ch!li, and that he* 
him.ieff carried letters which* proved his, undoubted 
probity. More complete ^indication dbWd not be had; 
and i w?nt home to lai]gh consumedly at the gentleman 
who had found such a mare’s nest, and to wonder if my 
^friends w’ould faugh v^M-y much if thcyjK?ard--^how little 
I thought*at that time of the old pleasantries with which 
1 had once greeted the tidfngs of a mtrriage. 

I did not hcfir more of Klein fpr\omc fifteen days, 

• at the end of which time he wrote saying that Hermann 
Rudisic. was with him at Basingstoke ;• utk’ that they 
hoped to call upon me on the foliowipg Friday. The 
march of events was J'rom that t^nc qjiick. On the 
Thursday I read in a daily paper of an *iccident-in 
Berkshire to a Chilian visitor, who had been thrown 
from his carriage and seriously hurt. The account said’ 
that his life was despaired of, and Ithiit he was then 
lying at the house of his host, the well-knowyi Cfolonel 
Kershaw Klein, whq had taken Lord Abeiiy’s place, the 
Woodfields. On the Friday morning I received a long 
letter from the Cofcnel deploring the accident and the 
delay, more especially because his commission to pur¬ 
chase the stone extended only to the loth of August, aii^ 
it.was then the third. He hoped, however, that njatters 
would look brighter at the end of that time; and would 
bring his partner to London Ae moment he could travel. 

Now, at the first thought, this intelligence ^set all 
the inherent suspicion, which is a part of me, at work 
•once more. Suggestions of doubt rose again and again, 
instantly to be suppressed. Had I not satisfied myself 
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completely as to the Colonel’s standing, his means, his 
reputation, and hisr4)ersonal character?* Was Jie not 
staying in Lord A^rly’s house ? Hiid not he passed most 
brilliantly through a London^eason?' Were there not 
twenty mcmbei*s of the Bachelors’ Club seeking fb pay 
for the sake^of his daughter the fine imposed upon aiberous 
backsliders? 5 f*bne were to^*suspect every man with 
such credentials as these, the sooper one shut ojfc’s door, 
and locked one’s safe for good, the better for alldiope of 
'doing business..*. Of all this I v^^s certain*; and had,, 
already come to the determinrition to put from’ my mind 
suspicion both of j the Counf and his daughter, when 
there came to nfe by the afternoon delivery another 
letter cdhcerning Uic matlSbr; but this was anonymous, 
and in a hand I did not know. It was a curious scrawl 
written upon a 4ilip •of account paper, and its contents 


were but thesf' worejs:— 

You will be asked to Kershaw Klein’s house; in three 


days. I told you the other morning not to trust yourself 
'with the man; I say now, accept the invitation.” 

This was plainly from my friend of Hyde Park; and I ' 
confess tl\at his pompous mystcriousness and pretence of 

knowledge amused me. Even he np 'longer complained 

* • 

of Colonel Klein’s reputation, nor advised me now to 
avoid him.' His letter finally qiiieteti my scrilples, and 
from*that moment I resolved to dally with them no 
loAgcr ; and to let no siUy fears delay the negotiations 
for thq sale of the treasure of White Creek. • 

In this resolution I waited rather anxiously for the 
coming of Klein and his partner, but three days w'ent, 
and I*^w nothing of them; it being on the Monday 
morning at eleven o’clock that the former drove up tp 
Bond Street in a 'single brougham, and came with his ’ 
daughter into my private office. He seemed in a great 
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State of distrcs^, saying that Rudisic, although better, 
was stjll unable to set foot to the grl,und; and ^egging 
me as the time was so^ort to lake ^hc great jewel to 
Berkshire—^his h^use was just across the line dividing 
the county J'roni Hampshire—and there to settle the 
matted that very day. I heard him mccharieally; my 
eyes glued on the exquisite pictnil' Avlncti his daughter 
madb; flfer gown of white delaine showing the mature 
contour‘of her limu'c admirably; and her deep brown 
,hair rolling from th^* shelter of a grftit straw’ hat in 
silken wtfves upon her shoulders. If she had fascinated 

I 

me at the dance, the fascination was -intensified there. I 
would cheerfully have risked the best parcel of rubies 
•^^in the place to have had the'pleasure* of keeping her in 
the office even for an hour; tand 1 did riot *!rxcsitate one 
moment in accepting Klein’s offer. ^ 

“ Come down to-day,” said he, “ fi^nd l,-)r'ng your man 
W’ith you in case wc don’t do business, and you have *to 

return alone. I don’t like mailing wdth big stuff on me; 

■“ « 

you never know who gets wind of it. I suppose you 

«• 

have somebody you could take.” 

Even with the girl’s eyes upon me and her. laughing 
thi'cat to “ make fn£j tramp at tennis awhile,” I had a 
measure of satisfaction in this request, and thought 
instantly'of Abel. 

“Yes,” said I with a light laugh, “I will bring my 
own detective. He’s down below now.” 

•“ That’s right,” said Klein, “ and we’ll catch th? tw-o- 
forty from Waterloo. I’ve ordered the carriage to meet 
that, and there’s just' time fdr a snack between \vhiles. 
Never forget your food, sir—I don’t for all the business 
iri Europe. I once lost a commission for a railway in 
'Venezuela through a stindwich—but there that’s another 
story, apd I’ll tell it you over a chop at the Criterion. I 
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guess Tve got an appetite on, and so’s^ Margaret, eh, 
little ga-1 ? ” 

He slapped his eftest to signify^Jiiat a void was then>; 
^and vve all went off down Piccadilly, returning after¬ 
wards for the gem which I had placed in a flaUvelvet 
case. I pul it into my jewel pocket, cunningly contrived 
in my vest, an J with /lo more *ilelay we got to Waterloo 
and to our saloon, Abal travellmg second class, by the 
bye, and in another compartment. »There was*a well- 
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turjied-out waggonette to meet us when we reached 
Basingstoke; and after a drive of something under an 
hour through some of that glorious pine scenery of 
southern Berkshire, \nq entered a short drive edged by 
thick laurels, and were shortly at the gate of the Wood- 
fields., Of the exterior of the house I saw nothing, for, 
as I descended from the waggonette, I chanced to catch 
the eye of the fgotman, who had a finger to his lip^; 
and an exclamation almost broke from my lips. Not-' 
withstanding his disguise I recognised the man in a 
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moment. He ,v;as the “ Oxford youth ” who had given 
m'e a oigar m the park on the morfi^hg after thfe dance 
iri Grosvenor Crescen4»w. 

The discovery was not a pleasant on^. It made dis-i 
cord of all the music of Margaret Klein’s voice—she 
was^quickly babbling to pie in the old, .Georfl^an Hall— 
and forbade my taking^ consi(fcrable notice of the 
massive oak of the dbuble staircase, or of the exceed¬ 
ingly bright-nosed” “ ancestors ” who smiled upon us 
from twenty gilt fran^cs. Abel had come up fb my room 
with me, I pretending th'^t he invariably acted as my 
valet; and once inside a very lai^e but very ugly 
square bedchamber, whose v^indow^ ovcrlooked.thc prim 
lawn and terrace of flowers, I shut tfie door and had a 
word with him. . * 

“ Abel,” said I, “ that footman wflp drove us from the 
station must be one of Ihe Scotland •Yard lot; what’s he 
doing in'this house?” 

Abel whistled, and by instinct I suppose put his hand-, 
upon his pistol pocket. '. 

“Have you got your revolver with you, sir?” he 
asked. * * 

“ Of course I haf e; and I’ll take this opportunity to 
charge all the chaipbcrs, but I don’t believe ior a moment 
there will be occasion to use it. The man’s on a false 
scent entirely. It’s necessary at the same time to act 
like wise men, and not like fools; and I must count on 
you to be near me.while we’re in the place. If there’s 
any knavery albot, \ve sha’nt hear of it until the place 
is asleep; but come here when I am going to bed, and 
then we shall know what to do.” ' 

^ *I sent him off with this to the ser\»ants’ quarters, and 
dressed, though an indescribable sense of nervousness had 
taken hold of me; and I found myself peering into every 
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cupboard and cranny like an old woman* looking for a 
burglar.* The situa'fibn was cither as dangerous* as it 
could be, or I was tiie victim ^ farcical fears. Yet the, 
i^ery shadows across the immense floor, and the aufeola 
upon the carpet about the dressing table seemed t*?? give 
gloom to the chapjber. So thicjc were the walls of* the 
old house that no sound reached me from the; ropms 
below; and when*the gong struclc the hour for dinner 
its note reverberated as a wave df deadened sound 
through sortie curtained cliapcl or cAill vault. What did ' 
it mean, I kept asking myself ;»the illness, was it sham? 
the man from Londv)n, was he on fi fool’s errand ? my 
visit, wag it foolhai*(:ly ? Jlad J walked into a trap 
at the bidding of a pretty woman ? Were all the guaran- 
jtees I had rccei¥ed in the Coloneks favour fraudulent or 
mistaken? I coiftd not think so. Again and again I 
told myself thdl^the bellow from Scotland Yard was an 
absurd crank upon a false scent, and that* ninety 
jewellers of a hundred would have done as 1 had done, 
and have brought t^tf stone to Berkshire. And with this 
thought f took a better courage and ‘hastily finished my 
dressing. T need scarce say that I had the jewel in my 
pocket when I vrent to the drawing-room, and that I had 
already determined that it should ‘not leave me for a 
moment. I got rid, however, of more of my fears when 
I entered the artistic and homely room where Margaret 
KTbin was waiting; and in the brighter scene of light 
and laiffehter the absurdity of suspicion again occurred 
to me. 

The •meal was an excellent one, admirably served; 
the winewas perfect. I sat at my host’s right facing his 
daughter, who seamed to exert herself unusually trf 
fascinate, making delicate pliiy with her speaking eyes; 
gnd promising me all the possibilities of Berkshire rest. 
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if I cared to sjay with them over the week. To this 
Irer father, the Colonel, who had tkd ribbon of &n Order 
in his buttonhole, and^ looked exceedingly handsome, 

’ added,— 

“ Aaid I hope you will, for you’re not seeming as well 
as Tou were last week. You people in Ena;land live in « 

c •r,’“ 

too narrow a circle. A tvoyage'across the pond makes 
an‘epoch in your lives; you are scarce prepared to 
admit Vet that there is any other city but London. If 
you would enlarge scope of your actions^ you would 
grumble less—and perhaps, if I may say so, allow that 
other nations share some of your bd-st boiistcd qualities. 
Now I am truly cosmopolitan; I vegard no city as my 
home; I would as soon set out on* a voyage of three 
thousand miles as of five. I come to‘^Ei^gland, and 1 
do it in ten days from Land’s Eifd to*John o’ Groat’s; 
and when I think I’llfrest awhile*! asl%.,’Where is your 
pretty oounty ? and I settle for three weeks to explore 
it.” 

• • 

“ I hope Mr. Sutton will do the same,” said Margaret, 
following up his invitation. “ I want to learn’aH about 
the dames who won’t know you unless you had a 
grandfather; and i shpuld like to see a curate who is 
passing rich on forty pounds a year. I guess we mean 
to go right in now we’re amongst your best folk.’’ • 

“ I’ll stay a day or two with pleasure if you will pilot 
me,” said I, as she rose to go* to the drawing-room; but 
r little knew that my visit was to terminate ai)ruptly 
in three hours or less, or what was to happen in the 
between-time. • 

A lean, lank-looking butler served the Col«nel and 
myself with coffee when she haej • gone ; and after 
that my host took jnc to the drawing-room, where I 
found Jier Engaged in the pursuit of trying over a 
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“coster” song. The Colonel suggested business at 
once, si'O'ing,— 

“ ril leave you witii Margaret wniie^i go up to iiei;- 
^ann and learn if he’s well’enough to receive us; X 
dare say you can amuse yourselves. I sha’nt b«*gonc 
live minuk'?;.” 

« • * 

lie was really away for twent 3 ’^ minutes; but 1 did 
not count the? time. The whol« situation seemed so 
furious—on the one hand a London detpetive ‘playing 
footman ii?the house, on the othei<yi delightffll host, and* 
a girl wliosc eveiy word fascinated and whose every 
motion drew you instinctively to her—that I gave up 
any atli'mpt to sol\*c it; and be.yond the knowledge 
that I h.'id reason if) be Avalchful, I put no restraint upon 
• myself; but sa^ at her side whil^ she played the lightest 
ol' music; or ocfiasionally lent back to speak to me, so 
that her haii Jwiiskcd my fact' and her eves almost 
lodkt'd into mine. 

. , “ It was good of 3 'ou to come,” she almost whis- 
pered in one of th«»se pauses, glancing up timorously', 
and speaKing altogether in the S 3 'm 4 :)iithetic tone. 

“Do you miss the excitement of London?” I asked, 

41 • 

letting my h.and rest for a momgnt cm hers. 

“ I guess not,” she replied; “ but I miss some one 
who pan talk to me as you talk; j'ou’re going to stop 
a\yhile, aren’t you ? ” 

•“ I’ll stop as long as y^od ask me to.” 

Whdn he was gone she went on playing for soriie 
minutes, turning away at last impatiently from the 

H 

piano/*and facing round wdth a serious,*almost iilarmed 
look. What .she meant to say or do I cannot tell, for 
at that moment the Colonel came back and told us that 
his partner was in the dressing-room upstairs, and 
would be glad to see me at once. 


H 
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“ Margaret m;iy come too ? ” he asked me. “ She 

i 

wcnild \[ko. to see the great stone.’’ ' 
y Of course,” 1 replic‘d ; “ it Avill be h pleasure to show 
it to her.” ^ 

r 

1 ca'rwiot tell you why it was, but as wo rose together 
to lca.ve the n)om I seemed in a moment to ivalizc that 
the affair Jiad come to arcrisis. *Jn that instant, not- 
withstan?ling guarantefrs, refereiK'es, ISlargaret Klein’s 
fascinatibns, and the^iundred arguments 1 had so often 
,nsed to convince mys^f f>f the lolly of suspicion, there 
came to me as distin(‘t and clear a warning as though 
some human A-oice had giA^m spc'ceh to it. The very 
silence of the others—for the^' s(»id no Avord, and a 
‘curious hesitation seemed to come upou thcmi -impressed 
the conviction of the monition. Once in tlYe hall, my 
uneasiness bc-came stronger, for there at a table Avas 
the footman 1 had recognised, and a^^ lu; glanced at me 
when I iKissed him his face aaus knit up as thi* falv 
of a man thinking; and he let a glass fall at the very 
moment Ave reached the stnins. What he Avished to 
coiiA’cy I tlo not kno>v; but although 1 felt there was 
danger in leaving the ground tloor, anotl'.er force 
dragged me on behind the Colonel, and kept me ad-- 
Aaincing unhesitatingly' until J had reached the end of 
the long picture-ga’ilery with him, and he had knocked 
upon a door in the eastern wing of the rambling man¬ 
sion. What this force wi\s I do not pretend to explain*. 
It may have been merely the inlliu'iice of the Avoman; 
it may ium* been my inherent obstinacy and lx.'lief in 
myself; or simple lack of conviction Avhich forbad(' any 
public expression of the fears I had fomented. J know 
oi?ly that Ave Avaited for some seconds in the passage 
until a hospital nur.se opened the door, aad that I found 
myself at last in a A"ery pretty boudoir, Avhere Ji pale 
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und sickly-lookin.cf mrin was lyinji: upon a couch, but 
propped up to gree:’ «s. The formalities of introduction 
were accomplished by the Colonel wy.h j^reat suavky 
^and grace; and the nurse luiving set chairs at the side 
of the sick man’s couch, and placed a table tluirt?, she 
withdrew, 41 nd we were ready for the businc-;s. * < 



That 3 "ou should understand what happened in the 

next few minutes it is necessary for me to s.ay a word 

* * * 

upon the construction of the boudoir. It was a roonf 

hung in pink silk and white, and it had* two doors in 
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it, giving off to other rooms, whose size I could not see 
since they were in darkness. For kght, we had r, lamp 
with a white shc^de upon the invalii's table, and two 
others upon the mantel-slie'lf; while we were seated in 
a fash*!^*!! that allayed any fears I might liave had of 
personal and sudden attack. The Colonel kiunged in 
an American rocking-chair, he being nearest to the 
head'of fhe couch; his^ daughter leant back against a 
buhl-woliv cabinet, sife being a little wa^^ from the sick 
jnan’s feet;'I had a liVa*.'iry-chair, and was alone in an 
attitude which would allow me to spring to my defence 
—if that were necessary—without delay. I looked, 
too, at Hermann Kudisic, the Colonel’s partner, and 
5 confess that contempt tor his physic.'il powers was 
my first thought. I was convinced that, if "it were a 
question of light, 1 could hold the two iTicn until Abel, 
who was in the servants’ hall, came-to ipy assistance; 
and whiltt the others were present I had no fear 6f 
any of those wild machinations which are chiefly the 
property of imaginative fiction-makers. This know¬ 
ledge gave to me my nerve again, and without more 
cido I took the case I'rom my pocket and shof*ved the 
stone. " t 

t 

The vision of the glorious gem, rippling on its sur¬ 
face with h myriad lights, white, and golden, and many- 
coloured, in the play of radiating lire, was one that 
compelled the silence of amazed admiration for rruiny 
miRutes. Margaret Klein first spoke, her face bent to 
the diamond so that its waves of colour seemed to flo.'it 
up to her ravished eyes; and with a little cry wrung 
from her satisfaction she said,— 

“ Oh, Mr. Sutton, it’s too beautiful to look at! 

“ I am glad that it does not disappoint,” said I. 

“It could disappoint no one,” the invalid said, stretch- 
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ing out a hand which trembled to draw the treasure 
closer to his eyes. • „ • 

“It’s the whilcjH stone I’ve seeu for^threc years,” Uie 
^ Colonel remarked coolly, and then, as with ii ne^v 
thought, he added,— , * 

"Ibelkwe it’s whiter Hum thcHrazilian stone in my 
old ring. I siiouid like to compare them, if you’ll let 
me? 'J'lie other stuff is in drcssing-rodhi there; 

Margaret, will you get it ? ” • 

• • 

lie ga^;e her his keys, and taking a lamp from thy 
shelf, she passed into the chamber which was behind 

• I 

me. In the same moment Rudisic asked his host to prop 
him np higher iipc)i>thc couch, and the Colonc‘1 had just 
begun to place Hie pillows when I heard Margaret’s 
voice crying,— 

“ I'ather, 1 ci«i’t open the drawer—it’s stuck ; do come 
and help.” 

•It was an act of consummate lolly—thatj concede 
you; but 1 was .so completely unaware of any signs 

• 

of trickery here, cgid had so forgotten my fears, that I 
■* found if the most natural thing in^the world to step into • 
the room, and to enjoy helping the girl in her diOiculty. 

I discovered hef before an open .door—the door of a 
wardrobe I thought it was for a moment, but I saw at 
tlig second look that it gave access to a tiny chamber, 
whereof the walls were all drawers. Margaret Klein 
lier.self stood ivithin thia curiously fashioned sjife, built 
as piw't of the house, and was still struggling with 4hc 
refractory drawer; so that I had no. hesitation—nor, 
indeed, thought suspiciously—in going to her side. She 
laughed slyly as we stood in the semi-dark together, 
and my hand falling by chance on hers, she pressed^it, 
and put her face very close to mine—so close, that tf) 
have resisted kissing her would have been a crime for 
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which ii miin ^tould have repentcLl until his last day. 

I cannot tell uccnnitely how Ion\'held her in a pas¬ 
sionate cmbracejifeelkijuj her lips sL»iued upon my own; 
hut suddenly and quickly she pushed me from her with* 
a surprisinf? stren,«;'th of arm, rind before I could regain 
my balance she had sprung into the roqm, afid the door 
of the small chamber in \v*iiich I was left swung to with 
a clang, striking me b/ckwards as it pressed upon me, 
and^ conning nigh t^ stunning me. So thick was this 
/loor, so irdpenetrablc, that its closing was 'succeeded 
by the stillness of vault, or catacomb. I had scarce 
realized the whole trick, or the terpble predicament 
sheer folly had placed me in, when I was plunged into 
*thc abyss of utter darkness, shut as* it were into the 
coflin that had been prepared for me. A f'dghtfiil panic, ' 
a hideous terror, an indescribable angei% ciime upon me 
from tho very first mofnent of that^feaiV'ul trial. For 
some minutes—the first minutes of imprisonment in a 
room where I could stand my height with diniculty, but 
whose iron sides my elbows touehec] as 1 turned—I 
' think my reason must liave Ix'eii paralysed.’ l^age, 
shame of my folly, yet, above all, unsurpassable fear, 
drove me to beat wdth my fists upon the door, which 
gave me back the touch of solid steel; to cry out aloud 
as a man in the throes of painful death; to grind thy 
teeth until pain shot into my brain; to forget, in fact, 
that I w^as from that time helpless, and that others alone 
coiild give to me life. 

When the first* great terror had passed, and a mental 

» f 

struggle had left^me with some sense, I leant against 
the steel door, and thought again of my fate. ’1 had 
little science, yet I knew that the hours of any man, 

I 

shut in an air-tight chamber such as that room of steel 
w’^as, could be few. I had heard that asphyxiation was 
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a peaceful dejitli, and think I could have had courage 
to face if a little^ight had been givenJ:o me. Hu^ I was 
in uttef weighty darkness; I could f ot even see that 
dull red light as Af one’s awn soul shining, which may 
come ^'n the gentler dark of night. There Avas only 
upon me that sense of impendrable blacknes^, the grim 
feeling that I had come to»my coffin, had'slept in it, iind 
arisen to^this unspeakable terror. My Avhole being then 
seemed Jo cry alou^/ior sight, one moment in which 
living light should again shine upon me. A great crav- 
fng for air; a sense of terrible elfort in the kings, a 
rushing of blood to the Ifjad—these things succeeded, 
and iis I suffered them Hashes of ^thought came and 
passed, hope extended a hand to me, prpccsses of rciison- 
ing told me that I should be saved, only to couAdnee me 
the more that I should d\t. , * 

If I could have reasoned sanely L should have seen 
that my hojxj was all bound up in aVcI and the deteo- 
tivc in the house. Klein, and the invalid, and the girl— 
they had been gone long since, unless others had put 
^hands upon them. My OAvn servant, I k*iiew, wouid seek 
for me first; but even if he came to the safe, ho^v Avould 
he open it, how cut .through these inchds of steel before 
death had ended it all ? It was even possible that the 
door of the strong room was a concealed dooi—and so 
afterwards I proved it to be. In that case, how would 
they know even of my necessity, ? These torturing re¬ 


flections threw at last a glimmer of necessjiry activity 


upon my despair. I raised my voice, though I had then 


the strangest sensation in my veins, and my heart was 
pumping audibly ; and for many minutes I shouted with 


all my strength. Once I thought that 1 heard, even 
thrdugh the door, some sound from the bther room ; yet 


when I cried louder, and* beat again upon the steel, there 
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was no sij^nal. I remained unheeded ; my voice £(radii- 
ally^ liiiled me ; 1 could cry no longvV, but begaca to sink 
almost into a c^ma. • 

How long this coma lasted I cannot tell. I WJ^^^ 
roused from it, after a hideous dream of waiting, by 
sotmcls of knocking upon some wall near me ; and 'with 
a new strength 1 slioiit«d again, and beat again upon 
thedoeft' of steel, ’^t, I knew that I was not heard for 
the soiTnd of the Itows grew fainter and were passing 


away aiKT-lil'c, whieh had come near again, seemed to 
pass w'itli them. The^ was my supreme moment of 
misery, yet one giving an insj)iration which brought me 
here to write this rei ord. Recoiling from the door as 
the knocks without grew fainter,* J struck my back 
against the iron w'all^aiul my pistol, Ayhiili T had foi;- 
gotten, pressed into my llesli. Keiiariftess of all tlioiight 
of consetjuenccs, of tl*e path of thy buy<.t, or the t'ffect 
upon m« of the stilling smoke, J liretl three rounds ibom 
the revolver into the room—and instantly Avas breathy 
ing the densest smoke. Then ii sudden faintness took 
me; and 1 recollectpnly that I fell forward into a,world 
of light, and there slept. • 


“The*joke Avas, seeing you living, Air. Sutton,.that. 
Abel swallowed the wine that butler gave liim, and was 
made as insensibly drunk aA a man avIio takes stage 
eliloroform. I kncAV all t'llong that the butler was the* 
one to A\"alch; and Avhile I never thought they’d do you 

mischief in the* room—beheving they meant Itf work. 

• 

after midnight—'.my men in the grounds clapped the 

'I 

bracelets on the yink chap up by thy woods there, and 
he had the diamond pn him.” 

" And the Colonel and his daughter and the invalid ? ” 
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I asked, raisini^- myself in the bed of ai^^jjppcr chamber 
of the Woodfields, «iPthc foot of which sat my oltHi*iehd 
the detective of Il^de Park. 

• “Got clear away by a back staircase W'c’d never 
lieard of, throu.ah a cellar and a passage to thc-^ lower 
grounds! fl'hey^ knocked old Jimmy, the local pdlice¬ 
man, on llie head by the spinfiey, and all they left him 
was a bump as big as an orange.That girl must have 
had a liking for you. One of my men nearly took Jicr 


as she jumped into a dog-cart; but she threw^ the keys* 
in his face, and he brought llngn here. I knew nothing 
about this room, and shouldn’t have done except for the 


ring of your revolver*; but the last Lord Aberly built it 
to take his famous^collection of rubies and emeralds, and' 


,that lagjvlein evidently lieard o^' it, and leased the pUice 
iiu’nished on that iiccount.” 


“ How do ybv knejw that he wits a swindler ? ’’ 

1 heard of him in New YorI?\ldien I was riicre last 


winter. He was wanted for the great mail robbery near 
St. Louis. A clevei? scoundrel, too; deceived a heap of 
lt)lk forged letters of introductioji, and the banks by' 
leaving Wg deposits with them. He must be worth a 
pretty pile; btft l‘ don’t doubt lu; cimie over here from 

America on purpose 4o steal your diamonds. He was 

• ^ 

DUt.at the Cape nine months ago, and got to heiir all 
ibout the White Creek stone. 'J'hen he must have 

t 

known that Herbert Kleifl, his supposed brother, and a 
real ri»ph man of Valpiiraiso, was away yachting in tlie 
Pacific; and so he claimed him, and traded on his un- 
doubt(|d couple of million.’ A clever/forger, and the 
other two with him nearly as smart, jlt was lucky for 
you that one of t]?^ grooms here hadf heard of a mys^^ 
lerious place in that dressing-room, and led me, when I 
missed you, to tap the w'alls. You were* nearly done 
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for, and Ihoii^Ji you don’t know, you’ve been in bed 
pretty, well a week.” 

.."And the iijan’s* daughter?” asked, a little 
'anxiously. • 

"fjis tlalighter,” he replied; “pshaw, she’s his wife! 
—anct we’ll take the pair of them yet.” 

But he never did, althoiigh thcl'ink butler is now our 
gue'st af Dartmoor. 
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T he accursed p;cms lie sedately in the l^owcstHrawer 
of my.strony room, sliiiiini^ from a coupK* of dozen 
of prim tiler eases, with a^liijfht which is full ol 
sli^ni»e memories. I eoll them aeeui>ed because I can 
not sell them; yet*lht‘re are those with other histories, 
stones about whieb the fam*y of romance has sported, 
^id the stron^J^iand of trai»;edy has toiudied with an 
indelil^ltTTrand. *11 *hiay be that the impulse of senti- 


me nt. v^ rkiniyijcrpyovvn in the heart of the ostensibly 
commercial character, forbidcry some £>{ these 
Avares in the market-place with any vij^our; it may be 
^‘that the play of ctyince moves the mind of the jewel- 
^fff>'er to a prejudTce a|[»ainst them. In any case, they 
lie in m 5 "*s:ife unhonoured and iinsuni*' -and, lacking 
^lat which SeuVll Called the “prccio«s*balsam” ol repu¬ 
tation, are merel\' so.much carhop or mineral mattei 
, givint;; light*to iron walls which give tio light again. 

For the stones which have no liistoiy I am not tin 
atiologist. Some day, tho?ie excelkmt people who now 
decry them in evc-ry salon w’here jewels are discussed 
will give up the hope of attempting to buy them cheaply 
, iind I |hall maki* my profit.' Everything comes to him 
* Avho and 1 am not in a hurry, a As to the others 

which have been tjie pivots of romanc//or serious story 
they may 'well .lie* as they arc while liny serve my 
memory in the jotting down of some of these mysteries. 
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And that they do s'ci've it I have no measure of doubt. 
Ilcrc^ instance, is a little bag of*p«ai-ls and diamonds. 
Ife contains a bla^k pearl from Keeping, so rich in sil¬ 
very lustre, and so perfect in shape, that it should be, 
worth eight hundred pounds in any market in Europe; 
a couple of pink pearls from the Bahamas, oli fine orient 
yet pear-shaped, and Ihc^iefore le?;s valuable as fashion 
dictfites^ live old Briizilian diamonds averaging two 
carats d!ieh; a number of smaller diamonds for linish: 
,and two giVat white pearls, which I find at the ver 3 ^ bot¬ 
tom of the bag. Those .stones were bought by the late 
Lord Maelarcn a month before the date announced for 
his marriage Avith the lion. Christine King. lie had in- 
• tended them as his gift to her, a hancM;onic and sulfieient 
gift, it must be admitted, yet so did fiek'i'f* fortune wort'^ 
that his very generosity was the* indirect cause of a 
commotion in the Aveek«of the wedding, j^i.d of as nr»‘tl v 
a social scandal as society has known for a decade. * 
The matter was hushed up of cour.se. For six Avec‘ks, 
as a Avag said, it Avas a nine days’ Awnder. AgX‘d ladies 
»discussed it from CAxa*y point of vicAV, but could piake” 
nothing of it. The .Society papers lacked enough in¬ 
formation to lie filiout ,it. The priitcipal actors held 
their tongues, and in due lime the West forgot, for a 
neAv scandal arosej'and the courts supplied the crav.ing 
for the doubtful, Avhich is a ixirt of polite education 
nowadays. Yet I do not thirftc that I make a boa.stfttl 
chiim, in asserting that I alone, beyond those •imme¬ 
diately concerned, became possessed of full knowledge 
of the occurrence. It was to me first of all that| Lord 
Maelarcn relatecn the history of it, and, despite my 
gidvice to the corirary, laid it upon that I should 
*tcU none in his lifetime. He is deaa. now, and the 
publication of the stoiy will throw a light upon much 
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thnt is well worth invesligatinja:. It miiy also help me 
to sell t^c pearls, A^lych is infmilely moi*e important, iis 
any unprejudiced fjerson will jidmit. ^ 

^ Here then is the story. 1 had a visit from the chief 
actor in it towards the end of June in the year I890. 
He came K^tell me that he was to be married quietly in 
the middle of th<? follo^vin^- mq^th to the Hon. Christine 
Kinj»:, the very beautiful sister of Lord Cantiliffe. 'She 
was then staying at the old ianiily place at St? Peters' 



LUKl) MACLAKICN. 


in Kent; and she wished to avoid a public wedding in 

view of the recent death oi her sister, whose beauty was 

no less i’emarkable than her own. Maclaren’s visit was 

but the prelude to the imrchase of a present, and the 

business was made the eiisier since lie had the simplest 

notions as to his requirements. He hi.d recently come 

from America—without a wife mivahill dktu —and there^ 

had seen a curie us ^anchor bi acelet. ffhe wristband of 

this bauble wiis formed of a plain gold cable, the anchor 

r 
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itself of pearls and diamonds; the shackle consisted of 
a smalkeircle of brilliants; the shaft, had a pink pearl 
at-cithcr end; tlie shapk had a black pearl at the foot of 
It, and the ilukcs were of white pearls with small dia¬ 
mond's round them. I found it to be rather a vulgar 
ornament; but his heart was set on having it, and it 
chanced that I had the very peails neeCssar}’. I told 
him\haf'I would make him a model, and send it down 
to his hole! at Ramsgate within a week ; and thiit, if he 
4 hen thought the jewel to be over showy, could re¬ 
fashion it. «He left much pleased, returning by^ the 
Granville express to Kent; and within the week he had- 
the model; and I received his instructions to proceed 
(V'ith the w’^ork. 

It is necessary, I thinl{, to .say a tvord here about this 
curious character. At the time I knew him, Maclaren 
was a man in his fortieVli year, though hd looked older. 
He was <mce vulgariy^lf^cribcd in a club smoking-roum 
as being “all hair and teeth,” like a buzzard; and his 
best friend could not have j-anked him with the hand- 
'somc. Yet the women liked him—perhaps because Tt 
was a tradition that he made Ioa^c to every p/'ett}^ girl 
in town; and it tVifs .surprising beyond belief that ho- 
reached his fortieth 3^ear, and remained single. When 
he went to America in 1888 the whole of the prophets 
gave him six months of celibacy; but he cheated them, 
and returned without a wife. True, a copy of an Ameri- 
edn society paper was passed round the club, tvliere the 
men learnt with surprise^that New York had believed 
this elderly Don, Juan to be engaged to Evelyn Lenox, 
“the lady of the unlimited dollars,” as young Barisbroke 
of the Bachelors’ called her; and had been very indignant 
when he took passage by the Tctdonic^ and left her 
people to face the titters of a triumphant rivalry. But 
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for all that he was not married, and^ could afibrd to 
laufth lat the malij^ciant scribes who made coiifij^'tsf of 
his supposed amtAory advenlurcii in Boston; and dedi- 
fccated sonnets of apolo.£j:y, pro amove mcoy' to E—^ 
L-and the marryinj^ mothers of New York gener¬ 

ally. Suciii a man cared little for the threats of this 
young lady’s Wothci^, or for •the common rumour that 
she was the most dashing giilSifn New York *city*, and 
.would make things unpleasant for him. Jle hacl tw^mty 
thousand n year, and for Jlaua'd one of the prettiest 
roses in*the whole garden of, Kent. Whfrt harm then 
•could a broker’s daughter, three thousand miles away, 
do to him? or how mar his happiness? 

But I am anticipating, and must hark back to lh*c 

with t^e llukes of pearly, I sent the model down 
on Wednesday C on the Friday morning I received the 
ordei; to proceed vvUh the work. Early on the following 

- • ' BMP*.,, 

Monday, as I read my paper nr *t cab on tl*e way to 

Bond vStreet, I saw a tremendous headline which an- 

• 

nounced the “ sudden and mysterious disappearance of 
Coyd Maclarcn.” The report said that he had left his 
hotel on fhe Saturday afternoon to walk, as the suppo- 
•silion went, to St. I’eters. Buf. hc» had never reached 
Lord Canliliire’s hoivse; and although search had been 
mtfcde by the police and by special Coastguard parties, 
no trace of him had been found. I need scarcely say 
that the murder theory \Cas set up at once. ClcA^er men 
from tftwm came down to wag their heads with stup*id 
men from Canterbury, and to discuss the “ only possible 
theory,” of which there wore a dozen or more. The 
police arrested all the drunken men ndthin a radius of 
ten miles, and l<joked for bloodstains on their coats.^ 
The Hon. Christine King was spoken of as “ distracted,” 
which was possible; and the family of the missing 
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nobleman as “plunged into the most profound grief.” 
Nor, as an eloquent special reporter# in his best mood 
explained, was tihiis supposed tragedylmade less painful 
liy the knowledge that the unhappy victim of accident 
or ol murder was to have been married within the 
month. • 

For a whole week the fsress hifd no'cither topic; the 
police telegraj^hed to *dl the capitals; a reward of a 
IhQUsanci poupds was on'crcd for knowledge of Lord 
• Maclaren^ “ last seen upon the Fast Cliff at 1 ^'imsgate at 
three o’clock on the aftqrnoon of Saturday, the fifth of 
July.” A hundred tongues gave you the exact detauh 
of an imagined assassination ; ten times that number— 
and these longues chiefly leminine-*-told you that he 
had shirked the marriay e upon its very threshold. But 
the mystery remained unexplained—ansi as the day for 
the wedding drew neai, the exciteHieht plnongst a sec¬ 
tion of society rose' vC'iever heat. ' Had the body been 
found? Had the detectives a clue? Were the strange 
hints—implying that the missing man had quarrelled' 
with his fiancee's brother, and thrown a glass cf wincTu 

f 

his lace; that he had a wife in Algiers; tha.t he Avas 
married a year ago.-at Cyprus; that he a?! as bankrupt— 
merely the fable of malicious tongues, or had they that 
germ of truth froth A\'hich so vast a disease of scandal 
can grow ? I made no pretence to ansAver the questions 
—but they interested me, and £ Avatched for the develqp- 
ihent of the story with the keenness of a hardened 
novel reader. 

The day fixed for the Avedding noAV drew nea;!*; and 
when the bridegroom did not appear, the Amigjir, Avho 
iJo not believe scimdals though they like to hear them, 
declared that the murder theory was true beyond ques¬ 
tion. .The rest said that he was either bankrupt or 
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bigamist—^and having consoled themselves with the 
reflection, they Ic^t^the nuitter go. It*is likely that I 
should have done«he same had Pnot eiyoyed a solution 
of the mystery, which came to me unsought and 
accidentally. On a day near to that fixed for the 
wedding \ was at Victoria Station about eight «’plock 
in the evening tvhen 1 ran full^upon the missing noble¬ 
man; and for some while t^god speechless •with as¬ 
tonishment at the sight of him. 11 is beard w(*s longer 
than evei\ recalling the traditions of Killing worths or 
of Joharm Mayo; his Dundreary whiskers^ wOi'e shaggy 
-and unkempt; he was very pale in the face, and wore a 
little yachting cafi and a blue serge suit which be- 
garbed nim riOicidously. ille had no luggage with hina, 
not even a v-'ilise; and his first remark was given in 
the Voic<? of a man 'afraid, and in ii measure broken. 

“ Ah, Sutten, that’s you, is it 6” he cried. “ I’m glad 
ta see you, by* |ov€; have s'l^h a tiling^as half-a- 
crown in your pocket ? ” 

* I olfered him jialf-a-sovereign, still saying nothing; 
♦ut he continueil rapidI3",— v 

you’,ve heard all about it, of course—^what are they 
saying here now-> Do they think rjn-.'i dead man,eh?— 
but I won’t face thetn yet. Upon my life, I dare not see 
a jioul. Come with me to an hotel; liiere’s a good fellow 
—^but let’s have a cognac first; I’m shivering like a 
child with a fever.” 

I gikve him some brandy at Ji bar, and after tha't ive 
took a four wheeled cab—^lie insisting on the privaej^ 
and ^drove to a private hotel iu Cecil-street, Strand. 
Thcyjdid not know him there, and.l engaged a room 
for him and ordered dinner, taking: these things upon 
myself, since he*\vas as helpless aj^a babe. After th(? 
meal he seemed somewhat better, and I telegraphed to 
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Ramsgate for his man, though it was impossible that 
the fellow could l»e with him until the following morning. 
In the*meanlime I found myself doinuj, valet’s work for 
him—^but I had his story; and although it was not until 
some months later that another supplied some of the 
missipg links in it, he telling me the barest outline, 1 
will set it down here plainly' as a narrative, and with¬ 
out any fof those “says.I’s” and “says he’s," which 

* f* 

Avere the#particular abomination of Defoe, as they have 
bcerf of many since his day. 

The complete explanation of this nwstery v/as one, 

I think, to astonish most people. It Avas so utterly un-.. 
looked for, that I Avas led at the lirst .hearing to believe 
the narrator insane. He told* me thak at three* o’clock 
on the afternoon of July f)tli, he had left his hotel on the 
East Cliir at Ramsgate—*the day bemg /iloriou??; ai’iu ;i 
full sun playing upon the Channel and many ships— 
and had determined to,>¥a!li.'over to^ St. Veters, Aviieiil** 
his expected him to a tennis party. With this 

intention, he struck along the cliff lOAA\'irds Broadstairs,' 
pj 3 ut had gone only a few paces, Avhen a'Veaman stopped . 
him, and touching his hat respectfully, said thaj he had 
a message for him. ■ ^ 

“Well, my man, what is it?” Matjaren asked—I had 
the dialogue from tlv-* seaman himself—being 'in a hurry 
as those AA’ho Avalk the Avays of love usually are. * 

“ My respects to your honour," replied the fellow, 
“but‘the ketch Bowery^ moored off the pier-head, ’jkI be 
glad to see 3"Our honour if convenient, and if not, may¬ 
be to-morroAV ? ” - ^ 

“ What the devil does the man mean ? ” cried his lord- 
ship, but the seam.'il plucking up courage continued,— 

* “An old friend cf your honour’s fdr sure he is, my 
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guv’ner, Abraham Burrow, what you had the acquant- 
fincc of in New York city,” 



“Well, and c;m’t lie come as|jorc? I reraembtfr, 
the man perfectly--! have evciy cause, to”—a true 
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remark since Abraham Burrow then owed the speaker 
some two thousand pounds; and had shown no unprin- 
ciplechdesire to pay it. • 

.’“The fact is, my‘lordship,” rcjilied the seaman, whose ^ 
vocabulary was Amcricjm and stran.ae, “ the fact is he’s 
tidy sick, on his beam ends, 1 juuess with brounehitis; 
and he won’t be detain ini*’ you* not niiK lonjLj as a 
bosun’s ivhistle if vou’ll .go aboard, and be easin’ of 


him.” 


r 


Now, altlpugh this comparatively juvenile plover was' 

Tn a mightw huny to gel to St. ]\‘ters, there was j^et a 

powerful financial motive^to send him to the ship, lie 

had done business with this Abraham Burrow in 

ij^merica; the man had—wc-won’t J^ay swindled—^but 

been sfriart enough there to relieve him of a couple of 

thousand pounds. To liope for the*reij[)very of slieii a 

sum seemed as childish jis a sigh for the ,moon. Mac- 

laren had not seen Burrow .'or twelfe m‘onths, and did- 

not know a moment before this meeting whether he 

was alive or dead. Yet here he was in a yacht off 

Ramsgate harbour, desiring to see his* creditor, and %.■ 

see him immediiitely. The latter reflected that such a 

visit "Would not occupy half an hour oC his time, that it. 

may lead to the recovery of some part of his money, that he 

could maty* his excuses to the pretty girl awaiting him 

—in short, he went with the seaman; and in a quarter of 

an hour he stepped on board exceedingly well-kept 

$ 

yacht, which lay Ixyond the buoy over agaiqst the 
Egst Pier; and all his trouble began. 

The craft, as I have said, Miis ketch rigged, and must 
have been of seventy tons or more. 'I'here was a good 
square saloon aft, and a couple of tiny cabins, the one 
ahiidships, the otheir at the poop. Wh«'n Lord Maclaren 
went aboard, .three seamen and a boy wx're the occu- 
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pants of the deck; but a Kinp: Charles spaniel barked at 
the top of the comeapion ; and a steward* came presently 
and asked the visitor to .1^0 below. He descended to the 

0 m W • • 

,saloon at this; but the sick man, t^ey told him, lay in 
the fore cabin; and tliither he followed his very obse¬ 
quious gu ide. 

I had the aecT)unt Of this gpisode and of much that 
follows from two sources, om^a man I met* in 
York last summer, the other, the victim of tliM sin^u- 
larl3^ Amoj'ican conspinicy. Lord Maclnrefi’s account 
w;is simple—“As there’s a heaven above,me*, Sutton,” 
■said he, “I’d no sooner put my foot in the hole whem 
the door was sfjinamed behind me, and bolted like a 
prison i;ate.’’ Tht^ AmeriCiin said, “ I ^uess the old boy 
jjad hardly w.-ilked ri.t!^ht in, before they’d hitched up 
the latch* and* he' was shoutinef inlory. 'fhen the 
skipper let ti^e tbresail ^o—fw the ketch was only 
Iy1nj^-to, and in teif minutes he wivi^stiuidinu jout down 

Channel. But you never heard such a noise as there 

• 

was below in all. your days. Talk about a sheet and 
fffllow-case party in an insane asylum, that’s no word 
for it.” . 

• The fact that ♦the “ illustrious .nbbleman,” as the 
penny society paper.*; called him, Avas trapped admitted 
of.no question. He realized it him.self in it few mo¬ 
ments, and sat down to wonder, “ who and why the 
ikivil, etc.,” in five langufis»es. I need scarcely say that 
the thmi» Avas an utter and inexplicable mystery to liim. 
He thoiii^ht at first that robbery Avas the motive, for*'ke 
had Uie model of the bracelet uporf him; and as he sat 
alone in the cabin, he really feared personal A’iolence. 
1 le told me that he Availed to see the door open and ^a 
villain enter, arrived with Colt or lAiuckleduster, aftci* 
the traditional Adelphian mood; but a couple of hours 
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passed and no one came, and after that the only inter¬ 
ruption^ to his nleditation was the s|cjvard’s knock upon 
t^e cSbin door, lyid his polite desire t|J know “ Will my 
lord take tea ? ” “ My lord ” told him to carry his tea to^ 
a latttude where high temperatures prevail; and after 
that„ continued to kick lustily at the door, ai^d to make 
original observations upchj the o^’w^er dl'*the yacht, and 
upon h<«* crew, until light failed. Yet no one 
heeded 4iim; and when it was dark the roll of the 
^'aclit to tl»L> seas made him sure that they .stood well 
out, and ^ferg beating Avith a stiff-breeze. • 

Unto this point, temper had dominated him; but now. 
a quiet yet A’ery deep alarm took its.plrice. lie began to 
ask himself more seriously if^^ his position Avere not one 
of great danger, if he had not to face some mysterious 
but very daring enemy—even if he Uerotlike tef come out 
of the adAxnture Avith his life. Yet l.is mind could not 
bring to liis recolb'c^ion an^’^deed tliAt had merited A'irF" 
dictive anger on the part of another; nor Avas he a 
blamable man as the world goes. lie paid his debts-^ 

, cATry three years; he Avas amongst fne governors 
five fashionable charities, and the only scandf^lous case 
Avhich concerned him Avas arranged between the lawyers 
on the CA"e of its cominf;- into court. The matrons told 
you that he Avas ‘ia dear delightful rogue ”; the i^en 
said that he was “ a cunning old dog ”; and between 
them agreed that he had read the commandments at 
least. Possibly, however, those hours of solitude, in the 
cafein compelled him to think rather of his vices than of 
his Airtues—and it may be that the fejir aviis so mu^*h the 
more real as his shortcomings were secret. Be fhat as 
it may, he assured me that he had never suffered so 
Viuch as he did during that strange i^^iprisonment, and 
that he cried ‘almost Avith delight Avhen the door of the 
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cabin opened, and he saw the table of the saloon set for 
dinner,^and li.£?At fallin.e: upon it frgnj a handson?e lamp 
belov^ the skyli4^;ht. ^Durinp^ one delicious moment he 
thought himself the victim of a well-meaning practical* 
jokef—the next his limbs were limp as cloth, and he 
sank hpon a cushioned seat with a groan which must 
have been heard by the abov^. * • 

This ^’cne has been ^ hiithlully described to me that 
I can scl* it as clcarlv as though I myself stood amongst 
jthe player;#. On the one hand, a pretty littlw American 
girl, with* hands clasped^ and malicious lauglfter about 
her rosy mouth; on the other, a shrinking, craven, abject- 
shadow of a man, cowering upon th*; cushions of a sofa, 
hi blank astonishment, and hiding hift vie\v of her with 
bony lingers. At a gk ijce you would ha\e said th at th j: 
girl was not twenty—but she wfis Wventy-three, the 
picture of youth, with the colour of tiie §ea-health upon 
her cheek^. th(* of the sea-foifm glistening in her* 


rich brown hair. She liad upon her head a little hat of 

• 

straw posed daintily; her dress was of 'white serge with 
a scarf of yacht-club colours at the throat; but her feft' 
were the tiniest in the world, and the brown slices which 
hid them not unflt,for an artist’s mbdel. And as she 
stood laughing at the man who hud become her guest 
upon the'N^acht, li^v attitude would have made the for¬ 
tune of half the painters in Hampstead. The two faced 
each other thus silently for a few' minutes, but she was 
the lii'ist to speak, her voice overflowing ivith wppling 


iTttlghter. 

“Well,” she said,‘“I call this real good of yoti, my 
lord, to come on my yacht—w’hen you w'ere just off to 
tjie other girl—and your wedding’s fixed for the eighteenth 
*of July. My w’orft, you’re the kindest-hearted man in 
Europe.” 
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He looked up at her, some shame marked in his eyes, 
and he said,— 

“ Evelyn, I——fever thought it was ;^"ou! ” * ^ 

, “ Then how pleased you must be. Oh, I’m right glad,- 
I tell you; I’m just as pleased as you are. To think that 
we’ve nevejT met since you left N’York in such a flurry 
that you hadn’t'time •even tc^?^cnd me a line—but of 
course you men are so busy ^md so smart that girls 
don’t count, and I knew you were just dying to *iee me, 
and 1 sent.the boiit oil saying it was old Busrow—^h 6 w 
you love Burrow !—and here you are, my' \yord! ” 

'* She spoke labouring under a heavy excitement, so 
that her sentenchs.ilowed over one another. But he 
could scarce find a»cohcrenL word, and began to tremblo 
she went oi]*— 

“ You’ir slay awhile, of course, and—wliy^, you’re as 
pale as spectj.es, I guess. Now^if you look like that I 
shall begin to think chat Ase’re not tho o ld fr iends Ave 
were in N’York a year ago, and Avalk light upstairs to 
Arthur. You reijiembcr my brother Arthur, of course 
yt 5 U do. - He was your j^articular friend, Avasn’t he?— 
but how lyou boys quarrel. They really told me tAVo 
months ago in tla: city that Arthtjrwvas going in the 

shooting business A\’’th you. Fancy tluit now, and at 

* 

your age.” ^ • 

This sentence rcA^ealed Avhat Avas lacking in the char¬ 
acter of the girl; it showed that malicious, if rather low 
and vuigar, cunning Avhich prompted the Avhole of 1:his 
adventure; and it betrayed a revxmge \vhich Avas Avorthy 
of a I^enchAA^oman. Maclaren had but to hear the harsh 
ring oithe voice to know that the girl avIio had threat¬ 
ened him months ago in NeAv York h.ad met her oppor¬ 
tunity, and that ihc would use it^to -the last possibility.' 
Every word that she uttered Avith such meaning vehe- 
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mence cut him like a knife; his hair j:flistencd with the 
di;ops oJT pcrspiAition upon it; his rjgjit hand war passed 
oyer^his forehe^ as^houfi;h some h<?at was tormenting? 
•his brain. And as her voice rose shrillj’^, only to 
modhlaled to the pretence of suavity ap^ain, he blurted 
out,^* 

“ Evelyn, what are you,poinj? td do ? ^ 

“i—ifiy dear Lord ly^rc-laren—I am enlireU’ in your 
hands; *>"011 Jire my guest, I reckon, and even in America 
we* have some idea of what that means. Wow, would 
you like fo play cards after dinner, or shall have a 
little music ? ’ 

The steward entered the cabin at \his moment, and 
#he conversation being interflipted, Mficlaren chanced to 
see that the companion jvas free. A wild, idea of a ppealr 
ing to the captain of the yacht came to him, and he made 
a sudden move to mount the ladder. had but taken 
a couple ^f steriv liowever, when a'lusty young fclldw, 

perhaps of twenty-five years of age, barred the passage, 

*” • 

and pushed him with some roughnesis into the cabin 
again. The man closed the long, panelled door behiIfU 
him ; and then addressed the unwilling guest. • 

“ Ah, Maclaren,*sQ that’s you—devifish good of you to 
come abocird, I must sjiy.” 

The new-comer •was Evelyn Lenox’s brother, the 
o\/ncr of the ketch Bou'cry. He acted his part in the 
comedy with more skill tharp his sister, having less 
personal interest in it; indeed, amusement seemed*rather 
t«*hold him than earnestness. It was perfectly 
clear to Maclaren, Ifowevei’V that he would stand no 
nonsense; and seeing that a further exhibition ofifeeling 
would not help him one jot, the unh^py prisoner suc- 
*cumbed. When th% dinner was put upon' the tabic, he 
found himself sitting down to it mechanically, and as 



THE ACCURSED 


127 


one in a dream. It was an excellent meat to come from 
a j?allc;X> w^s^madc more appetiiiing by the wit 

and sparkle of the g^irl who presided, an^ who acteil her 
^’dle to such perfection. vShe seemed to have forgotten* 
her anger, and cloaked her malice with consummatcMrt. 
She was a .well-schooled flirt—and her victim con^lcd 
himself with the thought, “Th^>^ will put me ashore in 
the morning, and 1 can make a»nile.’' By ten o’clock he 
found himself laughing over a glass of whisky and soda, 
fiy^'ven lie was dreaming that he stood at tjie altar in 
the church of St. Peter’s, and that two brides iValked up 
the aisle together. ' 

lit -t 4: $ 


The next piclura that I have to show you of Maclaren 
is one which l<»am able to sketch from a full report of 
certain e\l'nts happening on the evening of his wedding 
day. The yaoht ksy becalmed seme way out in the bay 
ol rile Somme; the iKia had the lusv*? ,of a icirror, golden 
Avith a flawless sheen of brilliant light which carried 
•*tfie dark shadowspf smack-hulls and flapping lug-sails. 
^Tfltre was hardly a capful of ivind, scarce an inter¬ 
mittent bueath of breeze from the land; and the creiv of 
. the JSowery lay ab^ut the deck smoki/ig with righteous 
vigour, as they netted or stitched, or indulged in those 
seegiingly useless occupations whichv«are the delight of 
sailors. Often, however, they stayed their work to listen 
tortile rise and fall of souiads in the saloon aft; and once, 
when JUiiclaren’s voice was heard almost in a .scream, 


one of them, squirting his tolxicco juice over the bull 
,• wark.'*^made the .sjipient remark, “Well, the old cove’s 
■ dander js riz now, anyway.” 

The scene below was played vigorously. Evelyn 
Lenox sat upon th% sofa, her arms resting upon the cabin ^ 
table, her bright face positively alight with triumph. 
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Maclaren stood before her with clenched hands and 
Hashing teeth.* Arthur, the brothej*, was smqking a 
pipe nnd pretending to read a newsfpapcr, leaving the 
conversation to his guest, who had no lack of words. ^ 
“Good God, Kvelyn,” he said, “you cannot mean to 
keep me here any longer—to-morrow’s my wedding 
day! ” 

She lusiswered him vcrj? slowly. 

“How interesting! I remember the time, not so long 
ag6, when jny wedding day was fixed - and ppsiponvU. ’ 
He did hot^heed the rebuke, but continued cmvenly,— 
“You do hot seem to*understand that your brother, 
and yourself have perpetrated nporf me iin outrage 
which will make you detested in vvery country in 
Europe. Great Heiiven! the whole town will laugh at 
me. I shan’t have a friend in the pja«c ; I shall be cut 
at every club, as I’m a living man.” • 

The girl listenedJ.0 him, lier ej^es'sparkling with the 
excitement of it. “Did you never stop to think,” said 
she, “ when you left America, like the coward you wert^ 
that people would laugh at me, too, and 1 should ne\»r 
be able to look my friends in the face agai^?? W^hy, 
even in the newspapers they held i^e up to ridicule 
when my heart was breiiking. You speak of suffering; 
well, I have sufler^I.” 

Hler mood changed, as the mood of women docs— 
suddenly. The feminine instinct warred against the 
actress, and prevailed. She began to weep hysterically, 
burying her head in her arms; and a painful silence fell 
on the man. He seemed to wait for her to speak; but 
when she did so, anger had succeeded, and rose 
from her place tind stamped her foot, while rage seemed 
'to vibrate in her n*»rves. f 

“ Why do I*waste niy time on you?“ she cried ; “you 
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who are not worth an honest thou??ht. Pshaw! Lord 
Maclaren, illustriou*^ jiobleman and j^reat^sportsman 
she was quoting frcan an American —“ go an^L teli 

4 hem that for ten days you have humbled yourself to me,' 
and have begged my pity on your knees. Go and tell 
them that nay ere*w have held their sides when the'pftrts 
have been chanffed, anti you h£*ve been the woman. Oh, 
they shall knoAV, don’t mistaKA that; your wife shall 
read it on her \vi‘dding tour. 1 will send,it to licr my¬ 
self, I, who* have brought the lat^gh to my "side now,^ 
scion of a noble house. Go, apd hike the recollection 
of your picnic here as the best present / can give to 
3'ou.” 

I ■was told thal? INIaclaren looked at her for som& 
ntpments in prcilViund astonishmcint when she pointed to 
the cabin door. 'I'hen, without a word, he vrent on deck, 
to find the yac?^’s d'^oat manned, Tind waiting for him. 
He Vaid himself ihitt many emotior.cv him as he 

stepped off the yaclit- -anger at the outrage, desire for 

4 

'revenge, but chi<dly the emotion of the thought, Was 
•tlK'fe llmv to reach St. lector’s for the Avedding cere- 
mofiy ? He did not doubt that lies Avould saA’e him from 
•the American ^voifian, if tiling^ so .happened that he 
could reiicli ^England-^by the morning of the next day. 
.But could he? Where was he? Whftre was lie to be 
’ put ashore? lie asked the men at the oars these ques¬ 
tions in a breath, standiifjg up for one moment as tfie 
boat pushed off to shake his fist at the yacht, and cry^, 
“D—n you all! ” But the ansAver that he got did not* 
•reassutti him. He Avas to be put ashore, the seaman 
said, at Grotoy, the little town on a tongue of land in 
the bay of the Somme. There was a steamer thence, 
once a day to SRin!^ Valery, from Avhit^h point he could 
reach Boulogne by rail. He realized in a moment that 
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all his hope depended on critchinj? the steamer. If she 

had n()t sailedf he would arrive at, l?ouloj>:ne before sun- 

.set,'and, if rieed were, could f^et icross by the night 

mail and a spei ial train Irom Folkestone. Fut if slv' 

< 

had sailed ! This possibility lie dared not contemplate. 

The men were now rowing rapidly' towards the shore, 
whose sandy dunes and Hat outlines were becoming 
marked above the seii-line. "J'he yacht lay fir out, drift¬ 
ing on a glassy mirror of water; the sun was sinking 
, with great play of yellow and red lire in the arc ol 
the west. ^ Maclaven l)ad then, however, no thought 
for Nature’s pu'tures, or for seascapes. One burning 
anxiety alone troubled him—had*.the steamer sailed? 
••He offered the men ten, twenty, fiftv, a hundred pounds 
if they would catch hev- The remark of pne of them that 
she left on the top of the? tide begot in him a cnad eager¬ 
ness to learn the hour ol' high-water; but none of those 
with hit*? member it. l ie found himself sway¬ 

ing his body in rhythm with the oars as coxswains do; 

• 

or standing up to look at the white houses shorewards. 
Another half-hour’s rowing brought him a sight oi^ihe' 
pier; he shouted out with a laugh that mighbhave come 
from a jackal wheH he^saw that the steamer was moored 
against it, and that smoke was pouring heavily from her 


funnels. 

“ Men,” he said, '* if you catch that boat, I’ll give you 
two hundred and fifty pounds! ” and later on their 
’lethargy moved him to such disjointed exclamations as 
* “For the love of heaven, get on to it! ’' ■' Now, then, a 

little stronger—line lelloWs, all of you—ti nv'irriage* 
depends upon this.” “ I’ll give you a gold watch apiece, 

t as I’m alive.” “By-, she’s moving—no, she isn’t, 

there’s time yet, if you’ll put your Uicko on to it—time, 
time—roh lord, what a crawl, what a cursed crawl! ” 



HE ACCURSED .j. 

If one had peered into the faces of the yachtsmen 
-ritically, one migh 4 have detected the rij^ples of ^^irlis 
ibout their lips, bii»t Maclaren could noi? take his *eyes» 
iiway from the steamer, and the import of the suppressed * 
amusement was lost upon him. The little town of Crotoy, 




“MEN,” HE SAID, “ IK YOU CATCH THAT BOAT, I’l.!. (HVH YOU 
TWO HUNDRED AN^l FIFTY FCiUNUS.” 


with the^giirish ^lahUssemcut des baijLs, the picturesque 
church, and the time-wrecked ramparts escarped by the 
ceaseless play ^f lurrents, ^vas then#not half a mile* 
away; but Ji bell'was ringing on the pier, and there was 
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all the hurry and the press known in “ one packet ” or 
“one tiTain” tdKvns. Those who had much to do did it 
slowly, that theiy might enjoy leisura to blow whistles or 
* to shout; those who had little atoned by great displays' 
of ineflective activity. Some ran wildly to and fro near 
the" steamer; others bawled incomprehensible ejacula¬ 
tions, and incited, both those who were 'to leave by the 
ship, and those who wei*e not, to hurry, or they would 
b^ late. Presently the little passenger sterimer whisUed 
< with a hoctrse and lowing shriek, and cast foam behind her 
wheels. M-iclaren observed the motion, and cried out as 
a man in pain, waving his arms wildly. Those on shore 
mistook as much as they could see‘ of his surprising 
•signals for a parting salute to the cessel; and she left 
ten minutes after her t^me—without him. 


He was hot from the battle of e.\eifcment,irivulets of 
perspiration trickling upon his lace 4 but he had breath 
to curse*^li\iit£'tr«/T»--of the yacht’s Ifoat for live minutes 
when he stepped ashore; and the request of the co.x^SwtTip 
to drink his health stirred up uncounted gifts for oath¬ 
making within him. In a quarter of an hour \Iio‘Was 
raving about the town of Crotoy, threatening* to do him¬ 
self injury if a boat were not forthcoming to carry him- 
to Saint Valery, whence he couldi get train to Boulogne. 
But the day was nigh go'ne, and the local seamen were 
at their homes. Few cared for his commission, and the 
n\an who took it ultimately set him down just twejity 
ininutes after the last train had left. • 


The accounts given in tht society papers for the abtin- 
donment of the wedding between Lord MaclaretjL and the 
*iHon. Christine King were many. The true one is found 
in the simple stafemgnt that his LoiSJslvp did not reach 
Englapd until the.evening of the day which had been lL';ed 
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for the ceremony. So the presents were returned—and 
I kept the pearls which were to have mridc the famous 
anchor bracelet. Anfl w’hen I think thej matter t)ycr* I 
cannot wonder at Maclaren's hatred Of them, or of his. 
*wish that I should burn them. • 


“ Sutton,” he siiid, “ I was more than a fool. I nuj^ht 
to have remembcj'ed that Evelyn Lenox Avas with me 
when 1 saw the piece of stuff Similar to that Ijtvanted 
you to make. Why, I jjot the very notion of it fr^m her, 
and it was only when one of your idiots let a society 
journalist,know what you were doinj? lor mi>that she* 
heard of the marriai^e, and of my beinj? at ^iimsgate.” 

‘ Hut the rest of liis remarks were purely personal. 




THE W^VTCII AN!) THE SCIMITAR 




THE WATCH AND TflE SCIMITAR 


T he city^of Alters, the beautiful El Djz:yr, as the 
guidebook maker culls it, has long ccase4»to charm^ 
the true son of the East, blase witii the nomadte fulness of 
the ultimate Levajl, or charged with those imaginary 
Oriental splendours^which are nowhere writ so large as 
in the catalogues and advertisements of the later day 
upholsterer. T^i^ isciot the fault of the new Icosium, 
as any student ,of the l\Ioorish tovjn know\s well; nor is 
it to,be laid to I'hc account of the French usurpation, 
strange juncture of Frank and Fatma, which 
nas brought the lx)ulevard to the city of the Corsairs 
iindtligjUiibfid^Molifimmed to the shadow of theKasbah. 
.Rather, it is the outcome of coupons and of co-operative 
enthusiasm, wdijcli ^ends the roamer t® many lands, of 
which he leiirns the names, and amongst many people 


■with W'hose distoms he claims familiaijty. « 

To know' Algiers, something more than a three daysi 
pension in the Hotel de la gegence is necessary though 
that is Uie temporal limit for miiny wdio return 'tq 
Kensington or Mayfair to protest that “ it is so French;, 
you know'.” I can recollect well the monitions and 

• t 

•advice which I received two years gone when I ventured 
a voyage to Burmah—in the matter of the ruby interest 
—and determined jp see Cairo, Tunis^ and the City of 
Mosques on my rJturn Avestw'ard. Many told me that I 
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would do better to reach Jjiffa and Jerusalem, others 
advised the seven churches of Asia; many spoke well of 
R 1 io(^ 5 ; all ajrced, whether the^ Jiad been there or 
.whether they had not, that Algiers‘was eaten up with 
Ch.'Mivinism, and scarce worthy a passing call. Riris-* 
brokciat the club, who is always vigorous in persuading 
other people not to do things, suayned it up in one of his 
chgrac^ristically inane jbkes. “ It’s had its Dcy,” said 
he, and buried himself in his paper as though the pro¬ 
ject ended^thdh and there upon his own Ipse dixit. ^ This 
•marked apd decided consensus of opinion could have had 
but one relijlt—it sent •me to the town of Hercules at 
the first opportunity. ^ 

If the truth is to be told, the visit was in .some part 
• * • * 
one of pleasure, but in the more part a question of 

sequins. I had done w^ell in the rf^mqjct' East, and had 

sent some fine parcclgi of rubies, sapphires, and pearls 

to Bond Street; but a sidc-jvind of^cliriftsily castinjj me 

up upon the shores of Tunis, I had bought there, in the 

house of a very remarkable Jew, a bauble whose rivdt^ 

in strange workmanship and splcndoiLr of JJlp'Ve, 

not yet met with. It was, to describe it simply, Ihp 

model of a Moovish scimitar perhaps four inches long, 

the sheath exquisitel3^ formed of superb brilliants, the 

blade itself of platinum, and in the haft not only a 

jjtrange medley of stones, but a little watch with a*thin* 

sheet of very fine pearl for a face, and a superb 

dRimond as the cup of the hands. Although the jewels 

^ irt this were worth perhaps five hundred pounds, the 

workmanship was*so fin(\ and the whole bauble had 

such an original look, that I paid eight hundred*pounds*. 

for it cheerfully, and thought myself lucky to*gct it at 

' that. What is tjiore to the point, l^wevcr, is the fact 

that the hazard which gave me the \?ossession of the 
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I had intended to stay in the town for three days, but 
on the very evening- of my conyng to the^ IT6tel 

d’Orlaans in tile Boulevard de la fcepublique, I met 

• * • ^ 

a French lieutenant of artillery, a man by name^ 
Eugene Chassaigne; an exceedingly ple.asant fellow, 
and,one who had some Arabic, but small jy5preciation 
of anything beyond the? “ to-day • of Hfe. He laughed 
at my •notion of buying anything in the upper city, 
and urged me not to waste time plodding in dirty 
baLiars apd amongst still dirtier dealers.. For-him¬ 
self, his 6f»c idea was to be dmts Ic woiivemcdt ; but he 
brought meV) know, on the second day of my visit, a 
singularly docile Moor, Sidi ben AJiiascd by name; .and 
told me that if I still persisted! in my iptention, the fellow 
would serve well for courier, val< 5 t, or in any ollice I 
chose to pl.'ice him. And in this spfi>ke no more than 
the truth, as I w^as veiw soon to prove. .• 

I have alwn3\s thought Avhen rec<tiling*this sheep-Jike 
Moor to my recollection, that tJv Pipphet had dons him 
a very poor turn in locating him so I'ar away from the 
blessings of company-promotion and^rickt'.^' btfj^ ^ng 
societies. His face would have been his fortqne at ar*» 
public meeting; • and as for thoroughnc'ss, his love of 
detail was amazing, j/efore I had^ been in his hands for 
twenty-f®ur hours* he knew me.; being abfe to tell you 
precisely how much linen I carried, the number of gold 
pieces in my purse, my tfiste in fish and fruits, my 
Qbject in coming to his counti*y. And this wqs vexa- 
,tiaus; for all the vendors of Benares ware fashioned 
in Birmingham, alb the sellers of gaudy burnouses, the 
hucksters of the tawdriest carpets and the most flimsy 
scimitars, held a concert on the steps of the liotel every 
•^time I showed qiy face within t\%mjy paces of the 
door. Sidi alone was immobile, stolid. d'an 
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chien —they arc blagttcurs all,” said he; and I agreed 
with hiin. 

If these things ^troubled my man,, the jewel i had 
•purchased in Tunis troubled him still more. IIow he* 
learned that I had it heaven alone could tell; but he* did 
not fail to tome to me at dejeuner each morning and to 
repeat with unfailing regularity* the monition, “ If Allah 
wills, the jewel is stolen.” T used to tolerate*thi 5 at 
first; but in the end he exasperated me ; ,and uf>on the 
seveiflth morning I showed him the model- and said 
emphatically, “ Sidi, you will, please to ^ftserve that 
Allah does not will the loss of the jewel—^Ict us change 
the subject.” He V^vc me no answer, but on the next 
morning 1 had from him t^ie customary greeting—and 
the laugh wassail upon his sidy, for the scimitar was 
gone. 

I say that tile If^jigh was with Sidi, but in very truth 
J do not believe thaf this wfirthy fellow ever laughed in 
his Ihe. He possessed a stolid immobility of countenance 
that would have remained in repose even at the sound 
of fBWW^ffumpet. The intelligence Avhich I conveyed 

him, 1 doubt not with pathetic anger, and much bad 
language, movfrd him no more than fhb soft south wind 
moved the statue of %hc fiCvSt GcKu^rnor-General out by 
the mosque there. He examined my mvished t)ag with 
a provoking silence; muttered a few pessimistic sentcncts 
in.Arabic; and then fell Hijack upon the Koran and the 
platitudes of his prophet. If he had been an English¬ 
man, I should have suspected him without hesitation 
but h^borc such a charaettr, he had been so long a 
servant«of the hotel, he was by his very stolidity so 
much above doubt,* that this course was impossible ; an4^ 
being umible ta^^rcuse him, I bade him take me to the 
nearest bureau of police, that I might satisfy my con- 
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science with the neccssjiry farce. This he did without 
a protefit, but Iisiivv that he looked upon me with'a pity¬ 
ing jfaze, as one. looks upon a child that is talking 
nonsense. • 

Although I flatter myself that I concealed my annoy- 
ance under a placid exterior, this loss afl'ectcJd me more 
than I eared to tell. For one thing, the jewel was very 
valiuible (I was certain'that I could have obtained Ji 
thousand pounds for it in liond Street); 1 was convinced, 
4:noreoverj That I should hardly discover its* fellow if 1 
searched fegrope through. During m}^ stay at the 
Hotel d’Orleans I had kept it locked in a well-contrived 
leather pouch in my travelling trunk f%nd as this pouch 
had been opened with my own ke^'jj il was evident that 
the thief had access to*my bedrooni during the night— 
a conclusion which led me to think a'gain of‘this stolid 
Moor, and to declare*that the case against him was 
singularly convincing. So strong*' in fact, were *my 
suspicions that 1 made it my lirst*’ care to go to the 

• 

maUre of the hotel and to demand satisfaction from him 
with all the justiliable indignation which lined I’ne case. 
When he heard my tale, his face would have givS 
Rembrandt a stutV^ 

“ How ? ” said he, Monsieur’ is robbed, and chcr> 

• Till * • 

moiT' 

repeated that I was, and told him that*if he did not 
recover the bauble in twenty-four hours, consequences 
^yould follow which w'ould be disastrous to his e.^tablish- 
‘ment. Then I asked him frankly about the Moor Sidi; 
but he protested with tears in his eyes that he weuld as ■ 
soon accuse his own mother. He did not deny that 
^^ome one in his house might know something about it; 
and presently he'iiad marshalled the* %%Tlole of his ser¬ 
vants in the central court, addressing them with the 
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fierce accusation of a jtige d'his/mctwn. It is supcr- 
fiuous add that -we made no lieadwa and that aU 
his “desolation” left me as far from .the jewels I had. 
♦ost as 1 was at the beginning of it. 

From the hotel to the bureau of the police was an easy 
transition, but a very ^hopeless one. A number of ex¬ 
tremely polite, *and elaborately braided, oflicials heard 
me with interest and pity; and havini? covered sohic 
fijlios of paper with notes declared that nothing’ could 
be done. Fof themselves, their theory was thaf^the Moor 
Sidi had been talkinj^; iibout my#treasure, antH-hat some 
^ other domestic in the 1 lOtel de la Reaencehitd opened my 
door while; 1 slepT arfll got ixjssession of the ornament 
with little risk. I 5 Uk that any one should recover thc> 
’ property was «in their idea a •preposterous assump¬ 
tion. 


“ It is on its Vay to Paris^” saTd one of them as he 

• closed his note-book with a snap, “ and there’s an end of 

• it! We shall, withotit doubt, watch the servants of the 

hotel cl osely^f or s^)me time, but that should not encourage 
you . r IS possible that the man ^lohammed, the porter 

^Tthe pla(?e, may know something of the affair. We 


’shall have his ifouse searclied to-da}’,*but, my friend, iie 
7 'ons monies ^pas la IMe^ we ar cSqfOt in l*aris, and the 
• upper town is worse than a beehive. * I am afraid that 
your hope of seeing the thing again is small.” 

I was afraid so, too ; but' being accustomed to strange 
losses afld to strange recoveries, I determined to venturit 
something in the hazard, and to remain in Algiers for a ■ 
•few weeks, at any rate. The most difficult part of my 
work lay in my ignorance of the city, and in that matter 
Sidi alone could help me. Every day we went with 
measured and e 5 fe£^octant tread through' that labyrinth of 

j 

fantastic and half-dark streets, where repulsive hags 
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grin at the wickets below, and dark eyes coquette at the 
gj’atings abowi; every day we Ucived in booths and 
.bazatirs, we haggled with the jewel tsellers, we bartered 
■ with the gold workers, but to no purpose. I had come 
to think at last that the loss was not worth further 
trouble; and had made up my mind to returfi to London, 
when I recollected with kome self-reprodch that I had as 
yet neglected one of the Very simplest means to grapple 
with the occtV’ion—that I had, in fact, offered no reward 
.for the recovery of the jewelled scimitar,* and to this 
omission (Sved, I did nov doubt, the utter absence of clue 
or convictioil. 

When I was yet angry with myself at this absurd 
lOversight I had a second thought which was even more 
useful, and one to whioJi I owed much li^ffore I had done • 
with the matter. I remembered tfiat 'the French police 
had set down my loss'to the loud talk pi' Sidi amongst 
the others at the hotel. Way, therf, I asked, should not • 
this man also scatter the tidings that I would j^ive'so, 
many hundreds of francs for the ^recovery of the* 
scimitar? No sooner had I got the idetuaTiyvii-‘ITTcted' 
upon it. 

“ Sidi,” said I,*w,iien he came to md on'the next morn-* 
ing, “ I have heard Hsjiich of your cleverness, but you 
have nol yet found my property; now I will gi.ve a, 
thousand francs to the man who brings it here within a 
wpek.” « 

‘ To my utter surprise he bowed his head with his old 
♦ gfavity, and answered, “If Allah wills, the jewel is 
found.” * n ' 

This was amazing, no doubt, and in its way tutriumph 
^pf impudence. If he could find it with that ease, then he 
must have knoWfi J)y whom it was.^<}<olcn. I turned 
upon him at'once with the accusation, but he {stood with 
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the g;ravity of griinite and responded to all my threats 
with lli(* simple greeting, as of a father te a son,— 

“ And upon you l?e peace.” * 

_ 

* To have argued with such a rogue would have been as 
useful as a demonstration in theology before a mollah; 



• “‘ir ALLAH wjlls/'tiik JI-WliL IS ForND.’” 

to have accused him boldly of the theft would have bcerf 
absurd, even had I not possessed such a wealth of testi- 
•mony in his favour. I sent him about his business, 
therefore, and wenU in search of my friend Chassaigne, 
who luid been , ajray since I lost ^^he trinket, but*" 
was then at the aVsenal again. The lieutenant took the 


L 
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news with edifying ciilraness, hut assured me that I had 
at last,taken lljc only course whicjiwus at all likely to 
Fesull in success.. c 

' “Our friend, the Moor,” said he, “ is the most honour¬ 
able of his kind in Algiers, where all are rogues. I do 

not** Ixdicvc for a moment that he stole -the jewels, 

- , 

although his lather, his unde, or his o^fn brother may 
hate dbne so. Your re\Vard may tempt him to return 
them if the police set up a hue and cry; but if he sug- 
,j;ests that*'you go up in the old town to receive them, tell 
him 3^011 Av’-iy do nothing^of the sort. There arc far too 
many dark eyes and sharp knives there for an English¬ 
man’s taste, and a Moor still has dihrris in I’aradise for 
cvcr3’’ E'rank he sticks. If you took the other course, and 
sought your monew from this hotel-keQ\per, he would 
bring a hundred to swear that3"ou ^ id‘not lose the stones 
in the hotel, and you would be where you are. It’s 
anno\ang to adopt a hiissca alter pdlicy, but I fear ‘3'OU 
can do nothing else.” 

I thought that he was right, but my habitual obstinacy’ 
was all upon me, and I found myself as’^iUfll tieter-' 
mined to recover the jewels F had lo.st as if they had beHT 
worth ten thousand pounds. I was ’quUe sure that the 
police would do nothing, and save that they, informed me 
in a cuinbrous d-ocument tluit they had searched the 
house of Mohammed the porter, and of five others, my 
sgrmise proved a true one. li was left to Sidi, and ^or 
SidlJL waited on the morning of the ninth day -with an 
•cXljpcctancy which was unwarrantabl}'^ large. lie came 

t 

to me at his usual hour, eight o’clock, and when he had 
salaamed, he said,— 

„ “ If Allah is willing, the jewel is found—but the money 
is not enough.” '• ^ 

“Not enough!” said I, choking almost with anger, 
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“the money is not enough! Why, you briizi.‘n-fjiced, 
blaclvt>T,ard, what d^3#"oii mean ? ’ 

He replied with f.n appeal to the beiu'd ol' the Pj'dphef,* 
<ind an evident word of contempt for my commtM'dal ’ 
understanding. 'I'lie irony of the whole situation was so 
great, and his immobility so stupendous, that I quidkly 
forbore my anger and said,— ^ 

“Very well, Sidi, we Avill*make it lit teen iTundred 
francs.” And with that he WTnt oil again, and* I si^w 
him no more until the next day, when he repeated tlie 
iticlia AlUiii and the intimation that the price w as too low. 

^ On this occasion m^^ anger overcame me. * I seized him 
by the throat, anllsIiTiking him roughly, said,—■ 

“ You con sun male, rascal, 1 believe you have the jewels 
all thc‘ time ; if you don’t bring 4 !iem in an hour, I will 
lake; you to the* police myself.” 

J\ly anger availed me no mene than my lorbearanee. 
Jt elid but awaken tliat inherent dignily, before which 1 
. cow eel; and when 1 had done.witli him, he left me and came 
no more for Ihree^ days. On the third morning when he 
returneei ne looked at me with reproach marked in his 

• deep black eyes; tind raising his hands to heaven he pro¬ 
tested once more in the old words, and to the old conclu¬ 
sion. I w'lis then so \\x*aried of the very sound of his 

, A'oice that I took him by the shouk!T*rs and held him 
down upon an ottoman until he w^ould consent to bargaih 
with me, shekel by shekel, for the return of my gems; 
and in fhe end he consented to make me the longed 
speech that I had yet had from his lips. * 

• “ By4he Ix'ard of my father,” said he, “ I protest to 

• 

milord tliat neither I nor my people have the precious 
thing he Avots of; hut the dog of a thief, upon avIioso, 
head be desolatio i,*is knoAvn to me. l*br money he took 
the jcAvel, for money he shall lay it again at milord’s feet; 
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yet not here, but in the house of his people, where none 
shnll sc;e and n^ne shall know.” . » 

•* A Tong argument, and some fine h.irgaining, enabled 
*me to get to the bottom of the whole story; but only* 
under a solemn oath that the keeping of the secret should 
be j^iared by no one. With much fine^recitrri and many 
appeals to the holy ma^'ubouts to beaV witness, Sidi 
dernonsl'rated that the thief was no other than Moham¬ 
mad the porter, who had the stone hidden with extra¬ 
ordinary cunning, and liom whom it was tc^be got only 
at my own personal risk' 

“ Under the shadow of the Kasbah it lies,” said he; 
“ under the shadow of the Kasbah i1iust*you seek it with 
those I shall send to you, and no oihbrs. Obey them in 
all things; be silent when they are silent, speak when 
the3" speak, fly and lose not haste wheii they bid you llj'.” 

M 

This wiis all vei*y vague^ but a deeper acquaintance 
'with his purpose made it the more clear. In answer to 
my question why he could not bring the jewel to the 
hotel, he said that it would never be sqrre ndere d except 
to a certain force; and with that force he ^uld supply 
me. He himself seemed to be under an oath to bear no 
hand to the emprise; and he was emphatic in laying 
down the condition that I must go absolutely alone; or, 
said ho, the hafid of Fatma shall not be passed nor 
that which 3"ou seek come to 3"ou.” 

Now^, the proper spirit in w'hich to have received this 
suggestion w^ould have been that of an uncompromising 
•negative. Chassaigne had cautioned me particularly 
against going into the old town, and here was I hc^arken- 
ing to a proposition to visit it not only by nighi, but in 
the company of those who possibly wx*rc honest, but 
more possibly weVe cut-throats. I I 5 h'jw well enough 
what he would say to the venture; and truly I was 
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much disposed to refuse it at the beginning, and to go 
to London as I had at first intended. This I told Sidiy 
and he' gave me ftr* answer a shrug of the sboulde1*s, 
^which implied that if I did, my property, for which T 
hoped to get a thousand pounds, would certainly remain 
behind me.^ Nor did threats and entreaties mo\^‘ him 
one iota from h« po.ation, neiilier on that day nor on 
the next two; so that I saw iii the end that I hi^^l better 
decide quickly, or take ship and lly a city of jndolent 
Frenchmen^and rascally Moors. • 

It would prove tedious to recount to you the variou.-> 
processes of reasoning by Avhit^b, finally, I found myself 
of a mind to coHtt^ this hazard and agrt‘ed to Sidi’s 
terms. JJe on hisjiart had vouched for my safety; and 
after all, the mAn who ever wraps his life in cotton¬ 
wool, as it wc‘re,^m»ust see littl^ beyond the slufiy box 


on his own habitation. Here v^as a chance to see the 
Moors pqj;sibly to risk a broktai head Avith 

them ; in any case,.a chance which an adventurous man 
• might be thankI'lil for, and Avhich 1 took. 

Having -«ce•agreed to Sidi’s terms, he set upon the 
. realization of the project with unusual ardour. 'I'he very 
next evening Avas chosen for the undertaking, the hour 
being close upon ten, and the M)or himself accompany¬ 
ing me some part of the AA'ay. He had advi^^ed me to 
equip myself eu Arahe ['ov the business; and this I did 
Avith some little discomfort, especially in the manipula¬ 
tion of ^he long burnouse, and in the carriage of appal¬ 
ling headgear which he would not allow me to dispqm^ie 
with. I luid put thc'se things on the hotel; but as it 
is not unusual for a Frank to ape the Moor when Avish- 
ing to explore Uie upper lo\\m at ni.ght, 1 escaped 
unpleasant curioiyly, and arriA^ed at, the steep ascend 
of the Rue de la Lyre, feeling that I Avas like, at any 
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mte, to get more excitement out of- the old city than 
•nine-tenths of the Englishmen who visit her. 

‘Almflst at the top of the street tho Moor’s friends met 
,me. I could sec’little of their faces, for they covered 
them as much as possible with their sombre-hued cloaks, 
but they salaamed i)rofound]y on greeting me; and 
Sidi took his leave wlieF he had e::ehanged a few w’ords 
in Arat*ic with them. Fvom that time onward they did 
not spcyik, but went straight forward into the old quarter; 
and soon Ave had entered a narrow Av.'iy where fights 
Af stairs,'frequently recurring, led one up towards the 
Kasbah. IJere. the. gables seemed to be exchanging 
whispered eontidenees as tluy cranc'l forwards across 
the stone-paved ascent; yon could sec the zciath of the 
silver sky shot with starlight through the jutting angles 
of rickety roofs and bifiging eaves ; tlv' ^hand of I'alma 
protected the hidden, doors of the pole-shored but 
singularly picturesque hoiu es; thc^ .sbund of lom-t,oms 
and derOoiikas came from the cour|s of the Kahoiujji. 
The peace of the scene, deriving something from the 
distant and seductive harmonics, got‘ col^iai'^'om the 
slanting food of moonlight whii'h streanVed upon the 
pavement, from the swell of song foatin.g upward from 
the hidden courts.^ Ildre and there one imagined that 
black eyes looke<jl down upon one from (he gratings 
of the shadowed Avindows above; a Biskri, strong of 
limb and bronzed, lurked n9AV and then in the dark 
gngles of the quaint labyrinth; a few Moors^ passing 
tTbwn to the lower city inclined their heads gravely as 
Ave passed them. But for the most part the children of 
the Prophet had gone to their recreations or their sleep; 
the narroAV path of stairs was unteijanted; the silence 

•'''and softness of an African night held SAvay with all its 

♦. ^ 

potent beauty. 
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We must have, mounted for ten. minutes or more 
before my guides stopped at a large house in a partieuw^ 
larly ufiinviting Ionising cul-de-sac ; and having* spokbn 
a few words with an old crone at the ‘wicket, we giiinecl 
admittance to a large court, and found it packed \vith 
a very curious company. It was picturesque,place, 
gloriously tiled, J4nd f»urroundcd by a gallery supported 
on slender columns of exquisite shape, termini^ing in 
Moorish arches and fretwork balustrades. There the 

t- 

women, numbL'ring some score, sjit; but I, knowing the 
danger oi betraying the faintest interest ill-, a Moorts; 
household, averted my eyes at ftnee, and examined more 
'minutely the strange scene below. Here was a dense 
throng surrounding a dervish Avho danced until he 
foamed ; a. throng of bronzed and bearded Arabs sippin^f 
coffee and smbkjng*hubble-bubBle pipes with profound 
gravity; a thi^ong which seemed Jncap.'ible of expressing 
any sort of errtotioy, eitlier^of pleasure or of pain. At 
the further end o^f the court, where many luxuriant 
. palms and jars of gorgeous llowers gave ornament to a 
raised daiSjitom»i:acians squatted upon their haunches, 
playing upon divers strange instruments, guitars, llutcs, 
and the gourd-like derbouka^ and sent,up a hideous and 
unbroken wave of discordant harmdnj" which made the 
teeth chatter and seeined to agitale one’s very marrow. 
It was a strange scene, full of life and colour, and above 
all of activity ; and to what it owed its origin I have 
not learnt to this day. I knoAv only that our coming 
with such a lack of ceremony did not disconcert either 
the host or his guests. They paused a moment to give 
us an*“ Es-salaam filikoum,” to which we returned the 
expected “ Oua aijkoum es-salaam ”; and with that we 
sat amongst the company, but in a^very conspicuoifj^ 
place, and took cotfee with the gracitj of the others. 
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I must confess that the surprise of finding myself in 
'‘*such a place was very great. I had gone with the 
Moors to recover a thoustind pounds# worth,of property, 
but how the visit* brought me ncareir to that, or to any 
purpose whatever, I could not sec. I knew that I was 
the o^ily European in the company, and all triidition as 
well as common-sense told me of my cUmger. Yc't 1 had 
gone o{ m}" own will, amf the ISloor Sidi li.'id encouraged 
me to^the risk, which after all, I thought, was worth 

bartering for the sight of so strange an entertainment. 

• ■ • * 

indeed, it', is not in accord with my fatalistic creed to 
conjure up terrors of tht mind in moments of compara¬ 
tive tranquillity ; and when I realizedrthat the question 
of wisdom, or want of wisdom, was no longer under 
discussion, I fell in with the spirit of this singular 
festivity—and waited f6r enlightenrieiV-. 

The feast of perfornjance was now goipg briskly. A 
conjurer trod upon the hcgls of tl^e tleVvish, and per¬ 
formed a few palpable Jeats which deceived no one but 
himself; and after that W(i had the expected dancing 
girls, [ind the Ouled-Nails. Nor wci^ the JattcT the . 
central piece, as it were, of our host’s pro’gramme; for 
presently the Mpors about me ceased tjieir babbling; 
there was a restless chatter in the gallery above, the 
old host whispered something to his attenda'nt, and new 
musicians, who had relieved the others, struck up a 
hideous banging of tom-toms, flageolets, and guitars. 
At that ver3" moment, when I had come to the con- 

# I 

elusion that Sidi ben Ahmed had made a fool of me, and 
that mj" errand was. to end idl^’, one of my guides spoke 
for the first time, putting his mouth close to my ear, 
and using verj*^ passable English. “ ^ow,” said he, “ be 
e^fcady ”; but Avhether he meant me to prepare for some 
saltatory display,'or for action, he duT not condescend 
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to say; and before I could ask him a p^rcat applause 
grecled^the advent of a dancing girl, who lx)unded inlo^ 
’ the arena with a conventional run, and at once fegan 
Jier amazing gyrations. 

She was a beautiful girl, not more than eighteen years 
of fige, I should think, iind probably a Circjissian.# She 
had clear-cut l].‘ii*ure{f, a comph'xion bright with the 
freshness of youth, a figure of I'me balance and mj*turi,ty; 
but the most striking thing about her was her hair. 
Wore abundant or glossier tresses I hiive never setfn. 
In coloiir,*a deep golden-red, this magnificent sillcy gift 
was bunched upon her head in a great c-oiJL at the back, 

■ and'fell thence alfi3f)st to her feet. It covered her when 
she chose iis the.burnous'j's covered the Moors who 
watched her; and she used it in her dancing with a 
chic and skill un#gi<>ginable. In one moment coiling it 
about hc‘r bodjtj so that she seem#d wrapped in a sheen 
of gold; in the'^'next cast like an outspread fan behind 
Iter, she presented *1 picture ravishing bej'ond descrip- 
•tion, and one which drew shouts of “Zorah, Zorah!” 

V even from t4R‘ ti^omen in the galleries above. I sat 
. under the spell, enraptured like the rest; and as the girl 
, floated Avith a dreamy lightness, or. pirouetted Avith 
amazing agility, or swept past *me Avith a motion that 

* Avas^ the very essence of grace, 1 wii*^ ready tf) declare 
’ that the dance Avas unriAvailed by anything 1 had seen ip 

an^ of the capitals. ^ 

Now, jLhe girl must have been dancing for a couplp 
of minutes, and the audience Avas thoroughly held.lfy 
^hor prodigious cleverness, Avheii h, engrossed as the 

• others, was suddenly interrupted in my contemplation 
of her by the aetkm of the Moors, my guides. To my 
utter surprise thc^v of a sudden stood, up on either side^ 
of me, and one of them ciying to me in English as 
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before to be ready, the other seemed <o wait for the girl 
‘■^'Zorah, w^ho, with streaming hair and body thrown wx‘11 
back, was dancing down towards ds.« 

A few^ of the compiiny near to us turned their he.'idi^ 
and cried out at the interruption ; but the girl came on 
with,quick steps, and when she was just upon us, the 
Moor who waited seized her byo hcr^lviir, and putting 
hiij hjj^ds in the great coil upon her head, he unrolled 
it with a strong gnisp, and tlie missing scimitar, to 
nry unutterable surprise, rolled out upon the. pav^- 
^ent. • 

I am willing to confess that for one moment the whole 
action dazed me so completely that^l stood like a*fool’ 
gaping at the jcAvel, and ale the girl, who hau begun to 
cling to the Moor and to scream! The thing was so 
unlookcd for, so strange, so increwibjtf, that J could do 
nothing but ask myseli’ if it were really my bauble that 
lay upon the floor, or was t the A’icrfim 6f an incompre¬ 
hensible trick? Yet there was the; jewel, and thereat 

• 

my elbow were the two Moors, now .all ready Ibr the* 
action aftermath. Scarce, in fact, ftad^ne of them* 
picked up my property and crammed it into my hand - 
before the uproau began, the whole roomful of erstwhile 
sedate-looking men springing to fheir feet and turning 
upon us.. For ai^ instant, the Moor who fiad snatched' 
the jewel for me kept them back with an harangue in 
Arabic of which I did not understand one word ; but his 
IjeU and only card failed him .at the first playing, and 
it Remained to face the d.anger and to fight it. 

Of the extraordinary scene that followed I remember, 
but little. It seemed to me that I was surroundpd in an * 
instant by hungry, gleaming, hawk-like eyes which 
^glowed with mischief; that Avom^ screamed, that 
lamps were overturned ; that I anw knives flashing on 
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every side of me. - Had Sidi’s men then failed him or 
displayc^d any craven cunninp^, I lake it that my body^ 
mii?hl have been hurled from the Kasbah wftljin *a 
ininutc of the recovery of the jewel; but they showed. 



quite, an uncommon fidelity and coura.£!:e. Standing on 
either side of me that my body was almost wedged 
between theirs, they suddenlj’’ Hashed Jong knives in thcN 
air, and cut and parried with wondrous dexterity. For 
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myself, I had only my fists, and these I used with a 
generous freedom, thinking even in the clangor that a 

Moor’s face is a substantial one to 5 ut; and that a little ’ 

^ * 

boxing goes a long w’ay with him. Yet I could not helji 

but realize that the minute was a supixjmc one, and as the 

crowd of demoniacal and shouting figures ppesseO nearer^ 

and nearer, threatening to beai'* us down in the mdlee^ 

1 liea%l my heart thumping, and began to grow giddy. 

As the press became more furious, the two men who 

Irad donc^so well were gradually carried awJ'y from nie. 

•I found ‘m 3 ’^self at last in the’ lower corner of the room, 

surrounded Jiy four burly fellows (the main bod^’^ of the 
• , • 
company swarming round the Mpot*?;, m 3 ’^ guides); and’ 

of these but one had a kn'fe in hw hand. With this, 
taking the aggressive, he made a*prodi!*'ious cut at me, 
which slit my left arm from the shoykler almost to the 
elbow ; but I had no pain IVom the wouml in the excite¬ 
ment of the moment; anc> 1 sent#hini howling rri<e a 
dervish with a heav'y blow low down upon the-clK*st. 
Of the others, one I hit on the chin, whereupon he cried 
likeaw'oman; but the remaining two*spfting upon me* 
with altogether an unlooked lor activity; and bore me 
down with ti heaw}: crash upon the pavement. I thought, 
then that the end had come; fop not only was I half 
stunned .with th(^ blow, but the man who knelt upon' 
my chest gripped my ihrotit with grim ferocity and 
threatened to squeeze the lili: out of me as J lay. ,In 
^hat supreme moment I recollect that the liglijs of the 
nopm danced before my eyes in surprising shapes; that 
I saw a vision of •dark-e^'t^d but screaming women in. 
the gallery above; that the jewel in my vest, cut my’ 
skin under the pressure of the Mood’s knee; and that 
fell to wondering if I w’ould live qjie minute or live. 
Then, as anew and‘violent shouting reached me, even 





m 

THE WA TCH AND THE^ S^IMJ TAR 157 

above the singing? in my cars, the Moor sucklcnly let go 
his hold, the light of the scene gave way to utter im-^ 
■ penetrable darkness^ and I fainted. • 

‘ ^ 

V 

Next day I look dejeuner at the Cate Apollon with my 
^ arm in a Chassaigne’s talk to whet my 

appetite. He h;jid»occflpied himself during the morning 
in cross-examining Sidi, from whom he had worn^-d tjiie 
whole secret of the robbery. 

’“lt*is as .clear as the sun," said he,’ “the port(?r 
Mohammed was advised to steal the jewel by llie man 
unfortunately recommended to you. iMohapimed, know- 
'ing that the poliLV«'\^'ould search his house and watch 
him, hid the jewel Ui his wife’s hair.” 

“His wife ! ” said IT “ Was this dancing girl married* 

• • 

to a scamp like tint ?” 

“Certiwnly; 4 hese Circassians^ don't make great 
m.attfhes, if they m]i.ke a ge>od many of them. Their 
husbands are generally loafei s about the cafes; and this 
■girl was no more fortunate in that -way than most of her 
•sisters. You^''Sl?!% the fun of the business is that Sidi got 
two thousand Irancs from this man lor telling him how 
.to steal 3'Our jc’vels, and another two tl^yDiisand from you 
for stealing them bacl^ again. 'Jliat’s why he did not go 
*witl\3"ou himself last night. Luckily,,! Aveni jnto your 
hotel at ten o’clock, and leai'ning from the man whei e 
yog had gone, 1 followed you with a dozen of my 
fellows.”, ’, 

“ Vou crime at a happy time, my dear fellow,” .saitj 1 , 
.“in another live minutes I should hfive needed only an 
* cxeculoii.” 

“ That’s true; y»u were nearly dead when I had the 
pleasure of kicking, the man who sat on your head. Bu?** 
it was your own fault, you must admit.” 
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“Any way,” said J, “Jgot the stones, and that’s somc- 

Hoia^^reed to this, iind when I had thanked him for the 
«* • 

. p^reat service he had done me, we parted. 'I'hat night t 
left Algiers, carrying with me the pacific benediction ol 
the;admirable Moor, Sidi, who, despite the fact that I had 
kicked him down the sleps of the horel*'in the morning, 
came with me to the stefimer, and piitronised me to the 
end of it. I can hear to this day his last and final 
sdlulation,:— • 

^ “ Bless^d be Allah, th^' jewel is found! ” 
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T he man stood upon the weir-bridpre watching me; 

a 'Conspicuous* m.'in with strange clothes i’or river-* 

• • • 0 
work upon him, and a haunting activity Avhich drove 

him from the lock to the inn, and agifin fronr the 

•Ip * * * 

jnn to tJie lock Avifij. a crazy restle^ssness wdiich was 
maddening. 1 hfid«lx‘^n for some hours Avhipping the^ 
mill-stream, Avl^ich lies over agjynsl the lockhouse at 
Pangbourne; but Vieeling with no .succe.ss amongpSt the 
chub, which on 'ihiij, particular Jul>’ evening were aggra- 
vatirfgly indifferent tven to' the succulent frog, 1 had 
punted to the bushes*in the open river; and there lit my 
pipe and fell to speculation upon him w ho faA’oured me 
^Svith so close an attention. I luiA c said that he Avas a 
conspicuou^i'man, and to this I owed it that I had seen 
him. He wore the straw hat of Je^^ College, Cam¬ 
bridge, and a A civet coat Avhich shone broAvn and greasy 
in the falling sunlight; but his legs‘^vere encased in 
salmon-pink riding breeches, and he had brown boots?* 
reaching to his knees. Beyond this, he aa’us singularly 
handsome^ so far as I could judge with the rh'er’sj 
' breadth between us; and his hair Avas fair Avith a ridi¬ 
culous ^Iden strain quite unjooked for in one w^ho has 
groAvn manhood. Why he watched me so closely I 
could not even conjet^ture, but the fact Avas not to be dis- • 
puled. I had lain hy the mill sincp tJie forenoon, and 
, since the forenoon he had hugged to the Aveir-bridge or 
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to the lockliouse, no allontionto the score of small 

^boats and launches which passed up or down to Goring 
or Miipiedurham; or even to the “many pretty* women ’ 
,who basked upon' the cushions of punts or pair-oars. I 
alone was the object of his ,e:aze, and for me he seemed 
to wait throuj»h the afternoon and until tlie twilii»hl. 

Now, had the man hmlcd me, 1 s'iioukl have t^one shore- 

• C * • 

wards^at once, for my curiosity had been petted by his 
attentions until it waxed warm and harassing ; but this 
he did not do; keeping* his eyes upon me pven when ‘I 
♦*ad rested from casting, and sat idling in the punt. It 
would have l^een easy, 1 concede, to liave ij;one up river 
toward Gorinii: nnd so to have avj^ided him; but this 
would have cut short the chance of e^planiition, and have 
left ungratitied my desire to kndw who he was, and 
wliereirom came liis cinbai'rassiiijL'' inloTvst in my I'ailure 
to ensnare the exaspcratinjn chub. So.J sat.there, in 
turn wonderinjL*’ ii he were konest oj* a rhu'ue, an adven¬ 
turer or an idler, a river-man or a fop from IMccadilly. 
And as the problem was beyond me, J left it at last; and 
takiiii^'up my punt-pole J |L*a\'e three •tsv^four vigorous ^ 
thrusts which sent me immediately to the latidini'-stag^e 
of the Swan Inn, and thence to my room 

It mav be uri»ed that this was an indifferent wav of 
dealing*: \vith tlie plan in the velvet coat il' 1 wi.shed to 
know more of him; but 1 had taken that little parlour of ‘ 
the inn which juts out upon ,the hard ol the boathouse; 
tihd I could see from my open windows both ,the pano¬ 
rama of the .lock and that of the open reach away 
towards the islands. It wes now clo.se upon the hour of 
seven, and the mo.st part of the river lay in coolinp; 
shadow. I could hear by no means inharmonious music 
floating out over the water from a pirl’s guitar; there 
were several launches waiting for the lock-gates; and I 
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recall well the face of a very remarkable woman, who 
presently came to the landin«;-sta^ein a the cushions 
■ of which were of afl aj»j[»Tessive yellow, but one*^yhich_ 
'^as a strikinia; contrast to her black hair and ivory-white 
skin. Quite apart, however, from her indisputalfle 
beauty, I lif^d reason to Avatch this conspicuous ®ays- 
wormin, for no sootier had she coihc to the landinj^-staue 
than the man in the velvet coat Avent to her assijitance, 
and takini^ a number of bai^s and baskets from the boat, 
accompanied Jier up the villae^e hi.uh street, and ^o carrietl 
her from rr^' view. 

Here then, thou^>ht J, is the end of my m^^steiy. . The 
'man* had been Avahi^*' for the return of his Avife, when I, 
with prepo^;terous gon\eit, plumed myself that he htid^ 
been lookinpf to speak with me. What creatures of ideas 
we are ! And wh^‘n I reilected upon it, certainly it Avas 
monstrous absii/d to think that owe man should Avish to 
Avatch another tail ini# to catch lish throni>:h a lonja: sum¬ 
mer’s afternoon. Ii»deed, 1 laus.»hed heartily at myself 
fis the maid set my dinner, and 1 put rny creel .and rod 
upon the pi.'inoTune puts ewrythinjn upon the jAiano in a 
Thames Aallai'e) before darini»‘ the A’erv substantial, if 
rural, repast served to me. 

One dines up rivei\ as most people knoAV, in semi¬ 
public stiile. Loafers, loiterers, friiit-i^Tlers, bondmen— 
*all these coni^regate near the open AvindoAV, and discuss^ 
verbally the dishes Avhich the diner discusses more sub¬ 
stantially* Custom so stales us that this publicity in nc^ 
AV^'iy interferes Avith our pleiisure. I h.'ive so loug 
Jearned to tolerate the presence before my casement of 
•oarsman, pedlar, and even the less Avelcome bari^ee, that 
these noAv are .almo*it as salt to my appetite. And for 

• 

the matter of that, ijn the evening-of Avhich I am AATitin*?, 
the crowd was less than iisiuil, being composed of one 
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vendor of fruit, three men in obviously Chcapside 
•bl azers, and an old woman who sold hoot-laces,and dis- 
cusseil the weather with me throuj^h^the casement at one 
.and the same time. She w.as such a merry old soul, anw’ 
gaVe me .so much of her history and of th.at of her .son, 
Avhp was “ lig'htin’ for his Quane and counthry ” in a 
place which she could liot mind lierseSff of, that I fqrgot 
the rii^iculous romance of the velvet-coated man, and 
even his existence, until of a sudden he presented him- 
sdlf, no longer watching me upon thd bridge, but‘Stand¬ 
ing at the casement, an(J asking to be admitteU. 

“ I’m most horribly .sorry,” said he, “ to intrude upon 
you at your dinner, but my train le>^;es lor town in ten 
minutes, and I particular^ wa-iit,o’otir opinion upon 
something which they tell me 3’ou know piore about than 
any man in England.” ' 

“By all means,” said I. “But yopr estimate of my 
opinion is hopelessly flattening; h concerns jjwtis, 1 
suppose ?” 


“ Exactly,” said he; “ and 1 shall be under very large 
obligations to you if you will tell me**whether two ‘ 
emeralds I have in my pocket are of any value, and if 
so, where would‘bc^ the best place to dispo.se of them ? ” 
He took a little paper box from his coat, and laid it 
near to my plate.« I saw' that it w'as a box w hich had. 
contained tabloids of nitro-glycerine (a drug prescribed 
for diseases of the heart); and that it had been sold by a 
ohemist of the name of Benjamin Wain, w hose ^diop Avas 
,in4he High Street at Reading. These things 1 db.served 
with my intuitive' h.abit of grasping detail, learnt in 
long contention with rogues; and then forgot '".hem as 
|:he man opened a screw of ti.s.sue paper, and I beheld 
tw^o of the linest emeralds I have seen during my ciireer. 
The stpnes were perfectly matched, of a rich vx'lvety, 
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but brilliant colour, and came, I did not doubt alter my 
first si^t of thcm^ from the Upper Orinoco or from* * 
Columbia. Their weight I judf?ed to be ab^i^t five 
*‘arats each,*and I knew that if they were without a. 
Haw, which very few emeralds are, they would be wotth 
fifteen hundred pounds at a very low estimate. All Jhis 
passed through mmd like ftash ; but with admira¬ 
tion of the .uems, which brouji^ht covetousness in ite path, 

there came at once the other thou.e:ht- -what is this man 

• 

doing here A¥ith tllbse stones, and how comes jt that he 
can carry*th('m and yet be unconscious of their valncf.'' 
Ihit this I endeavoured to conceal, and ^^iaited i'oy him 
to speak. 

“Well,”*said he,*id^*r a pause, “do you find much the 
matter with tl-^^-'m ? ” 

“ 1 should waiH.my glass to see,” said I with caution; 
“the light is laili.ng, and my eyCs arc not as good as 
they were.” 

, “ \ou mean a magnifying glass, I suppose? ” said he, 

‘ producing a lens from his pocket. “ Well, I happen to 
have one.” 

Why it M as 1 cannot tell you, but this trifling circum¬ 
stance I mfirkvd down in my mind ^as my. first sound 
cause of suspicion against him. .Perhaps T coupled it 
Avith that spontaneous distrust which J felt Avhon first he 
spoke, for the very softness of his voice was obviously 

assumed ; and now that I saw him near to me, 1 did not 

# 

fail to notice that the velvet coat was much Avorn, and the 
rowing' club tie he Avore frayed beyond respectability.^ 

> But l^took his lens, and, having examined the stones 
long and criticall}^ under it, I found them to be Avithout 
flaw or blemish. Then I gave him my opinion. , 

“ They are linck stiilT,” said I; you happen to** 
knoAV where they come from ? ” 
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I looked him full in the face Avhbn I spoke, and ob- 
' served a slight drawing of the linens above his mouth. 
Whep^he answered me 1 ^^as sure fhat he had thought 

c 

• out a lie—and with-t'llbrt. r 

'“I believe they come iVom Salzburg,” he stammered ; 

“ Jvt least I ha\ e heard so.” 

“That could not p 6 ssibly be,^’ s;f1d*l; “the \yorst 
eraenn’ds we lun’e are thb best product of that mine. 1 
fanc 5 ’ they are from Wnczuela." 

“Ah, that’s the place,” said he, “ rremember it now, 
*lL)Ut I’ve a Avretched head for geography.” ** 

While he said this the train to London steamed out of 

9 ■* * » 

the railAA'av station, which is not ,3-stone’s throw from 
the inn, and he, forgetful oinhis ti^le,to me, sat watching 
it unconcernedlv. 1 had discovered him in a second lie, 
and I Availed to entrap him to a thiVdiAVilh the practised 
pleasure of a cross-exfiminer. , - • 

“ Do you sell these stc/nes for* yourself or as an 
agent?” 1 asked, assuming some '.uithorily as*J ioU 
surer of him. His hesitation in answering was merely 
momentary, but it Avas enough for my puTpose. 

“For myself,” said he; and then with cUimsy mal¬ 
adroitness , he added, “Thev Avere h’ft* to me hv mv 

• I 

father, and I haA^e peA'er had ike heart to ofler them 
to any one. I’ll tell you Avhat, though; if you’ll give 
vne a thousand pounds for the pair, you shall keep 

them.” » 

« 

• “ 7'hat’s a long price,” said 1 ; “and if you dpn't mind 
^ th« suggestion, my dinner’s getting cold.” 

I had spoken thus Avith the design of putting him olf; 
but he Avas undisguisedly an ill-bred miin, an<i’ I saAV 
that I could have bought the emerakte from him for live 
' hundred pounds. '^Mvhint—if such ]'ou could call it— 
fell upon dca‘f ears; and he, seeming not to hear it, con- 
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the balance to T^'i}»hloii in a week if you lind them as 
good as you think. That’s a fair ofler, isn’t it 

“The offer is*fair enough,” said*I; “.but you forget 
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that I did not come here to buy emeralds. I am in 
^’Pangbourne to catch chub, as you saw this aftcrijoon.” 

'“I’m Jlfraid I can’t agree to that,’^he replied with a 
faugh; “ I did not see you catch chub this afternoon—1« 
saw you miss three.” 

“The bait was fioor,” J sjiid mi'Jiningl}"; “/ish are as 
canny ns men, and don’t take pretty thffncs if they th,ink 
there’s *1 hook in them.’’ ' 

This 1 gave him with such a stare that he rose up 
suddenly fj'om his chair, and, h.'iving‘made-a bungling 
pftreel of his jewels, wept off by himself. Tie had to 
pass ipy window as he lel't the inn, and as he crossed 
the ro.'id J called after him, saying, 

^ “ You’ll be losing 3 ^our train to L^n^on.” 

“ Be d-d to that! ” said he; and with such a salute 

he turned the angle of the load, And*'l lost sight of 
him. • 

1 . ‘ 

But I thought much of his CiiieraldA through the night, 
both in my walk across the old Avooden bridge to Whit¬ 
church, Avhen the river lay dark and gloomy Avith the 
sough of the breeze in the reeds and setTgCrgrass; and 
again as 1 lay in the old Avooden “ best-bed ” o£ the inn, 
and contemplated 4he “ sampler ” which bore Avitness to 
the energy of one Jane.vXtkins, Avhase Avork it Avas. By 
what chance had tlui man found me out V Whence ciime 
his seedy clothes and his jewels? Who AA'as the pretty 
woman AA-^ho had gone up from the hard Avith him ? He 
ha/1 come by the stones fraudulently, of course ; had the 
case been diflerent he Avould have sent them to London 
to a house of substance, and there got his prii*e for Jhem. 
At one time I felt that it lay upon me to advise the 
police in Reading of the ofl'er I had receh ed ; at another, 
there came some regret for the stones, a,nd at the manner 
of his departure. "1 he season had been one of emeralds. 



169 


THE SEVEN EMERALDS 

s 


I could have sold the pair he had for some profit, and, as 
my greed told me, I could have bought them cheap. At 
the end of it I fell "asleep to dream that I roi^^d to 
^apledurham in an emerald boat, and that a man with . 
emerald eyes steered me abominably. 

On the nejt day, quite early in the mOrning, I set out 
in a^dogcart fof i^eading, haviiTg a rendarvous with 
Barisbroke at the Kennet’s mcFUlli, whence we w^re to 
start for a day’s sport upon that lish-breeding river. 
Rfy drive took me by the old Bath-road, turning to the 
left midw.'ty up the village strei^t; but I had hot gone* 
veiy far upon the Reiiding-rond before I si^av the hand¬ 
some Avoman — tlie jvife, as J .assumed, of the A'^elvet- 
eoated man—noAV dffes»Al with exceeding poorness, and 
carrying a heavy bag tOAvards the biscuit town. At 
this point the sun»|;)cilft e.aiiy upon the sandy Avay Avith 
a shimmc’f* of A/hite and misty Wght, Avhich promised 
great heat of the ioRmoon ; there Avas scarce n quiA’^er 
oC Avirrtl in the woods to the left of me, and I did not 
doubt that walking Avas a great Labour. Yet, Avhen I 
■-’'reined-in the cob, and asked the Avoman, if at least I 
might not carry her bag to Reading and leave it for her, 
•she thanked me somcAvh.at curtly I thought, e\a'- 
dently resented any nq/.ice of her difficulty. It occurred 
*10 my, as 1 drove on, that the man, av^io had byen with 
her on the previous day, had really left by the last train, 
for, London; but Avhen I came into Reading, and Avas 
about to cyross the High Street, to reach Earleigh, I saAAi 
the name Benjamin Wain superscribed aboA^e a little 
chemise’s shop, and I stopped .at onde. I know that a 
‘county tradesman Avill gossip like <a fishAvife; and I 
asked the man for some prep.aration Arvhich he could not^ 
possibly find in the pharmacopoeia, and*so began to feel 
my ground. 
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“ You’re well ahead of the times here,” said I, looking 
at his show’-case, which was woefuHy destitutc^of drugs. 
'‘I shbuldn’t have thought that ^’ou’d be asked for' 
tabloids in a place like Reading.” • 

• “ Oh, but Avc are,” siiid he readily; “ it’s a wonderfully 
advanced town Is Reading—you won’t get jnueh in Re¬ 
gent Street Avhich is not here, f’ve flv^d in Reading all 
njy ly'e—and seen changes, sir, indeed 1 have ! ” 

“ You know most of the people then ? ” said J, wKh 
fi purpose. 

“Ay,” said he, “ J’v^‘ born and buried a hiany, so to 
speak; seen,children grow to men and women, and men 
and women grow to children—^^u 'wouldn’t think it 
perhaps! ” 

“No,” siiid J, “you don’t show it; but^yoiir reputation, 
if I may say so, goes beyond this f>laj.'t*. J was in I’ang- 
bourne yesterday, Avkere a tall, yellow-haired man was 
speaking of you ; Avho is Ju, I wonder? ” 

“A tall, yellow-haired man!” he exclaimed, putting 
his finger in the centre of his forehead as if in aid o1 
memory; “] didn’t knoAv there were ^ich in Reading* 
A tall, yellOAV—let me see, now-” 


“You sold him some tabloids of nitrs-giycerine; per-, 
haps that wMll help to‘his identili^'ation ? ” said J. 

“Ah,, now ] l^ow you’re wrong,” said he; “there’s 
only one man within live miles of here Avho uses that 
stuff, and he hasn’t got yeljpw hair—ha, ha, he ha^jn’t 
.got any at all.” , 

' , “ Who is he ? ” I asked with growing curiosity. 

“ Why, old Jabcz Ladd, the miser, out at Yor^ Park; 
he takes that stuff for his heart, sir. Wonderful weak 
heart he has, too; but he h.'isn’t got yellow hair—no, I 
* may say with conviction that he ha^ no hair at all.” 

1 had learnt afl Tnecded, for the mere mention of the 
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name* Jabez Ladd \vas suHicicnt for me. At the man’s 
words whole frci^het of ideas seemed to rush to m^* 

mind. 1 had know^h the miser for vears as one £>f the 

' 

hardest jewel buyers in the eountry; 1 had sold him* 
thousiinds of pounds’ worth of stulf; 1 had heard file 
strangest U’aditions of his astounding; meanness* ynd 
self^Ienial. Tlv'y^even said that he forbade himself a 
candle after dusk, and that hts fare ivas oatmcMl iwid 
ln'own bread ; while he lived in a house which w^ould 
not liaAx* bees a pdbr retre.it Jbr a millionaire. This"I 
knew, but^he ivords of the apothecary had made othd* 
thin^^s clear to me—one, that the 3 ^ellow-h.'ured man had 
‘ j*ot his emeralds’in .-'i^ box which must have come from 
Ladd’s house, sinccbjie^alonei; in the nei.u;hbourhood took: 
tabloids of nitro-j*l\’cerine ; another, that the man’s very 
shabbiness and vious shufflinj^ pointed very strongly 
to the coifclusion that he should lift watched. 

Of these things ii’fis 1 suie as 1 met Rarisbroke, and I 
^turned them over irr my mind often during the moderate 
"sport of the forenoon, and after. Not that 1 had any 
troublesoipe friendship for Ladd, who was no sort of a 
man to think about; 3 ’et 1 could not forget that he was 
a. buyer, and it»seemed both wise and ^ikel^ to be pro¬ 
fitable to warn him., Possibly I had reared a fine 
* superstructure of suspicion upon a jiere llimsy basib 
of prejudice; but in any case 1 could do no harm, J 
thought, and might even si'll the old scoundrel a parcel 
of jewelsJn the attempt. 1 Ms house, as 1 then knew, lay 
over by*the hills of Caversham ; and 1 remembered tba’t 
.1 coul^ take it by a circuilous route"which would bring 
■ me to Pangbourne, after I had passed through Maple- 
durham and Whitchurch. In the end, I resolved at leasj 
to see the old maia; and when 1 had dined at a ridicu¬ 
lously early hour with Barisbroke, I crossetT the river b} 
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the white bridge, and in thirty minuffcs I was at the gate 

' of Yore Hall. . _ 

■ • • • • 

I ain no archreologist, and have jin exceedingly poor 

eye for a building; but my lirst impression of this hall 
whs a pleasing one. It is true that the wcoden gate of 
th§ drive was broken down, anti the gardenJand be 3 ’ond 
it nothing but a tangle of swaying^gsass, thistle^ and 
underi^rowth, preparing*one for poor things to come; 
but the house itself was a massive .and even a grand 
sfttempt g.t a towered and battlemeitled structure, bufit 
tn stout stone with No^-man windows, and tITe pretence 
of a .keep, which gave strength to its air of antiquity. 
When I came near to it, 1 saw llmt man^’^ of the gar¬ 
goyles had fallen from the ,4 0ol' « ^he lelt wing, Avhich 
seemed to be unfinished, and the parajiet was broken 
away and decaying above the pdrcti*; while—and this 
was even more singular—^there did not seem a single 
curtain to the house. It Atas now upon the hour of 
seven, and a glimmer of sunlight shining redly u]X)n the 
latticed casements lit up the I'a^ade with a greatef 
brilliance than one looks to see out of lt?i!>^. There were 
rooks circling and cawing in the great elms b3’^ the moat 
w^hich ranji'ound three sides of the house ; I could hear 
the ba 3 'ing of a hound in the coui;t 3 ’ard by the stables— 

o 

but of nvin or wojnan I saw nothing, though J rang the' 
great bell thrice, and birds lied from the eaves at the 
clatter, and the rabbits thiit had sported by the thicket 
disappeared in the warren. , 

•Some minutes after the third ring, and whefi I Avas 
preparing to drive bfl* .and X'ave Jabez Ladd to l^is own. 
affairs, the st.able door opened, and a girl egme out, 
dressed, it seemed to me, curiousl^i in a sm.art white 
’ frock; but with untidy hair, though jnuch of it; and an 
exceedingly'pretty face, which had been the prettier for 
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a little scouring. The creature had pa’cat dark eyes like 
of Bordeaux; and when she saw me, stood 
swaying upon her feet, and laughhij as she bit* at her 
apron-strings, as though my advent was an exceedingly 
humorous thing. Then she said,— 

“ Is^it Mr. Ladd you’re wanting? 
rtold her that it was. 

^ w 

“ You’ll not be a county, man ? ” she asked. ’ 

“ I’m from London,” said 1, “ and my name is Bernard 
Sytton Tell Mr. Ladd that I’ll noj^ keep him. live 
iljinutes.”* , 

“There’s no need,” stiid she, simpering again; “he’s 
been a-bed since the milk.” 

“ In bed ! ” cried I amazed. 

•“ Yes,” said she, “ it’s over late'fdr company; but if 
ye’ll write something T’ll run up wil].i*il; the house¬ 
keeper’s away sick.” ^ 

She seemed to think that ajl this a'^good joke, and 
wondered, I doubt not, that I did pot simper at her 
again. I was on the very* point of whipping up the nag', 
and leaving such a curious household, wht'n one of the 
landing windows Avent up with a creak, anu Ladd him- 
self, Avith a muther round his throat, aa^'is visible. 

“What tf'ye Avitnt in my grounds?” he roared. 
‘Here, you hussy, AA'hat are ye chattering there lor? - 
thought 1 Avas asleep did ye- ha! ” 

“Good evening, Mr. Ladd,” -Siiid I, quietly; “I’m 
.sorry, but I appear to havx' disturbed you. I've a Avord 
foi* your ear if you’ll come down.” • ' ^ 

• “ Hullo,” cried he,*in his cpacked and piercing voice ; 
“ AA'hy it’s you, is it ? egad, I thought you avci^ the 
butcher! What’s your busine.ss?—I’pi biding in bed, 
•ak you can see.” 

“ I can’t shout,” f.;aitl I, “ and my business is private.” 
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“ Won’t it wait ? ” Jic snarled. “ You haven’t come to 
sell me anythinjs:? ” 

“ I don’t sell stiilV Ml* the street,” said 1; “ come,, dowi> 
apd I’ll talk to you. But if you don’t want to hear— 
well, go to bed.” , 

His curiosity got the belter of him at.this point, and 
he snapped out the worils, “I’m coming down,” and then 
disappeared from the ^Yindow. JBut he had no intention 
of. opening the front door, .as I found presenth’, when of 
a‘^uddc;n he appeared at a casement upon the grount} 
floor, and resumed the conversation. « 

“You’re not asking after my hc.alth,” said he, “but 
i 11 let you know Hiat I’m e.at up with cold ; can ye have 
done with it straight uff ? ” 

' . f 

“Yes,” said 1, leaning over from the dog-cart to spare^ 

my voice. “ Db'^’pu know ji tall Inan with 3 ’el 1 ow hair 

Avho’s gotdwo emenilds to sell ?” ^ 

At these words ni^^,^ace whitened in the sunlight, and 

he opened his great, mouth as though to speak, but no 

sound came. Then quickly he drew a small box iVom 

his pocket, such as I had seen in the hands of the velvet- 

coated man, iind took Ji tabloid from it. 

“I’ll be ,'iboul letting you in,” said he, as he went to 

shut down the casement. • 

But I said, “I think not, there’s a drive of five miles 

To Whitchurch before me, and this horse trips.” 

“ b’or the love of God,” cried he, suddenly putting pfi 

all self-restraint, “ don’t go till I’ve heard you—man, my 

1 

lih^may depend upon it! ” 

“ How’s ih.'it? ” sjiid I. j 

“ I’tii going to tell you,” said he; “ and if ye’ll sta^', 
Ave’ll crack a bottle of port together.” 

He had whetted my curiosity now^ and presently I 
heard him nagging at the pretty girl who had lirst 
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greeted me. After that he threw the stable door wide 
•open, and dressed onlj'^, as I could sec, in a loose dress- 
iftg-gown itnd a pair ol' carpet slirtws, he 'led tfie horse ‘ 
*to a stall that had the half of a roof’; crying to the maij[ 
toiget her down to the house of a man he named, there 
to beg a feed of v*orn and the loan of a boy.^ But while 
he* was doing it, he shivered intessy.ntjy, and seemed' 
eaten up with fear. *. 

“ You appear to think that I’m putting up with you,” 
said I, when I heard his orders; “ these’s ng need to look 
alter the nag—I sha’n’t be here ten minutes.”* 

‘‘Not ten minutes!” lie exclaimed, .still with quaver- 
ing voice. “ Oh, but you will—when 'you’ve heard mj^- 
talk. Would you see me murderejd ? ” 

I did not answer, being in the main amused at his 
attempts to get the h*orse out of^tho Irap, and par¬ 
ticularly to unbuckle the very stiff belly-band., The girl 
had gone tripping^off with* herself t?) the village as I 
thought; but though at that time I had no intention of 
staying beyond an hour with him, I un.shafted tHe" 
animal myself, and tethered the beast to the rickety i 
manger, throwing my own rug across his loin's; then I 
followed Ladd jthrough a black and * smoke-washed 
kitchen to a ding^ apartment near the hall, and, the 
place being shuttered, he kindled a comtfion paraffin • 
lamp, which might have cost a shilling, but would have 
b*ecn dear at two. 

# 

^**ril be getting the port,” said he, casting a wistful 
look at me in the hope, perhaps, that 1 should declh/e Ijis 
•invitation to a glassy “you’ll^not mind refreshment after • 
your drive?” 

“ Thanks; you may be sure I won’t^” said I; and while 
•lie was gone fumbling down the passage, I saw that his 
dining-room .had «ortl.'e been a line apartment, oak- 
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panelled and spacious; and that ancestors, whose rubi¬ 
cund jq^wls spoke ^of “ two-bottle ” men, now^ seemed* 
to survey the ccoiTomy below with ai^ony ungpeati- 
gble. I'or the rest, there was little in the room but. 
depressinf? Victorian chairs in mahojuany, and a piiino 
with a higfi back, sych as our grandmothers played 
upon. 

When l^add came biick, he had a bottle in his hiind., I 
.‘^ilcd openly Avhen I saw that it Avas a pint; but he 
dccanUed it with a tine show of generosity, an^jl pushii^ 
a gkiss to tne, took up the mattyr which interested him 
at once. , * • 

“Where did y(’ .see my nephew? ’ he a.sked, Avhile I 
sipped the wine am^iIi sati.shiction; “it’ll have been in 
London, peihai^s?” 

“I saw'him—if^lie was your nephew- at I’angbourne 
la.st nighf,” .saiu I; “he had a pit’tty woman Avith him, 
aiid Avanted to sell rfte two t'meralds.’’ 

‘,“Thiit must have been the AA'ile he married in .San 
I'ranci.sco,’' cried he, “but she hjis no sinecure, you 
didn’t Jiear that J paid his passage abrojid last spring 

after he'd« robbed me of a thousand-Well, and it 

was emeralds lU* Avanled to sell vou? ” • 

“ Two of the linesV'l have ever seen,” said I, “ and 
matching perfectly.” 

The import of the emeralds had evidently been loiy: 
upon him until this time; but noAv of a sudden he realised 
that he might be concerned in the business, and his 
'“^iuition was reneAved. “ f AA'onder Avhat emeralds they 
Avere?i’ he asked as if of himself; fhen turning tome, 
he exekimed, “Will you come up stairs with me a 
minute ? ” 

lie did not AvaitW'or me to answer, but led,the Avay up 
bare stone steps to a landing off’ Avhich there led tAVO 
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long passages; and in a big and not 'ancomfortablc bed- 
'Voom hCf showed me three safes, one a little one, which 
he opened, and took therefrom a case containing seven 
•emeralds of a size Lind quality apparently similar to the 
two I had seen at Pangbourne. J5ut when he gave them 
to pic to exLimine I saw at once that live of'them were 
genuine and two were false. 

“Well,” said he, after I had looked at them long and 
closely, “ how do you like them ? ” 

®“I like them well enough,” said I; “at least,= I like 
hVe of them, but the other two are glass ! ” 

At ‘ tnis hd cried, “ Oh, my God ! ” and clutched the 
stones from me with the trembling lingers of a madman. 
\Vhen he had seen their for himself-- being judge 
enough to follow me in my c:onclusioiis—he began to 
roar out oaths Lind complaints most pitifully, cursing his 
nephew as I have never hcLird a man dursed ’before or 
since. In my endeavour td'calm ‘him, I asked how it 
could possibly be tluit this J'ellow he feared had got 
access to his sale ; but he poured out only an incoherent 
tLxle, begging me to send for the police, then not to leave 
him, then falling to prophecy, and declaring that he 
would be murdci'ed before the month wis out. It wlis 


altogether the most moving sigh' 1 luive ever seen— 
pointing< strongly to the conclusion that the man.was 
mad; and, in fact, where his jewels were concerned, 
^nity was not his strong point. 

By-Lind-by he got sullicient reason to tell me that he 
had the administration of some of his nephew’s pVofJL'^fy.. 
and that in his work he had lirst Jallen J'oul of a man, 
headstrong, vindictive, by no means honest, and,-in some 
‘‘moods, dangerous. Yet, even knowing his relative’s 
character Lind the thrcats he had urg^od against him, he 
could not tell how the safe was broken, or by what 
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means the cmcrak^ had p^onc. He was not even aAVare 
that hi^ nephew was in England; and I had J^een th(f 
first to bring intelligence of his coming. I aske^l him, 
jiiaturally, if these two stones represented the whole of. 
his loss, and at th.at he fell off again to his raving, hut 
took two IvCys of thejarger safes from'a secret drawer 

in the smaller tis 1 could see ; and began to pour upon 

•• 

the faded bed-cover a wealth of treasure whicl^ might 
have bought a city. Here w'ere rubies of infinite per¬ 
fection, diamonds* set in a hundred shapes* ropes ^>f 
pearls, boxes of opals, bracelets^pf every known patterfi, 
rings scarce toj^e numbered, aigrettes, •neCtMTcs—in 
"short, such a stupendous show that the dark and dingy 
bedroom ^\^ls lighujd with wondrous light, a myriad ra^^s 
Hashing up from the bed, until the ’whole place seemed 

touched with a wand, and changed to a chamber of a 

% 

thousand*coloui s. I Jefore the bed of jewels the old man 
stood chattering and moaning ; now bathing, as it were, 
m the gems, now letting them ripple over his hands, or 
addressing tender endearments to them; or clutching 
them ’\vitb nervous avidity as though he feared even 
my companionship. 

. In the midst ^Df this strange .sc;ene,^and while we were 
both held spellbound J>y the wondrous vision of wealth, 
a sgdden exclamation drew the mise® from hiij employ¬ 
ment. It came from the girl who had been sent to tl^e 
vHlage, she now standing in the doorway of the bed¬ 
room, ai^Ll crying, “Oh, good Lord!” as she .saw the 
f'^McieFbf the gems. lUit Ladd turned upon her at .the 
, words^and grasped her by the wrists, crying out as he 
had cfkd when first he knew that he was robbed. 

. “ You hussy,” he hissed, bending her by the arms, 
backward almost ^o the floor; “ what’do j'pu watch me 
for ? What do you mean by coming Ihere ? Where are 
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the cmcnilds you hiivc stolen? Tell fne, Aveneh; do you 
''hear? or I shall hurt you !J’ 

He Jjeld her in so lirm a grasp tha\ I feared she would 

* » ' 

.suffocate, and went to pull him off; at which action hq 
turned to cry out against me; but the anger had played 
upon .-him so that he fainted suddej;>ly all aerdss the bed, 
and amongst the jewels. ^ The girl, wliont he had foijced 
uppn the lloor, now rose impudently, and said,— 

“ Did ye ever see the like of him ?—but I’ll make him 
pay for it! Oh, you needn’t look, he’s th<it way often. 
Ke’ll come to in a minute; but he won’t find ine in the 
house to-njoriow—wages or no wages.’’ 

“ Do what you like,” I cried to her angrily, “ but’ 
don’t chatter. Have you got any briundy in tlic house ? ” 
“Brandy! and for him! "said she,^arranging her 
dress which he had torn; “is it me lhat should be run¬ 
ning for it? Not if I know it; brandy, \ like that! ” 
“Then leave the room,” *l excliMmecf imperatively; 
and with that she Avent olf, biinging the door behind her, 
and I was alone with the man and his jewels. 1 think 
it was the strangest situation I haAX* ever kpo\»m. Some 
thousands of pounds’ worth of gems la}’^ scattered upon 
the coverlet, upon the sheets, and even upon the carpet. 
Ladd himself lay like the ligure upon a tomb, white and 
motionlcij-s; thercawas only the light of a common 
paraffin lamp ; and three parts of the room lay in diirk- 
ness. My first thought Avas for the man’s life, and 
remembering that I had it llask in my pocket I forced 
brandy between his clenched teeth, and laid him'^'it 
upon his back. In hi few moments there Avas a percep¬ 
tible, though very quick beat of his pulse, and afttu* that, 
t. nYhen he had taken more of the sparit, he opened his 
eyes, and endeavoured to raise himself; but I forbade 
him roughly, and gathering up his gems I bundled them 



THE SEVEN EMERAhDS 


i8i 


in the greater safe* and turned the key upon them. He, 
however, watched me with glazing eyes, scarce being* 
able, for lack of •strength, to utter a word; Jbut he 
piotioned for me to give him the key, and this he placed, 
under the pillow of his bed, and fell presently into a 
gentle sleep, which wjis of good omen.*' • 

I^hould me»ti(5n that it was now full dark outside, 
and, as I judged, about the hour of ten. I had got the 
naan’s jewels into his safe for him, and he was sleeping; 
but where the bewitching little hussy was^I did not 
know; or»what was the value, of the old man’s fears 
about his nephew. It Avas clear to me, how'e\’rrp1iat he 
‘had been robbed, probabl 3 ’’by the immediate agency of 
the girl who actcc^ as his servant; and it was equally 
obvious that 1 had no alternative but to stay by him, 


even if prospect *of probable business in the future had 
not movc3d me cO cio so. An inspection of his room by 
the dickering light #f the lamp disclosed to me a small 
dressing-room leading from it, this containing a sofa; 
and when I luid quite assured myself that my patient, as 
I those to regard him, slept easily, and that his pulse 
was no logger intermittent nor faint, 1 look my boots off 
,'ind lay down tUpon the hard horsehair antiquity which 
was to serve me foi' bed. Strange to sa^^, in half an hour 1 
fell into a dreamless sleep, for t was ^jeavy with fatigue, 
and had walked many hours upon the Kennett’s bank; 
but when I aw’oke, the room w'as utterly dark, and 'the 
screams pf a dying man rang in my ears. * 

In moments of emergenej^ one’s individuality assprfs 

itself in curious actions. I am somewhat stolid, and a* 

• • 

poor Si].bject for panics, and I remember on this par¬ 
ticular occasion that my first act w^as to draw on my, 
boots wdth delibeyition, and even to turn jn the tags 
carefully before I struck a match, andPgot a sight, of the 
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scene which I remember so well thcfugh many months 
feave passed since its happening. When I had flight, I 
found ^-add standing by the door of his large safe, which 
was open, but there was a deep crimson stain upon his 
shift, and he no longer had the voice to scream. In 
fact^ he was dyiiig then; and pr^,sently he'fell prone 
with a deep gasp, and I knew that he wasF dead. In #the 
sai^e ipstant a black shadow, as of a man, passed 
between me and the flicker of the light; and as the 
nuetch went out the door of the chamber swung upon its 
hinges, and the assassin passed from the room.*- 

Nowpljadd had scarce fallen before I was in the dark 
passage, listening with great tension of the ear for a 
sound of the hiding man’s footstep. But the‘place was 
as still as the grave; and then there came upon me the 
horrid thought that the fellow lurked with me about the 
room’s door, and pi*esently would serve me as he had 
served the other. Cold with fear at the possibility, I 
struck a match, and advanced along 'the passage, using 
half a box of lucifers in the attempt. At the corner I 
came suddenly upon a cranny; and as the light died 
away, two gleaming eyes shot up glances to mine, and 
a man sprang out flashing a blade in the* air, but rush¬ 
ing past me, and ’fleeing like thj^ wind towards the 
southern wing—thp unfinished one. So swift did he go 
that I saw nothing of his face, and it seemed scarce a 
moment before I heard a door open, and another great 
ci*y, followed by a splashing of water and utter .silence. 

‘This second cry took, I think, what little nerved had 
ieft; and while the tcho of it was still in the passages 
my last match went out. The place was nowk’Dlack 
j.with unbroken darkness; every step that I took ap¬ 
peared to reach mysterious stairs and. to send me stag¬ 
gering ; but at last? a sudden patch of moonlight from a 




“I STRUCK A MATAi AND GOT A SIGHT .pF THE SCENE WHICH I 
REMEMBERED SO WELL THOUGH MANY MONTHs’hAVE PASSED -SINCE ITS 
. • IIArrENING.” 
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corner cncoura|rcd me to go on, and •! reached the spot 
ovhere the man had disappeared. At that point a door 
ci*eaked\'ind banged upon its hinges^ but the white light ‘ 
coming through 'it savx'd me from the fate of him whp 
lurd gone before. It showed me at a glance that the 
doo!\was built in a side of the wtfimshed Avail of the 
wmg, and that the man, Avho evidently had mistak(;n it 
for thp entrance to the'^back staircase, which I saw a 
few feet further on, had crashed down fifty feet into the 
n?oat below, carr 3 ’ing, as I supposed^his plunder, in his 
hands. Then I knew the meaning of the gurgling cry 
and tl^-sfeoriMd thud, and terror seemed to strike me to 
my ver 3 " marrow 

IIow I got out of the house I do no^t know 'to this day. 
'j'hrice I made a circuit of winding corridors onl}" to 
find myseli' again before the roor.i whe^re Ladd’s bod>" 
lay in the circle of moonlight which t(ie Avinduw focused 
upon the safe; thrice J reached dock's*Avhich seemed to 
give access to the 3 "ard ; but led only into gloomy shut¬ 
tered chambers where curious shapes of the y^ellow ra 3 \s’ 
came through the dust 3 ’^ crevices. At last, I 

reached the frowsy kitchen, and the 3 ^'ird, apd stood a 
minute to hreatlip the chill night air, anil to think what. 
was to be done ; ^Vhither first to j^o; to whom to appeal. 
The whine of a voice from the stable seemed to answer 
me. I entei*ed the roofless shanty, and there found the 

f 

davk-eyed girl sitting upon a ^rotting garden roller, and 
tjuivering in every limb. She too w’as dressed ready 
fo accompany the man who then la 3 " in the moat, I did 
‘ not doubt; but at -the lirst sight of me she started up^ 
with blanched face, and clinging to me she criec^.-*- 

“Take me awa 3 '; oh, m 3 ^ God, take me away from 
it! ” and rather incoherently she muttered that she was 
innocent, aiid protested it in a score ol‘ phrases. 1 s;iw 
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a flush of dawn-lfj^ht upon her babyish face as she 
spoke, and it occurred to me when I was putting thcu 
horse to the dogcart*tliat she wtis unmistakably prett^^, 
^nd that her customary occupation was not that of a*, 
housemaid. But I only said to her,— 

“Keep jwiything y^u have to siiy for the polic.e. I 
am .going to fatcll them.” And with that I drove off, 
and the last I stiw of my lady showed her as ^he sat 
moaning on the straw, her hair tumbling upon her 
shoulders, arul her •face buried in her hands. • 

* ♦ * * ^ 
The triiil of this woman, and her accfuititvl- by the 
' jufy, are well remembered in Caversham; nor is the 
mystery of Jabcz l^add’s jewels and their disappearance 
by an 3 ^ means an infrequent topic for alehouses. What 
became ol’ the* precious stones which Arthur Wrnon 
Ladd, llitt old i.ia^'s nephew, took from the safe on the 
night he murdered •his un de, one man alone knows— 
and that is mysel?'. The people of the town will tell 
you that the moat was dragged and drained with no re- 
sujt. I myself saw the body of the murderer—the vel¬ 
vet-coated man of J’angbourne; but although, at least, a 
couple of thoustmd pounds worth of jcNj els Avere missing 
from the safe, there v as not one of them about him, or 
to be found upon the coiirrc/e bottom of the moat into 
Avhich he had dropj5ed with the blood of Ladd fresh upon 
his hands. In vain the police searched the girl—»her 
njime w^is Rachel l*eters, she said—and her boxes?, 
equally in vain the old house was ransacked from top to 
bottom. 'J’he thing Avas a biack mwteiw , it Avas gossip* 
not lor inns and beerhouses, but for the count\". 
The report of it ^spread even to America, and to Ihis^^ 
moment it has reipained unsoh'ed. 

The jewels being undiscoveraHle,* and Ladd .having 
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been murdered to my knowledge by his nephev^r, the 
^girl, Rachel I*eters, was, as I have said, dis^-harged 
She returned to the old house for* ifcr boxes, and imme- ' 
‘diately disappeai'cd from the knowledge of the countji. 
Ten months later 1 saw her dancing on the stage of an 
operji house in Florida, and she was wearing Jii'e of the 
seven emeralds which Ladd had loA! • The spectacle 
seeme^ so amazing to me'that I sought her out between 
the acts, and found her as full of chic and verve as -a 
Piirisian ^oubreite. Nor did she disguise imything from 
ipe, telling me everything over a cigarette wHh a relish 
and a 4 i p i» n» klt3i which was astounding to^see. 

“Yes,” said she—but I give her story in plain words,' 
for her way of telling it is pot to be, written down—“ I 
liad known Vernon laidd for years. I doubt if there 
was a worse man in feurope; but I was frightened of 
him, and I entered oldtJ^add’s service it his wish to help 
him to steal the jewels. We got at the emeralds first 
because they were in the small safe; but we didn’t 
know where the keys of the other safe were, »'ind we put 
two sham emeralds in the case to keep the okUbo^ qujet 
while w’c worked. That night you came to .the house 
Vernon Ladd w’ivj already inside, conceited behind the 
old man’s bed ; antT he w'atched yop open the great safe 
and spread the jewels. The mischief of it was that I^add 
Avoke up fi\"e minutes too soon, and caught the boy by 
tfie.throat—^ 3 ’ou know Avhat he,got for that, for you saw 
it, *and you know how Vernon mistook the (Joor, and 
w^eqt down in a hurry. Well, AA’^hen you’d gone for the 
•police, I ran round«to the back of the house, ancj what . 
should I see but the bag of jewxds stuck on a leti^ just 
^under the landing window. He’d dropped them as he 
fell, and there they AA'ere lying so pli^in that one could 
have seen them a snife off. I just ran up and reached 
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them with my arm, 4uit when I was in the stable again, 
and thinking of hiding them, I heard you driving up the 
‘road, ancf I slipped tfA;*bag in the first thing handy—it 
your own fishing creel. 

No, you never found them, did you ? just because 
they were hanging up^there plain for every one to^see. 
Whej;i the judgt: iWscharged me at the Court, I went 
again to the house to get my box, never thinking ^o see 
the stones ; but you’d gone awiiy without the creel, and 
it was the first thing I touched lying in the straw of the 

stable. Yo*i ma}’^ be sure it didn’t lie there long. I’ct 

\ • 

saved up enough money for a passage to the Sfci*er,, and 
whl7n I got here I started as an actress, iis 1 was before, 
and I sold the things one by one. These emeralds are 
all that’s left—and it you’re a brick, you'll buy them!” * 
This was hei**story. She was*a clever woman, and 
having betin dischaVged on the accusation of robbing the 
dead miser Ladu, coiild not .be sent to her trial again. 
I Ter invitation for rfie to buy the emeralds w'as tempt¬ 
ing. I had already purchased two from the unhappy 
I lady of Pangbouriic, who was married to the veh^et- 
coated Verpon Ladd, and is now living in seclusion in 
.Devonshire. Tl!e other five would haye maAle the set 
of great A'alue. Ladd b,ad no heirs ; if was altogether a 
nice point. I*debated it. 
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I * WAS struggling heroiailly to force my arms through 
thc‘slccvcs of a- well-starchcd shirt, when the man 
knocked u^n the door of my Ixidroom for the second 
time. I had heard him faintly live minutes before, when 
■^my head was as far in a basin as the limitations of 
Parisian toilet-ware^ would ^.llow it to go; but now he 
knocked imperiously, and when I opened to him he stood 
hesitatingly wifh a foolish leer upon his lace, and that 
which he meant lot* discretion upon his lips. 

“Well,” saidX “ what the devil do you want ? Can’t 
^mju see I’m dressing? ” 

At this he looked with obvious pity for me towards 
the«baiiin, but quickly recovered himself. 

“ Dame,’^ said he, with a fine Gascon accent, “ there is 
•a lady waiting for monsieur in thg salon.'" 

“ A lady ! ” cried I v;ith surprise , “ who is she ? ” 

“ lam but three days in Paris,” replied he, “ and she 
is a stranger to me. If mqnsieur prefers it, I will ask 
her some questions.” 

“ You will please do nothing of the sort; did she give 
her name ? ” 

• “I s^*m to remember tliat she did, but it has escaped 
me. ]*shall say that you arc engaged, and will see her 
^morrow; monsieur leaves Paris at nine g’clock 
hein?*" 

> 

He said this with another vulgar leer, but I turned 

191 



192 


JEWEL XYSTERIES J NAl'E KNOWN* 


round upon him licrccly, for I hud Ifcgun to bfush whiit 
•‘is left o/ my hiiir. 

“ Xou impudent poltroon! ” excl?,limed I; “ leave the 

• • 

. room inslanlly, and tell the lady that I will be w’ith h«r 
in five minutes.” 

“ Ah,” said lie, “ it is like that then ? Ver^'’ j^ood; I 
shall safeguard your inj;erests; trust iil me. Ma3» I be 
permitted to light the candles ? ” 

He said this with a fine eye to the bill; but I sent hta 
dway affer some display of tempdi*, and linished my 
dressing quickly, wontfering all the time who'the woman 
was, and'wliat she wanted of me. .Although I have 
lived in Paris nigh as much as in London, I have 
cultivated few acquaintanr-es ther^e other than those 
arising in the path of business. The domestic side of 
Parisian life has never appealed'to me; I am equally 
callous to the vaunted attractions of *thc disnt.il halls of 
light and twaddle with Av*nich tHc foreigner usually 
boasts acquaintance. It was, therefore, not only witl^ 
profound surprise, but filso with a piquant curiosity, 
that I fell to speculating upon the identity of my .visitor, 
and the mission which brought her to me. • 

At the tiine of‘this occurrence I had bedn in the l^rench 

t 

capital for one week,"Deing carried«therc by Ihe announce¬ 
ment of ^hc saleoi the Countess Boccalini’s jewels. After 
piy usual custom, I had engaged rooms in the little Hotel 
del^ard, which is almost the neighbour of the Grand Hotel, 
and had passed the 'week in the haggling and disputation 
which are the salt of lil'e to ii jeweller. The result was 
the purchase of a* superb necklace of brilliants, which* 
subsequently I sold here for nine thousand pountls, and 
■ of a quantity of smiiller stones, and bf chrysoprase, tfe'> 
gem Avhich js now becoming exceedingly fashionable in 
London. But on*the night of avhich lam writing, my 
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tradinj» *was done,’and a ridiculous promise to go to the 
Opera Rill alone kept me in Paris. How the promi^b 

cjime to be given to my friend Tussal I cannot remem- 

• • 

i)er; but he had assured me that the ball was the event 
of April, and thjit my education would remain imperfect 
until I hdd gazed upon the spectacle of calicoks ^ind 
Jlaucitrs rioting in the great^house which Gamier de¬ 
signed and IXdaunay painted. And so pressing was he, 

and so largely did I trade with him, that I yielded at 

• 

hist to his solicitations, and agreed to accepU a seat *in 
his box. • 

J>y the terms ^of his invitation I was td naeet him at 
tile Grand Cafe at midnight, and thence was to proceed 
to the Opera House at haU'-past twelve. I had deter¬ 
mined to dine quietly at my owjj hotel, and afterwards 
to spend the intervening hours at the Thefitre de Ifi 
Porte St.'iVJarlin ; for which purilbse I dressed at a com¬ 
paratively early hour; and dressing, received the stifl- 


ncckcd Gascon’s message that a lady wished to sec me. 
Yet for what purpose she came, or who she might be, I 
had not an idea ; and I turned over a hundred theories 
in my mind as 1 descended to the little reception room 
of the hotel, and there found her sittinj^ by thS uncovered 
table with a railway guide befoiT' her, but obviously 
agitiited, and as obviously pretty". 

When looking back upo/i the extraordinary mystery 
of-which this childish girl, was for me the centre, I hilye 
often renjembered iflial she was one of the few I'rcnch- 


women I hiive met who had a thoroughly English face. 

i 

dler s|j:in was white and pink, untouched by that olive 
tint wTi'ch is so prevalent in I*aris; her eyes were won- 
dyously blue; she had rich brown hair shot with golden 
tresses, which gavt to the whole a m.agniligent lustre; 
she was entirely free of that restless^ gesture which is 



194 


JEWEL MYSTERIES I HAVE KNOWN 


the despair of a man of nerves. As I first saw-her, she 
Tr^ore a captivating? apology for a bonnet, which, seemed 
to consist of a spray of jet and a htiirpin; but her hands 
.were gloved as only a'Frenchwoman’s hands are,^and g 
long cloak of steel-gray cloth edged with fur, fell about 
her shoulders, yel permitted one to^ see an exquisite out¬ 
line of figure beneath. Indeed, she made a perfect little 
piqturcv, and her exceeding prettiness lost nothing for 
the rush of colour to her checks when I spoke to her. - 

“ I am Bernard Sutton,” said ], “ k' it is possible that 
lean be of any service tpyou, the privilege is‘mine-” 

“Thank you a thousand times,” said she, speaking 
with an accent which added to the charm of her Englisli. 

“ I have heard of you often Q*om Madame Carmalovitch, 
whose husband owned the famous opal; you were very 
kind to her-” 

“ I was exceedingly sorry for her, ’ i repKed; “ arc 
you a relation of hers? ” •. 

“Oh, no!” she cxclainKcl; “I am Mademoiselle Edilc 
Bernier, and I live with my mother at 32, Rue Boissiere. 
You will laugh to hear w’hy I come to you.^ It iwS about 
something you alone can advise me upon, and, of course, 
you will guess it at once.” 

“ I won’t waste your time by being ambiguous,” said 
I, “you have conip to consult me about some je^yels; 
pray let me see them.” 

, There wras no one else in ll?e sqIoh at that time, the 
tew people in the hotel being at dinner. Thc^. girl had, 
therefore, no hesitation in opening a bracelet-case, w’^hich 
she had carried under her cloak, and showing me a plain 
band of gold wrhich served as a mount for a small circle 
of turquoise and an exceedingly large ro.se-pink topti^, 
which possessed all the lustre of a d.iamond. I saw at” 
once that the g6m writs from Brazil, and was large 
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onouj^h and rich enough •;; * 

‘to he worth a consider- 
. abl(? sura, hut I have never known 
hunger for the topaz ra^self, and 
when I had taken one Ijok .at the 
bracelet lh.anded it+>ack to her. 

“It’s exceedingly pretty,” said I, 

.“and,your stones are very good. ]‘ 

There^ ’s a little green at the base ' ^ 
of the larger turqu<)ises, but you will 
hardly match the,topaz in Paris. Arc you seeking to 
know the value of it ? ” 
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“I would never ask that,” she *answx*red^K]uickly; 
it was^a gift from my JimicCc^ Monsieur Georges Barre, 
whom you may know by name.” ' ^ 

I , * 

I vow it was very bewitching to watch the rosy blush 
which suffused her cheek when she made this confess!on. 
Yet s»he spoke with the ring of pri%!e in her toice, and I 
replied to her encouraginj^ly w'hile she jtat her treasure 
benealji her clojik, as though she feared that other eyes 
than hers should rest even upon the case of it. ' • 

' “ Monsjeur Barrd is well known tcy me by name,” said 
k, “his bust of Victor Jlugo from last 3'ear’s?salon is at 
this momdnt Ihe chief ornament of my .library. I must 
now congratulate him for the second time.” 

At this she laughed, but t^ie rippler.dicd away quickly 
upon her face, and ^le look of haunting fear again 
troubled her eyes. I observed that she Was reticent in 
speaking plainly to mi, and did m^' best* to help her out 
with it. 

“You have not yet put to me,” said J, “the precise 
question which brought 3"ou here. It concerns the brace¬ 
let, of course ? ” 


“ Ye—yes,” said she; “ but I am very mucin afraid you 
will laugh lit I wanted to Jisk you if, in your judg¬ 
ment— that is, wittt your expe**ience — there is any 
reason why I shoi^d not wear my present at the Opera ' 
pall to-night?” , 

. Her confusion, when thus ske had unburdened herself, 
was overw'helming. She scarce daivd to lift her eyes to 
mine as she spoke, and one of her hands played restlessly 
with the railway 'guide, while the other ^vas, closed 
firmly about her bracelet. Nor did 1 , who kwow the 
potency of woman’s superstition in fhe matter of their 

1 

jewels, feel, the touch of a desire to^ draw amusement 
from her dilemma! 
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Com,” sfiid I, with all the gentleness of voice I could 
commfmtl; “you have been reading something silly^ 

■ The topjiz is the emtlcm of lidelity, it is also a traditional 
<igre fer indigestion. In other words, the ancients werc\ 
wise enough to know that love and good cooking dre 
not so far lipart arteiviU. Wear your jewel at the opera 
by ^11 means, luidVegard it as an antidote to the confetti 
you will consume.” 

•Slit^ heard me thus far with a restrained smile upon 

h*er face, andJndeed, she hjilf rose as though to end the 

# 

interview ^ but the evidence of f^‘ar was still alx)ut h^r 
eyes, and there was the note of unsatished questioning 
in her voice when she. said,— 

“ I was sure you^woiild tell me that—but I am keeping 
you from your dinner, and ha\'e already troubled you 
too much I feal.’^ 

My ans*ver to this appeal was 4 o close the door of the 
sdion^ which hall he<*n open during our interview, iind to 

draw a chair close to hers, 

• • 

“ Mademoiselle llernier,” said T, “ the most impor¬ 
tant part,of the intelligence you meant to bring to me 
remains unspoken. Let me encourage you to tell me 
everything freely, and Ix^ assured tlvt wkhout your 
express permission nothing you muyTsay will be remem- 
beri'd by me.” 

“Thank you, very much ” she said quietl3^, evidently 

• • 
regaining complete conlidynce; “but I lunx' nothing Ip 

conceal. week ygo, Monsieur Jlarre gave me tfiik 

bracelet with the stipulation that J should wear it at,the 

.ball tc^night. Two days ago, I recei\^*d this letter, which * 

1 hesif.'ited to show even to you, lest it should be an in- 

iustice to the mani love.” 

She passed, Avit 4 her Avords, a dirty kcrap of a note to 
me, the leaf of a sheet of the commongst lined scribbling 
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paper; and I read upon it, written in very bad^sFrench, 
the warning— 

Mademoiselle. If you wear the topaz bracelet at the 

Opera Ball to-night yo*u carry death upon your arm.” * 

iThrice I read this; and as I repeated the words, the 

third .time aloud; I saw, shaping iiixtui the simplicity of 

the girl, a mystery which seemed as'deep, .and at first 

♦ « 

sight ivs unfathomable, as any as I had known. As for 
the momentary victim of it she sat watching me while J, 
all fimazejd, held the paper still in m3’ hand, and did not 
hide my surprise, or, indeed, attempt to. • 

“ Mademoiselle,” said I, “ you speak tpmeof very deep 
mjitters, I fear. But, of course, you h.ave shown this 
letter to \’our relatives? ” ^ * 

' * t 

“ I have but one relative in the world,” said she, “ my 
mother, Avho is a paralytic. I dare not inention such a 
thing to her ; she would die of fear.” •• 

“ And you yourself have no suspicion, no faint idea'Ol 

I 

the cause of such a letter as that ? ” 

* • 

“ I cannot even attempt to guess at it.” 

“There are none of your lady friends who would 
hazard a joke with you ? ” ^ 

“ Oh, no * they* could not think of such *a joke as that, 

t * 

and my few friends l6ve me, 1 believe.” 

I had now begun to pace up and down the room, being 
in a very whirl of theory .and,conjecture. And, in truth, 
the*problem presented so man\f possibilities that it might 
well have troubled a man whose vrhole occupation was 
the.solution of mysteries. Not that I lacked any clue, 
for my knowledge, such as it is, of the heartbui;nings, 
the jealousies, and the crimes which hover o’^’er the 
possession of precious stones at once compelled me to thq 
conclusion, eUhef that M. Georges Barre had been the 
victim of ii previotvS affaire dti cceur^ or that his fiancee 
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had b^n won only over trampled hopes and vain 
rivalllps. In either case (the case of the woman wijo 
resented the man’s marriage, or the man who rcvsented 
*the woman’s) was there ample warranty for sucli a letter 
as Mademoiselle Bernier had received. Yet was I* too 
slow to venture the ^luestion with her,«{ind did so^at last 
in^shecr pity for*her childishness, 

“ Tell me,” sfiid I, stopping of a sudden before her, 

Wtiat led you to me ? ” 

“Madame*Carnialovitch,” said she. “I went to her 
first, but«he knew you were jn I’aris, and would jiot 
rest until I had consented to see you. vShe ^would have 
come with me, but is latterly almost always unable to 
face the night air^” ^ 

“ You have no one else you would care to consulf in 

•\* I • * 

suc'.h a case ? r 

“ No one,” i^aid she. 

“And if f'm s|o to tlie ball to-night without your 
* bracelet-? ” 

She looked up at me with tears in her eyes when she 
answertid,— 

“ Geoi^es would never forgive me.” 

“ Could yoti make no excuse to rem^iin al»home ? ” 

“ Oh, don’t ask me»to do that,”*ihe exclaimed pitifully, 
“ I have lived for the ball since t]ie beginning of the 
year! ” 

• It was a woman's plea, and not to be resisted. 1 ^aw 
at oncc,that she uwtld go to the dance whatever wofds 
fell from me, and 1 turned from the subject to one.mbrc 
important. 

“^nce you are determined to be there to night,” said 
I, “ perhaps you^will give me Monsieur Georges Barrd’g 
address?” 

“ Oh, for the love of God, don’t* toil him! ” she cried; 
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“he would never forgive me if I distrusted Ids prc- 

^ My dear lady, I quite understand that. Really, you 
c'redit me with behig a wery poor diplomatist. When I, 
sec him I doubt if 1 shall even mention your name to 
him.” 

9 

“ Vou promise me that ? ” 

“ I promise you, at least* that he shall never know of 

1 • 

your coming to me. But I must exact another promise 
from you—it is that you will not wear thoi topaz .until’ 
you have my permission^.” • 

*■ But Gewges expects me to wear it at the Ixill.” 

f 

“He would not expect you to risk your life. And 
there is no rcfison, so far as I can sec, ,why I should not 
be'able to give you permission, or to refuse it, by eleven 
o’clock. You do not go*to the opeia uhtifl midnight, I 
presume ? ” , ’ . 

“ Monsieur Barrd has promised t<i cafi in the Rue 
Boissiere at a quarter past twelve, ife has an apparlc- 
ment in the Hotel Scribe. I can scjirce go with him and 
leave his gift at home.” 

A 

“ Of cour.se you can’t, but I w'ould suggest that, unless 
you hear from mq by midnight, 3’ou cari'y it beneath 

r 

your cloak as you Qo.movv. 1 sh;.ill meet you in the 
Opera House, at any^ rate. Meanwhile, I have one more 
question to put to you, forgive it from a man who is nearly 
old enough to be your father. , Before you became the*. 
fta,k 6 e of Monsieur Barre was there—\>’'ell, was there any 
other in your thoughts ? ” 

She looked at me w-ith frankness shining clearly from 
her eyes, when she said,— ^ 

“Never for a moment. I w^ns in t'l convent until 
last year, and 1 have not sj>oken to j^ix men since I 
left,”' . ■ 
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“Thayis all I A^ant to know. We will both dine 
now; ^t first let me look at your bracelet once ^orc.” * 
She handed me the ctisc af^ain; and I, letivinj? her for 
a« moment to fetch my j^lass, put the jewel under the 
strong light of the chandelier, and examined every inch 
of it within and without. I discovered then that which 
liadrfiscaped me* upon first acqiiiiint.'ince with it. In one 
of the crevices of the clasp there was a blootk-stain, 
unmistakable, even fresh, yet so conceale*d by the em¬ 
bossment of the jewels th:\t 1 did not \vonder,, she hall 
remained irt ignonince of it. lUit® wdien I gave it to hd* 
jigain 1 doubt no^lhat I was very serious, Tintl this she 
observed, and made comment upon. 

‘You see something now,w’hich you did not see teij 
minutes ago,” she cried ; “ you will surely tell me? ” 

“ I see a vei*y prei’ty pink topaz,” said J, forcing a 
smile, “ and a :foi1ng lady who i^ missing her dinner. 
Come, have some c«niidt‘iKV in me, and put all these 
thoughts out of your mind until 1 ask you to remember 
them again.” 

“J. wjll,” said she, “and can never thank you enough; 
jj^ou do now know what a trouble you have taken from 
•my mind.” 

Kere was the end of our intervi<?w, for w^e had come 
‘to iht*. door of the courtyard as we spe^ke, and Ij^ut her 
at once into the neat little lyougham which Avas waiting, 
for-her. There w’ere but (Hivo other men, the conciergp,* 
and a shoi't, exceedkigly dark man in evening dress, 
about the place at that lime; and as the brougham 
drove i^way it occurred to me that thd latter IVdlow' was 
w'atchifig me rather closely, upon wdiich I lijid a good 
look at him; but he* turned away sharply to the coflee- 
room, while 1 w'ent* to my dinner in as* fine, a state of 
bewilderment as J have known. Nt?v^er in my long 
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years of work had I come across sudh a case, ^ one to. 
•which q clue, save on the hypo^i^sis of jealousy, was 
so conjpletely wanting. Yet if jeal^iusy were the motive 
of the warning, how, I asked, came the blood-stain upon 
the bracelet? And if the gem had any connection with 
a previous affair of Barrd’s, why*did he give it to his 
jtanede? The latter supposition seemed, in itself, ifuffi- 
cient >0 upset the whole suggestion; nor could I find 
another; but I determined to call upon the sculpfor nit 
cflQce, and to use every device at ifly command* in the 
interests of the helpless; girl who had called tlpon me. 

It was *no\v near to ten o’clock, apd, luiving dined 
hastily, I passed through the courtyard on my way to 
^he Hotel Scribe. There 1 ,s.'iw, to my surprise, that the 
ill-visaged Italian—fo^ so I judged he was—still loitered 
about the place ; but again appeared td avoid scrutiny. 
This second appcarafice of his seemed “to ntt —1 knew 
not wh,y—as the shaping of a stoty from the air; but 
I had no courage then to si-)eak to him, and I walked pii 
down the boulevard, perceiving as I went that flam- 
l^eaus already lighted the great Opera Hopsc, apd Ihjit 
the canaille were preparing for the riot. When at last 
I came to*the hotel, apd sent up my efard, the answer- 
was that Monsieur* Barre had • just left, and was not 
expected to return until the next morning. r 

, How completely this answer undid my purpose I 
cgtild never set down. The %nan was my only possible 
hope. In the haste of mj’ conclusi<ms I had never found 
time to remember that I might not catch him; that 
every Jlamur was*hither and thither like a will-o’-thc* 
wisp on such a night. In vain I asked, nliy, implored, 
for information—they could give nfe none; and when 
further importunity^ was plainly ar farce, I had no 
alternative but t6 go to the Rue Boiss^re, in the ulti- 
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mate hope that Barry’s destination was there, and that 
he hafi'^callcd upon his Jiancde before the hour of thi^ 
appointment. But* ifpon ■ this I was determined, thtil 
yntil J had found him Mademoiselle B6rnier should nof 
wear the bracelet, though 1 stood at her side from that 
hour to midnight. 

JJy first attorri^t culminating unfruitfully, I quitted 
the passage of the hotel, liting still bent uypn the 
journey to the Rue Boissiere, and was again upon the 
piivcnjent before Uie cafe, when I saw the Italian for 
the third 4 .ime. He stood upoi^ the very edge of the 
kerbstone, undisguisedly waiting lor me, .so* that upon 
a sudden impulse, which had wisdom in it, I walked 
over to hirfi, and t^iis time he did not turn away. 

“Forgive the ^^lestion,” said I, in my miseral?le 
French, “butiyou arc betraymg an interest in my 
movements whidi is unusual; in fact, you have fol¬ 
lowed me front i^iy^otel, l*think?’’ 

" “Exactly,” he replied, having even less of the tongue 
’ than 1 had, though 1 make no attempt to reproduce the 
vugaries.of his idiom. “1 followed you here, as you 


" For what purpose, may I ask ? ” 

“ To warn you ! ” 

• * ^ 

“ 'I'o warn me! ” 

* 

“ Certain!3', since you carry in your pocket *the topaz 
bracelet." • 

“ Oh,”^said I, tal^n aback at his false conclusion, “’it 
is that, is it? I am much obliged to 3'ou, but I <^on’t 
. happen to possess such a thing.” • 

Dictil'' said he; “then she did not sell it to 
you ? ” • 

“ She certainly ^lid not! ” 

“ And she will wear it at the ball to-niuht?*” • 
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“ Of course! ” • 

«. “ Mother of God! she is n dead woman then.” . 

*lt is^often possible to tell from* the chord of voice a 
.man strikes in conversation whether he be friend ojr 
enemy, I knew from the sympathetic note in this ear¬ 
nest Qxclamatiorf that 1 had to do with one who wished 
well to Mademoiselle l^ernier; but tile very sorrow of 
the wojds struck me chill with fear. It was plain that 

I must shape a bold course if I would learn the \thok*. 

• 

momiMit of the m^'stery, and observinii*- that the stran.e:er 
^wls a man ot much shi^bbiness and undoubted poverty 
—if thiit mi.afht be judged by his dre«;s—I played the 
only possible card at once. 

“Look here,” snid I, “this is no time for words like 
this. Come into the cafe with me, and I will pay you 
fifty pounds for what you know. It sh#ll be worth a 
hundred if you convin<?e me that you’haVe deme a sub- 

4 • 

stantial kindness to Mademoiselle Ikvnic*!*.” 

He looked at his watch before he made answer. Then* 
he said,— 

“ The offer is a fair one, but I do not seek vour i^oney. 
Wc have two hours in which to save her, but before I 
go with yoif, you •shall s^wear to me that anything I maj’^ 
tell you will never l'>e used agair.j^ me here or in .any 
other country.” 

^ “ Of course,” said I; “you do/i’t think I am a policeman, 
do ^you ? I have no other intei^est but that of the lady.^’ 
*“Nor 1 ,” .s<aid he; and he followc'd me into ,the c.afe, 
but .the place w.as so intolerably full that I bade him 
*come with me to a Ifttle wine-shop in the Rue Lcah^yette, 
and there wc found a v.acant table, and I ordcHctl his 
fcabsinthe and a glass of coffee for myself. Scarcely, 
however, had he lighted his cigarettcb before he began 
to talk of the mattur we had come upon. 
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“ Fir^,” said he' “ tell me, did Mademoiselle speak of 



“ I 9\im HIM COME WITH ME TO A LITTLE WTNE-SHOl* IN THE RUE 

LAFAYKTIE.” 


c 

“ She not only^spoke of it, but she •gave it to me to 
read,” 1 replied. 
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“ Well,” said he, “ I wrote it.” • v 

, “ I gathered that from your words,” said I ne3^, “ and 
of course you wrote it for very good reasons ? ” 

“ You shall hear them,” said he, sipping freely^of hi^; 
drink. “ That bracelet was last worn at the Mi-Care me 
Ball ip Marseilles by a girl namcck Berthe Duval. She 
was carried from the ball-room, stifob«d horribly, at 
one o’clock in the morning. She died in my arms, for 
in one week she Avas to have been my Avife.” 

• “ And the assassin ? ” I asked. 

f “Was hunted for by^he police in vain,” hc«continued. 

“ I myself •oft'ered every shilling that 1 Jiad to find him, 
but, despite the activity of us all, he Avas never so much 

as named. Let us go back another j^ear—it" is painful 

* ^ < 

enough for me because such Ji retrogression recalls to 

me the one passion of my life —a jiassioi^ beside which 
the afl'air at Marseilles is not to be* spoke» of. God 
knoAvs that the memory of the wonttin i refer to is at 

this moment eating out mv heart. She Avas an Italian 

• • 

girl, sixteen years old Avhen she died, and I think—why 
should I not ?—that the world has never held more 
beautiful creature. Well, she wore the bracelet, noAV 
iibout tAventy-si3imonths ago, at the MaMi Cras Ball in 
Savona, and she I'eW dead befoi*p my very eyes ten 
minutes after she Jiad entered the ball-room. She 
drunk of* poisoned coflbe, and^ no man but one knew by 
whose hand the death had con¥; to her.” 

t 

“ You say no man but one; that cwie Avas— 

* “Myself!” 

’ “ Then you knetv Avho killed the other victim at. 

Marseilles ? ” 

“ I kneAV, as you siiy ; but to know* and to arrest are 
different things.”* , 


“Have.you any ielea as to the man’s whereabouts 
noAv ? ” ■ ' 
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“Evcr^ idea; he was in Paris three days ago—he 
was in Paris to-day. I should judge it more than likely, 
that he will be at the Opera Ball to-night.” 


^Before he could say more I rose frotn my chair and' 
summoned thg head waiter of the place to me. Theri I 
wrote an urgent me.^sage upon a leaf of my note-lxK)k, 

' and^ despatched it by a cab to 32, Hue Boissiere. l‘‘he 
message implored Mademoiselle Bernier, as she valued 
her liie, to leave the bracelet at home for this night at 
any rate. , - • 

“ Now,” Kiid 1 , “ we can talk sUll at our leisure. Yqj.i 
have taken me back to Marseilles fourteen .months ago ; 
let us have the chapter in your life which precedes that 


one.” ^ 

lie finished off his absinthe, and cfilled for another 
glass before hew would answer me. At last he said,— 

“ You ajsk me to speak of things which I would w’ell 
forget. ] have swiheent rconfidence in you, however 
do trust my safety in your hands. The story is not a 


'long one. Three years ago I was a struggling painter 

in.Savon;^, giving half my life to a study of the pictures 

in the cathedral—you may know the work of Antonio 

Semini there-^and the other half tot the 'worship of 
» « 

Pauline di Chigi, the,daughter o-f ti silversmith who 
^ives over against the Hotel Royal. Needless to tell 
you of my poverty, or of my belief in myself." I lived 
then in the day-dreams v’hich come at the sccd-tims? of 
art; they were broken only by the w'aywardness of the 
girl, by her womanly fickleness, by the riches of,the 
.men ^yho sought her. It would weary you to hear of 
my long nights of agony following the momentary suc¬ 
cess of this man or that who wooed her, of my curses 
upon my own pov^prty, of my bitterness, and sometimes 
even of my hopelessness. There is something.of this 
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sort in the life of every poor man, but the romimee will. 
ircarce Ixjar the lij^ht of others eyes; it has a^acc in 
my story only in so far as it prompted me to steal the 
. topaz, if stealing? is the word for the act wdiich ^ave 
its possession. 

“I^ut arrhoufi! In the end of* the January of last 

year, I, strug^glinu to embrace a career ki which I Ijave 

• • 

fajled Jiecausc I have genius and no talent, obtained a 
commission from the Dominican monks to go tb the 
Valley of .San Bernrirdo, and to taWe up«my residence 
there while I re-touehq^ some of the more modern and 


more faded pictures in the sanctunry 9f Nostra Signora 
di Misericordia. The shrine and village lie in the 


mountains five miles above Savona. .The former is now 

• • • 

regaining its splendouj’, though grievously pillaged by 
the French and by later vandals. The -wprk would luive 


been recreation to me had it not been fof Pauline, whom 
I left to the persecution of a fat and«soulfess trader, and 


to the solicitations of her father thiit she would marry 
him. The new lover loaded her with presents and with 


the follies of speech which a middle-aged ntan wliQ is 
amorous can be guilty of. I could give her nothing but 


the promise! of a futurcj and that being S^ithout market 

value did not convince her. While .she woukl make 

• • 

pretence of affect^n for me when we were alone,, she 
clid nothing to repul.se the qther. 'Jims I left Savona 
wij/^ her kisses on my lips, and rage of her wantonness 
in my heart; and for three weeks I laboured,patiently 
in the mountain village; and my art lifted me even 
beyond the spell of *lhe girl.* 

“ It was at the end of the third week that my tkdughts 


were ardently j'ccalled to her by a circumstance, which 
cannot fail to appear remarkable to y^u. I was walking 
in the -late afternoon of the Sunday in the path which 
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leads amongst the mountains, here rising green 

. and purple, and afiw: .with snowcaps above this loveljf 
spot; and, chancing to’turn aside from jthe road and to . 
i:ftunge''into a shrubbery, I sat at last upon the log oCa * 
tree perched at the side of as wild a glen as 1 hiive seen 
•in Italy. Below n^e were rocks of marble—black, yefilow', 
red—-all colours; aloe treesfloww^hed abundantly, spring¬ 
ing f rom every cranny of the dell; and though ihtf reign 
o^winter was not done, flowers blossomed everywhei*e, 
and multitudinous shrubs were rich in green and buds. 
Here I sat Im* an hour buried in fliy mu.sings,^and when 
at last I left it \\’as by an overgrown path .across the 
dingle. I found them that the opposite side of the place 
was vastly steepeli than tlie one by which I had de¬ 
scended ; in fat't,*J mounted it wibh dilliculty; and when 
near to the siimmit, I clung to the saplings and the 
branches lor sh“Qr foothold. This action brought all my 
trouble, for of a sndtien, just as I had come to the top, a 
shrub to which 1 was holding gave at the roots, and* 
giving, sent me rolling to the bottom again with a great 
quitntiify o'f soft earth all about me and my bones aching 
indescribal 5 ly. ,, 

' “ For some minutes I sat, being diiy.y and shaken, on 

the soft grass. • Wheul could l(X)k around me I saw a 
•Strange thing. In a mound of the ^ould which had 
fallen there Avas a crucifix of gold. Thickh" coA^ered 
with the clammy earth as it was, dulled and tarnished 
with long* burial, tlie value of the thing Avas unmis-* 
takable. Rubies Avere set in the hands for blood, th&re 
tv'as ty»cro\vn of diamonds for thorns; the Avhole Avas 
ornamented Avith a sprinkling of jcAvels, Avhose fire was 
brilliant ev'en through the pasty clay Avjiich clung upon 
the cross. I need Scarce tell you that all the curiosity 
which is a part* of me was Avhetled a^ this unexpected 




“when I COULD lOCK AROUND ME I SAW A STRANGE .THING." 
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sight; and believing that I had come upon a very mine 
of treasgire, I shooli^the mould off me, and went quickly 
by the easier path to* the hill-top and^the placq of the. 
hindsHp. ’ ^ • 

“ Twilight ^vas now rushing through the mountains, 
and a steely light, itoon to turn to darkness, fell* upon 
the»ravine; yet J was able stiUto see clearly enough for 
my purpose—and for my disappointment. It is tttie that 
the slip of the earth from the hiil-side disclosed a cavern¬ 
ous hole which hatfbeen dug, no doubt, many years ago; 
but of the hind of treasure whose* image had leaped info 
my mind 1 siiwhittle. The few bright things that lay 
alx)ut in the part of the trough which remained were 
entirely such vessels as ser>ic priests in the Mass. There 
w’as a pyx in^sijver, a paten iuogold, and two smaller 
ones; a mons ranee with some exceedingly line dia¬ 
monds anti the topaz in it, and a*gold chalice much in¬ 
dented. J judged jit once‘that these things had lx?en 
bviried eillier when the I'rench plunderers came to Italy, 
or alter the trouble of ’70. It was equally clear that 
lh»y Averc tl]e properly of the'Dominicans whose house 
was hard by; and either that their present hiding-pljice 
was unknown, br that they had be-en Jeft in concealment 
lor some reason of diplomacy. In any case, the value 
^ of the stones in the monstrance was iwiquestionqble; but 
I am an Italian, as you sec^ and ] believed then, as noAA^ 
irf nothing but omens. Tor a long while no thoughNdf 
touching these things, scarce even of handling them-r 
so strong in human llesh is the grain of early supeffeti- 
<ion—4:ame to me. 1 siit there gazing at them and 
watchiftg the light of the topaz sparkling even above 
the radiance of iht^ smaller diamonds--sat, in fact, until 
it was quite dark find the miasma fosc from the valley. 
Then, in one of those flashes of thdlight Avlficli ol*ten 
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mean much to a man, I had it in my mind that both the • 
diamondg and the topaz above them,would sit w§if upon 
,lhc arjns of Pauline; I even saw her in my fancy 
•coquetting to me for the present. 1 began to lauglf alout 
at the other thoughts, to call them cchoCs of childish 
schooling, to handle the chalice anfl the ring of jewels,. 
and to tell myself that tl'^pre would be no* bigger foot in 
Europcf if I did not take them. Need I tell you that the 
reasoning convinced me ? and quickly, as the cold of tltg 
nfist grew more intense, I took the l 5 liubk*s in my hand, 
sfill lacking the courage to secure the chalice and the 
crucifix, and rose to leiive the place. ^ 

“Now, for the first time, 1 think, you are beginning to 
sae the point of my story. The strangest part of it yet 
remains. 1 have told j^u that dark had fallen upon the 
ravine as I rose up lo quit it, and that i^ists rose thick 
from the valley with the early night, ’^gi^will,"therefore, 
easily understand my disconftilure A^Jien, rellecled upon 
the white curtain of fog, I saw the dancing light of-aj 
lantern. In the next moment a man, young but ragged, 
with a full-bearded face, and the cape of a q5riest*about 
his shoulders, stood swinging his lantern before me, and 
looking down at* tjie tomb of the jevvels*by our feet. I • 
know not why, but tlfere was soihething of.such power 
and comjnand wrifr upon the monk’s face that 1 htive . 
miver called him by any othur name than ‘ the Christ.’ 
^iffh what feelings he inspired me I cannot tell you. 
Terror, humtin terror, is no word Tor my eiiperience; 

^ my "whole being seemed stricken with an apprehension 
which tortured me and made my brain burn. God! the* 
memory shakes me even now, and I have seen hinf thrice 
••since, and the fear is greater every ti/he I look upon his 
face. 

“Thus t stood filing the man when he opened his lips 
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to curse me. I believe now, and'shall always believe,* 
that fto^is nothing but a madman, whose brain has failed 
from long fasting.* lie that as it may, his words riug 
yet ill my ears. If you search the •world* through, f cad ihc 
curse upon Rarbiirossa, and all the volumes of anathema,* 
you will never find, such a blasting iwccusiition as the 
mtyi spoke wheit he saw the monstrance in my h/lnd. 
So dreadful was it that I reeled bc'fore him; and, losing 
all Command, I struck him down with my stick and fied 
the place. 'JChc next diiy I quitted the valley of J^jin 
Bernardo,«and in a week Pauline was wearing the top^z, 
set by^ hcrfiither as a bracelet, and the diamonds sparkled 
upon her fingers. She covered me with kisses for the 
gift, and m her gnbraces I forgot the madman of the 
hills, and my meUfheholy passed. ** 

“The rest of*my story you know. Pauline wore the 
topiiz at 4he hardi Gras Ball, and died ten minutes after 
she had cnteied the room. A year later, having fled 
from Italy, 1 became engaged pour passer le lamps to 
Berthe Duval, at Marseilles. A man has many love 
affairs, but only one passiom I was not in love with 
her, but .she was rich, and troubled herself to get a 
smattering of art-talk, which amused jne. *000 day she 
found the topaz in my, studio and.lx^ged it of me. .She 
died as you have heard; and I, poor as always, and now 
pursued by the damning curse, came to P.'iris, Celling the 
topiiz on my way here .to M. Georges Bar re. I |^al^e 
never ceased to regret that which I did; lhave lamentt'd 
it the most since 1 saw the exquisite creature who^isto 
be his wife. And when, three days ago, I discovered* 
the fhadman who had cursed me at San Bernardo in the 
very Rue Boissi6«j where Mademoiselle Bernier lives, 1^ 
determined to sa^c her though the deed cost me a con¬ 
fession and my liberty.” 
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He had ceased to speak, and had* drunk off the re¬ 
mainder of his ahsimhe, while his amazing story,^»vhich 
I »could in no way Mievc, went whirling through my 
'brain, and yet gitve to-me no shape of reality. cAt tlu^ 
lirAt I was led to think that he was the madman, and I 
cracked for sitting there and hearing the extraordinary 
narration he had contrived; but there*wivs something in 
his manner which forbade any long continuance of the 
assumption; and "while 1 had no leisure to bring erfticiil 

SQTUtiny upon his tale, it yet impressed mo to immediate 
¥ 

action. , » 

“Come,”»;’,aid I, “presuming that your picture is not 
highly coloured, it is quite time we were at the opera; 
it is striking half-past twelve now.,, You know what 
women arc. Mademoiselle Jiernier mav'^ wear the 
bracelet in the face of everything I have said; and I 
am inclined to think with you that it is-not wk>e for her 
to do so.” - 

9 . 

“God forbid that she should,” siiid he; and with that 

I 

we went out together. 

The "weather at that time was cold and cheerlessa 
bleak wind swept round the corners of the streets; and 
the lights "trhich illumined the peristyle of the great 
building swayed and 'llickered "with lappinj^ tongues of 
red and yellow. Bjut once inside, the gloAV of light and 
colour passed description. Here, Avhirling, shouting, 
dqi^^ing, leaping, the maskers* rioted, almost drowning 
with their clamour the blare of the band; tl\c superb 
entrance hall "was ablaze with the Ihish of tawdry jewels 
and shining raiment; kings and queens, knights and 
courtiers, calicots and clowns, swarmed up the massive 
^§taircase, struggling, screaming, pusliing, regardless of 
everything but the madness of the .scene within. It 
was with ^hc greatest difficulty that I rcqphed Tussal’s 
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box, jintl therefrojm looking- dowM upon the Vild carni- 
vaJ, piecing at the iirst but a medley of form and colour, 
a recRless horde •o^ dtineers, grisettcs, sheifherdessCs, 
ovci\ whose heads confetti hurtled,, or Vaq* spiraled 
which the yotiths love. What with the dust and. the 
scream of voices, and the challer of the thousand’ 
tonj^fiies, and the heroic efforts of the tiddlers, "it* was 
almo.st impossible to lociite tinpythins*- or any one; but the 
Italian, readier than I, pointed out to me at lasi* the*onc 
•we sonj*ht; and I observed her sitting in a box quite 
close to us, where she seemed to talk with mil a gfrl’s 
esprit to the young sculptor *at her side. A faTrer 
spectacle never was than that of this childish creature, 
quaintly dres.sed in a simple gown of white sind black, 
with a necklacel)f pearls about her throat, and a bou¬ 
quet of rosos ^n her hand; bwt the very sight of her 
turned me sik, with fear, for she wore uix)n her arm 
the cursed I and you could see the light of it half 
over the house. 

* The Italian and 1 perceived the thing at the one time; 
indeed, we rose from our scants together. 

“ Tor the, love of Heaven go to her!” said he; “ tell the. 
whole .storyao both of them; she may^not have ten 
minutes to live.” 

He had need to say ik» irioie, lor i was in the foyer as 
he spoke; but scarce had 1 openefl the dooii of Barre’s 
J-)OX—which was upon he ground floor, almost at<he 
level of the djincers—when an appalling scream r^dup 
even alTove the clamour of the throng. For one moment, 
as 1 stood quaking with my feiirs^ and sore tempted ^o 
dni^v back, I saw nothing but a haze of white smoke, a 
vision of lurid faces and black forms, and sharper than 
them all, the ligure of Barr6 himself bending over tlfe 
body of the insensible girl. Then, amidst the babbling 
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•of voices,'and tlie soWbini? of women,,and the cry of the 
man, which was the most bitter cry imaj>finablc, fr-heard 
the wor(Js, “ Stop the student in the black cloak~he has 
.shot Mademoiselle! ” . * 

• (S' 

‘ Tint the girl dead, with a bullet throy^gh her heart. 

Ifi # ^ 

€ tt 

Tht tragedy at the Opera House mas talk for mjiny ’ 
days in Paris; but the firfsassin was never taken, nor 
indeed,* heard of. The police inclined to the theory 
that some masquerader had dischip'gcd, a pistol by 
accident in the heat of the riot; and to this theory most 
people inclined. But tlicre was a large sympathy for 
M. Georges Karrd, who lay near to death for many 
weeks after the shock, and who quitted the capital 
subsequently to take up his fesidencedn London. I told 
him the story the Italian had nanlitcd to me so 
soon as he was well enought to hear, i.; but, like the 
police of Paris who had it also, I copld* s'ic that he did 
not believe a word of it. lie sold me\he topaz bnicelct, 
however, and I have it to this day, for I want the ’ 
courage to sell it. , 

. Of the Italiah I never heard again. I s,'iw him last 

• #* 

immediately ^ after the drama of the l>ill, when he 
lurched away from me', wringing his hands pitifully, 
begging me to tell his story to the police, and crying 
that a curse was ujx)!! him. But I take it, in con junc¬ 
tion with his confession, as a battle curious that a miid-» 
maif^ described as an ecclesiastic of SLivomi, should 
have thrown himself before a train in the Garc du 
fjord* two days aftcr^the death of Mademoiselle Bernier. 
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JllE RIPENING RUBIIiS 


T lWl pictin fftct is,” said Liicly Faber,/‘we .'Tre 
enfl-rtainini>: thieves, k positively makes ifie 
shudder to look at my own quests, and'td think that 
some of them are eriminals.” 

We stood tO|L»etker in the conservatory of her house 
in Porlman St^uare, lookin.u: down upon a brilliant 
ball-room, upon a t^low of colour, and the nidiance of 
unnumlx^'ed sL'crbs. She had taken me aside after the 
I'ourth waltz VteM me tli»it her famous belt of rubies 
had been shorn of one of its linest pendants, and she 
showed me beyond jTossibility of dispute that the loss 
Wiis po iicxMdent, but anothoi* of those amazing thefts 
which startled l^ondon so frequently during the se.'ison 
ol' 189 .^. Nor*was hei*s the oah’' casa. Though I had 
been in her house by? an hour, c*omplaints I'rom other 
sources had reached me. The Coyntess of Dunholm 
had lost a crescent brooc|j of brilliants; Mrs.’Kenning;- 
ham-H.'ird}'^ had missed a*spray of pc^arls and turquoise, 
Lady Il.'tjlingham made mention of an emerald locket 
which was gone, as she thought, from her neckkice; 

. thoujjh, as she confessed with a ti^ly feminine doubt,* 
she WHS not positive that her maid had given it to her. 
And these misfor 4 uncs, being capped by the abstraction* 
of Lady Faber’s pendant, compelled me to, believe that 
of all the startling stories of thefts wjiich the-geason had 
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known the story of {his dnncc wouTU be the most re- . 
markable. 

•These things and many more cjime to my mind as I 
held tile mutilated belt in my hand and examined thp 
fracture, while my hostess stood, with a«i angry flush 
upon^her face,'waiting for my verdict. A moment’s 
inspection of the bauble revealed td me at once* its 
cxccedjng value, and the means Avhereby a pendant 
of it had been snatched. 

# “ If you will look closely,” said “ you will sec that 
the gold chain here ha§ been cut with a pair-of scissors. 
As we don^ know the name of the person who used 
them, we may describe them as pickpocket’s scissors.” 

“ Which means that I am entertaining a pickpocket,” 
said she, flushing again at the thought. 

• ' • f 

“ Or a person in possession of A pickpocket’s imple¬ 
ments,” I suggested. • * • 

“Jlow dreadful,” she crierf, “nol*^for myself, though 
the rubies are very valuable, but for the others. This is* 
the third dance during the week at which people’s 
jewels have been stolen. ’When will it end^?”. , . 

“The end of it will come,” said I, “directly that you, 
and others'with » 3 mur power to lead, call in the police. 
It is very evident by this limo that .some person is 
soc!ially engaged jn a campaign of wholesale robbery. 
While a'silly delicacy forbids us to permit our guests 
to be suspected or in any way watched, the person we 
mention may consider himself in a terrestrial, paradise, 
which is very near the seventh heaven of delight. He 
will continue to rob with impunity, and to ofler ,up his. 
thanks for that generosity of conduct which refuses us 
. a glimpse of his hat, or even an inspection of the boots 
in which he may place his plunder.” « 

“ You speak very lightly of it,” she interrupted, as 1 
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Still held her belt ih my hands. /‘“Do you know that my 
husb^j^ values the rubies in cjich of those pendants at 
eight hundred pounds > ” 

• “ I (Rin quite believe it,” said I; “ some of them arc. 
white as these are, I presume; but I want you to • 
describe it for me, and as accurately fis your mejnpry 
wiU let 3"ou.” ♦ * 

* * 

“How will that help to its recover}"?” she^askv'd, 
looking at me question ingly. 

“Possibly not* lut all,” I replied; “but it^might be 
offered for^ale at my place, and 1 should be ghid if 1 hitd 
the means of restoring it to you. Stranger filings kive 
happened.” 

“I believe,” saiiUshe sharply, “ you would*like to lind 

out the thief yourself.” 

• • 

“I should no^t hav? the smallest objection,” J exclaimed 
frankly; '“if th^se robberies c( 9 ntinue, no woman in 
London will wear i%al stom\s; and I shall be the loser.” 

“I have thought of that,” said she; “but, you know, 
you are not to make the slightest attempt to expose any’ 
guest^n my^house; what you*do outside is no concern 
of mine.” • 

“ Exactly,” 'Jiaid I, “ and for the matter oY that I am 
likely to do very littUi*in either c?ise; we are working 
against clever heads; and if my judgment be correct, 
there is a whole gang to cgpe with. Hut tell me aboijt 
the rubies.” 

“ Well,* said she,*“ the stolen pendant is in the shape 
of a rose. The belt, as you know, was brought by" Lord 
.Faber^from Burmiih. Besides the rihg of rubies, which * 
each*ck*op has, the missing shir includes four yellow 
stones, which the natives declare are ripening rubies. It.* 
is only a superstition, of course; but the gems are full of 
fire, and as brilliant as diamonds.” 


1 
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I know the stones^wcll,” said I, the Burmese will . 
^ell you^ rubies of all colours if you will b^'them, 
thouj^h the blue variety is nothinf? more than the 
.'sapphire. And 'how -long is it since you missied thre 
* pendant?” •• 

“ T^t ten minfites ago,” she answered. 

9 0 

“ Which mcjins that your next partner* might bc«the 
thief?” 1 suggested. “Really, a dance is becoming a 
capital entertainment.” ' *. 

•“My next partner is my husband,”* Si'iid'shc, laughing 
for the lirst time, “ anil whatever you do, dbn’t sny a 
\^j^’^ord to himr He would never forgive me for losing the 
rubies.” 

« 

When she was gone, I, who had»come to her dance 
» * * 
solely in the hope that a word or a lat'e Uiere would cast 

light upon the amazing mystery ol* the Reason’s thefts, 

went doAvn again where the press w'as,' and stbod while 

« 9 

the dancers were pursuing the <^reary j^aths of a 
“ square.” There bel'ore me \vere the hundred types one,' 
sees in a London ball-room—tj^pes of character and of 
waint of character, of age aping youth, apd*of .youth 
aping age, of w^ell-tlressed women and ill-dresstd womc^n, 
of dandies ahd of»the boved, of fresh girlhood and worn 
maturity. Mixed in the dazzling* 77/c/fV, or sw'aying to 
the rhythm of a ipusic-hiill melody, you saw the lean 
forms of boys; the robust fprms of men; the pretty 
fig^es of the girls just out; the figures, not so pretty, 
ot the matrons, wdio, for the sake vif the picturesque, 
sliould long tigo have been in. As the picture changed 
'quickl3’, and fair fades succeeded to dark faces, aiyl the ■ 
coquetting ej'es of pretty W'omen passed by with a g^lancc 
»to give place to the uninteresting eyfcs of the dancing 
man, I asked .myself what hope wouldF the astutest spy 
have of getting a due to the mysteries in such a room; 
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•how could he look for a moment to name one man or one 
woman ''idio had part or lot in the astounding robberies^ 
which were the wonder' of the town ? Yet I knew thal 
if^^othihg Avere done, the sale of jewels in London would . 
come to the lo^x'st ebb the trade had known, Jind that I, 
jxirsonally, should sufier loss to an extc^ht whiich I did 
not fare to think about. , . 

1 have said often, in jotting down from my bookxi feyr 
of*the most interesting cases w'hich have come to my 
notice,'thfit I aTn no' detective, nor do I pretc|id to the 
smallest gift of foresight above my fellow man. When¬ 
ever I have busied myself about some tiohblc it 1 ms 
Ix'en IVom a ]Xirsonal motive which drove me on, or 
in the hope of st'rvyg somc^ one Avho hejnceforth should 
serve me. And,never have I bipught to my aid other 
weapon than certain measure of common sense. In 
many instances^fhe purest goocf chance has given to 
me my only clue;* the nferest accident has set me 
‘i.traight when a hundred roads lay before me. I had 
come to Lady Faber’s houses hoping that the sight of 


soffii^ i*tra«gyr, a chance word,*or even an impulse might 
cast light upon the darkness in which we had Avalked 
• for mtiny week?;. Yet the longei* I stayed lln the ball- 
. room the moi*e futile difi the whole filing seem. Though 
\ 1 knew that a nimble-fingered gentlei^an might be at my 

very elbow, that h'alf-a-doyen others might be dancing 

_ 

cheerfully about me in that way of lil’e to Avhich ti*4‘ir 
rascality had called them, 1 had not so much as a hand- 
breadth of suspicion; saw no face that was not the face 


of th^ dancing ass, or the smart man about town; did 
not ob:^*iwe a single creature wdio led me to hazard a 


question. And so profound at last Avas my disgust that ■ 
I elbOAA-ed my way from the ball-room in .despair; and 


Avent again to»the conservatory where, the pa tins* Avaved 
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seductively, and the flying corks df the champagne ■ 
l?ottles n^adc music harmonious to hojir. 

' There were few people in this roopi at the moment— 

, old General ShaiWd, who was never yet known t6 lea’vfe 
a refreshment table until the supper table*was set; the 
Rev. Arthur Mcllbank, the curate of St. Peter’s, sipping 
tea; a lean j’outh who atg an ice with the relish 6f a 
schoolljoy; and the ubiquitous Sibyl Kavanagh, who has 
been vulgarly described as a garrison hack. She was'a 
woman of many partialities, Avhom*evefy one saw at 
every dance, and then asked how'^ she got there—a 
w^oman with sullicient personal attraction left to remind 
you that she was passe^ and sullicient wit to make an 
interval tolerable. J, as a rule, had^ danced once with 

• * f 

her, and then Jivoidetj both her progi'amme and her 
chatter; but now’^ that 1 came sudtlenly^ upon her, she 
cried out with a delicfous pretence of* artlesf^ness, and 
ostentatiously madq room for«me at ll^u* side. 

“ IJo get me another cup of tea,” she .said; “ I’ve Ix^en, 
talking for ten minutes to Colonel TFarner, who has just 
come from the great thirstMand, and I’ve cayght il.” « 

“ You’ll ruin yohr nerves,” said I, as 1 fetched her the 
cup, “and yhu’ll miss the next dance.” 

“ I’ll sit it out withfyou,” .she cV^ed gushingly ; “ and 
as for nerves, I haNien't got any ; I must have shed them 
with my iirst teeth. Hut I want to talk to you—you’ve 
heard the new\s, of course ! Ish’t it dreadful ? ” 

She said this with a beautiful loole-of sadnes^^, and for 
a moment I did not know to what she referred. 1 'hen 
*it dawned upon m^ mind that she had heard of #Lady 
Faber’s loss. 

• “Yes,” .said J, “it’s the profoundest my.stcry I have 

f 

ever known.”, » 

< 

“ And «tn’t you* think of any explanti6ion at all ? ” 
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she asked, as she dr^nk her tea at »draught. ^ Isn’t it' 
■ possible to suspect some one just to pass the time ? ” 

• • 



‘“AS J'OK NHUVJ-S, I IIAVRN’t f!OT ANY; I MUST HAVE SUED THEM 
• WITH MY FIRST TEETH.’ ” 


“If 5 ’ 0 ii can suggest any one,” said J, i‘ we will begin 
with pleasure.” * • 


f 
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“Well, there’s no one in this room to think of, is 
there?” she asked with her limpid laui]fh; “of course- 
• you couldn’t search the curate’s,jx'ckets, unlesj sermons 
"were missing instead of rubies?” 

*“This is a case'of ‘ sermons in stones,’”! replied, 
“ and a very serious case. 1 wonder you have escaped 
\Yith all those prett}’' brilliiints on your sleeves.” 


“ J3ut I haven’t escaped,” she cried ; “ *vhy, j’ou’re not 
up t(^ date. Don’t you know that I lost a mnrquisc 
brooch at the Haj^es’s dnnee the other evening ? I have 
‘never hf?ard the last of it from ni}' husband, who will 
not believe for a minute that 1 did not lose it in the 
crowd.” 

“And you yourself belicA^e-” 

“ That it AviiS stolen, of course. I pin my brooches 
too well to lose then*—.some one took u in the same 

A 


cruel way that Lady I'aber’s rubies •have been taken. 
Isn’t it really awful to think that at^f'very party Ave 
go to thicA^cs go,Avith us? It’s enough to make one 
emigrate to the shires.” 

She fell to the llippant mood again, for nothing could 
keep her from that; and'as there was olwiausly nothing 
to be learnt from her, I listened to her chatter sutler- 
ingly. “ - „ 

“ But vre were going to suspect people,” she continued - 
suddenl^^, “ and Ave have not done it. As we can’t begin 
^ith the curate, let’s take tha slim 3mung man opposite. 

^.Hasn’t he Avhat Sheridan calls—but there, I mustn’t say 


.it; you know—^a something disinheriting couiitenance ?” 

V He eats too many jam tarts and drinks too much 
lemonade to be a criminal,” I replied; besider, he is 
not occupied, you’ll have to look in the ball-room.” 

“ I can just sec the top of the men s heads,” said she, 
craning her neck forward in the c.Tort. “H.'ivc you 
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noticed that when a man is dancing* either he stargazes ' 
•in ccsts^sy, as though he were in heaven, or looks down 
to his boots—well, asiit’,it were the other tiling ? ” • 

“Possibly,” said Ijj “but you’re not going to con-*, 
stitule yoursejf a vehmgericht from seeing the top of 
people’s heads?.” 

• “ Indeed,” she cried, “ that shpws how little you knovjf; 
ther<i is more character in the crown of an old man’s 
head than is dreamt of in your philosophy, as what’s» 
his-name says.^ Look at that shining roof bobbing up 
there, for ipslance; that is the halo of port and^honestj^ 
—iind a difficulty in dancing the ptolka. Oh ! that min^ 
enemy would dance the polka—especially if he were 
stout.” • 

“ Do you really pbssess a» enemy ? ” ‘1 asked, as she 
fell into a vulg.'ir*burst of laught^* at her own humour; 
but she siiid,— . • 

“Do I pos.S(ir)S one? Go and discuss me with the 
other women—that’^ what 3* tell all my partners to do ; 
and they come bjick and report to me. It’s as good as a 
^ play! ” 

‘^It must bi*,” said I, “ a complete extravaganza. Hut 
your enemy has finished his exercise, and the^^ are going 
• to play a waltz. Shall I take you*do\\n^ ” 

. ,i Yes,” she cried, and don’t forget to discuss me 
Oh, these crushes! ” • . 

She said this as we came* to the press upon the cornes 
of \he stairs leading to tte ball-room, a corner whefe* 
she was pushed desperately against the banisters. Tho 
vigour of the polka had sent ^n army^ of dancers to the 
conservatory, tind for some minutes w^e could neither 
descencT nor go back; but when the press was somewhat 
relieved, and she made an effort to progress, her dress 
caught in a spike* of the iron-work, and thb top of a 
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panel of silk which went down one side of it was ripped 

open and left hanging. For a minute she did not notice 

the mishap; but as the torn pa'iel of silk fell away 

slightly from the more substantia’ portion of her dress, 

1 *observed, pinned to the inner side of it, ii large crescent 

brooch of diamonds. In the same installt she turned 

^yitrh indescnbable quickness, and made good the 

/ 

damage. Hut her face vras scarlet in ''the flush cf its 
xolovr ; and she looked at me with questioning eyes. 

“ What a miserable accident,” she said. “ 1 have 
•spoilt my gown.” 

“Have you?” sai (2 1 sympathetically, "J hope it was 
not my clumsiness—but really there doesn’t seem miu-h 
damage done. Did you tear it in front ? ” 

There was need of very 'great restraint in saying this. 
Though I stood simply palpitating with am.azemenl, and 
had to make some show of examining her gown, I knew 
that even an ill-judged word might unde the whole good 
of the amazing discovery, and deprive me of that which 
appeared to be one of the most astounding stories of the 
year. To put an end to the interview, 1 asked her 
laughingly if she would’not care to see one* of tlft^ maids 
upstairs, and she jumped at the excuse, leaving me 
upon the landing to watch her hurriedly mounting to 
the bedroom story above. * 

When she was *'gone, I went back to the conservatory 
^and drank a cup of tea, always the lx‘st promoter of 
..dear thought; and for some ten minutes 1 turned “the 
.thing over in my mind. Who was Mrs. Sibyl Ivavanagh, 
and why had she sewn,a brooch of brillkints to the 
inside of a panel of her gown—sewn it in a place where 
it was as safely hid from sight as though buried in the 
Thames? A phild could have given the answer—but 
a child would have overlooked many’things which were 
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.vital to the development of the untfv'oidable conclusion 
of the Si§|Covery. The brooch that I had seen corre¬ 
sponded perfectly with*• the crescent of which Lady, 
Dftnholnte was robbed—yet it was a brooch wlych a 
hundred won'i^'n mifj^ht have possessed; and if I had 
simply stepped down and told Lady Faber, “tht* thief 
you^are entertaining is Mrs. Sibyl Kavanagh,” :i slander 
action with damages had trodde^ upon the heels of the 
folly. * Yet 1 Avould have given a hundred pounfls td 
have btten allowed flill inspection of the whole panel of 
the woman^i (jress—and I would Ijave staked iln cqual^ 
sum that there had been found in it the pendant of the 
ripening rubies; a pendant which seemed to me the one 
certain clue that WQpld end the series of jewel robberius, 
and the colossal mystery oj^ the year. Now, however, 
the woman had §onc upstairs to hide in another place 
whatever She hfl^l to hide; and fur the time it was un¬ 
likely that a suclden *;earchi^gg of her dress would add to 
my knowledge. * * 

A second cup of tea helped me still further on my 
• path. Jt made quite clear to mo the fact that the woman 
was the rocipient of the stolen jewels, rather than the 
. actual laker of them. She, clearly, could not use the 
. scissors which had severed Lady Ivdibr’s pendant from 
’ the ruby belt. A skilful man had in all probability done 
that—but Avhich man, or perhiips men ? I had long felt 
that the season’s robbew.es were the work of many 
hands. Chance had*now marked for me one pair; but itf 
was vastly more important to know the others. Th& 
punishment of the woman wftuld scaa'ce stop the wide- 
spread*conspiracy ; the arrest of her for the possession 
of a crescent broach, hid suspiciously it is true, but a 
brooch of a pattcrji which abounded in ’every jeweller’s 
shop from Kensington to Temple Bar, would have been 
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consummate lunacy. Of course, 'I could have taken, 
cab to Scotland Yard, and have told my talc ;sl)Ut with 
.no other support, how far would that have availed me? 
If tha history ’of the surpassingly strange cdse wc^c 
to be written, 1 knew that I must writd it, and lose 
no moment in <he work. 

had now got a sufherent grip upefn I he Avholc situ¬ 
ation to act decisively, and my lirst step was to re-enter 
t*he ball-rcom, and to take ii partner for the next walO'.. 
We had made some turns before I discovered that Mrs. 

*, r* 

Kavanagh was agaiij in the room, danwing with her 
usual dash, and seemingly in no way moved by the 
mishap. As we passed in the press, she even smiled at 
me, saying, “ I’ye set full sail agais*.” ; and her whole 
bearing convinced me of her belief th.v,t I had seen 
nothing. 

At the end of my *dance my own piirtneV, a pretty 
little girl in pink, left mei with the remark, “ You’re 
awfully stupid to-night! I ask you if you’ve seen J/amn 
Lescauty and the only thing you say is, ‘ The panel 
buttons up, I thought soi’” This convinc%‘d me ,that it 
was dangerous to dance again, and I waited in the room 
only until Hhe scupper was ready, and 'Mrs. Kavanagh 
passed me, makinj*; for the dining-room, on the arm of 
General Sharard. had loitered to see what jewels she 
wore upon her dress; and when I liad made a note of 
them, I slipped from the front door of the house* un¬ 
observed, and took a hansom to my place in Bond Street. 

At the second ring of the bell my watchman opened 
. the ioor to me; and* while he stood staring with profound 
surprise, I walked straight to one of the jewel cases in 
which our cheaper jewels are kept, and took therefrom 
a spray of diambnds, and hooked it tQ the inside of my 
coat. • Th^n I sent^ tHe man up stairs to awaken Abel, 
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and in five minutes ^ny servant was' with me, though he' 
wore dhiy his trousers and his shirt. 

“ Abel,” said I, “ theV.L^’s good news for you. I’m on*’ 
the pat’rt of the gang*we're wanting.” 

“ Good GojJ vsir ! ” cried he, “ you don't moan that! ’ ’ 
“Yes,” said 1 , “there’s a woman named Sibyl 
Ka^v’anagh in ,it to begin witl;, and .she’s lielped hdr‘-elf 
to a couple of diamond sprays, and a pendant of rubies 
At Lady Faber’s to-night. One of the spni3"s Lknow 
she’s got; if 1* couM triice the pendant to her, the case 
would bei^in to look complete.” ^ 

“ Whew! ” he oj.'ieulated, brightening up at the 
prospect ol' business. “ I knew there was a woman in 
it all along—but^his one, whj', she’s a regular flier, 
ain’t she, sir*- ” 

“We’ll find hut her liistory'* pre.sently. I’m going 
straight back ^o Fortman Square now. l^ollow me in a 
hansom, and udienijv’ou get^lo the house, w^ait inside my 
, brougham until 1 *come. But before you do that, run 
round to Marlborough Street police-station and ask them 
if* wg can luive ten or a do^en men ready to mark a 
house in# Ba^^swater some time between this and six 


o’clock to-morrow morning.” 

4 ^ 

“ You’re going to follow her hoQie-then V ” 

“ Exactly, and if my wits can find a way I’m going to 
be her guest* for ten minutes after .she quits Ltidy 
Faber’s. They’re sure to let you hjive the men cithenat 
Marlboraugh vStoei't or at the Harrow Road station. 
This business has been a disgrace to them quite long 


enoii^li.” * - ' , 

“"Hiat’s so, sir; King told me yesterday that he’d 
bury his head in*the sand if something didn’t turn up ^ 
soon. You havtyi’t given me the exact address though.” 

“ Because I haven’t got it. '*1 only know that the 
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woman lives somcNvhere near St. Stephen’s Chureh— 
she sits under, or on, one of the euiates there.^ 5f you 
Van get her address from her coac?lii!ian, do so. But' go 
. and dr^ss and .be in I’ortman Square at the earliest 
' possible moment.” \ 

It was now .very near one o’clock, indeed the hour 
struck as I passed the cluipel in Orchard Street; and 

t * « 

when I came into the sqilare 1 found my own coachman 

waitinl, with the brougham at the corner by Bilker 

Street. 1 told him, before I entered tin; house, to c.xpect 

A\)cl; antf not hy an^^' chance to draw up* at Lady 

Fliber’s. Then 1 made my way quietly to the ball-room 

and observed Mrs. Kavanagh—1 will not say dancing, 

but, hurling herself through the last figure of the 

lancers. It was evident that*she did not ii^tend to quit 

yet awhile; and I left her to get .some shipper, choosing 

a seat near to the door,of the dining-roojyi, so Oiat any 

one passing must be seen by ipe. To^my slirprise, I had 

not been in the ijodm ten minutes \<hen .she suddenly 

appeared in the hall, unattended, and her cloak wrapped 

round her; but she passed without ]>erceiving me and 

, I, waiting until I heard the hall door close, went out 

« 

instantly and got my wraps. Many of the guests had 
left already, but a low, carriages aaid cabs were in the 
square, and a linkman seemed busy in the ilistribution 
of unlimited potations. It occurred to me. that if Abel 
had i^t got the woman’s addressi, this man might give it 
to*mh, and I put the plain question to hiip. . 

*^That lady who just left,” said I, “did she have a 
carriage or a cab? ” , * 

“ Oh, you mean Mrs. Kevenner,” he answered thiVkly, 
“she’s a keb, she is, alius takes a hqnsom, sir, 192 , 
Westbourne Park* I don’t want to a^k when I sec 
her, sir.’! . * • 
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Thank you,” said I, “ she has dropped a piece of 
jewellcT^r jn the hall, and I thought I would dri\e round 
and return it to her.” *• 

He looked surprised, at the notion,-perhaps, of anyone 
returning any^liing found in fi London ball-room; but I 
left him with his astonishment and entered my carriage. 
There I found vAbel crouching down under the froift 
scat, and he met me with a piteous plea that the woman 
haid no* coachman, and that he had failed to obtain her* 
address. • * 

“ Never iftind that,” stiid I, as >yc drove off sharply,^ 
“ what did they say at the station ? ” 

“ They wanted to bring a force of police round, and 
arrest every one ^ the house, sir. .1 had trouble 
enough to hold, them in, I’m sure. ^ But I said that we’d 
sit down and walich if they made any fuss, and then 
they gave ill. agreed now thait a dozen men will be 
at the Harrow Road»station,at your call till morning. 
They’ve a wonderful*confidence in you, sir.” 

“ It’s a pity they haven’t more confidence in them¬ 
selves—but, anyway, w’e are in luck^ The woman’s 
address is 192, Westlx)urnc Park, and I seem to remem- 
^ber that it is a square.” 

. “ I’m sure of it,” saicihe ; “ it’s a sotfnd square in the 
'shape of an oblong, and one hundred a|id ninety two is 
at the side near* Durham something or other; ^re can 
watch it easily from the paiings.” 

After thM>, ten minutes’ drive brought us to the place, 
and I found it as he had said, the “ square ” being really 
a trianglfe. Number one hundTred and*ninety-two w^as a 
big hoifse, its outer points gone much to decay, but 
lighted on its second and third floors ; though so far as I 
could see, for the l^linds of the drawing-rooni were up, 
no one was movmg. This did not' deter me, however 
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and, taking my stand with Abel nt the corner where, 
two great trees gave us perfect shelter, * waited 
.silently for many minutes, to the* astonishment of the 
constable upon the beat, with whom I soon settled ; and 
to his satisfaction. 

“ Ah,” said he, “ I knew they was rum ’uns all along ; 
they owe fourteen pourtUs for milk, and their butcher 
ain’t ixiid ; young men going in all night, too—whv, 
ther(?s one of them there now.” 

I looked through the trees at his ’^ords, and saw that 
jie was fight. A yoyh in an opera hat ai^d d black coat 
was upon the doorstep of the house ; and as the light of 
a street lamp fell upon his face, I recognised him. He 
\\Kis the boy who had eaten of the jaw-tarts so plentifully 
at Lady Faber’s—the youtfi with whom Sibyl Kavanagh 
had pretended to have no acquaintaned when she talked 
to me in the conservjutory. And at th^ sight of him, I 
knew that the moment had^omc. * * 

“ Abel,” I said,’‘‘ it’s time you went. Tell the men to 
bring a short ladder with them. They’ll have to come 
in by the balcony—but only when I make^a sig^ji. The 
signal will be the cracking of the glass of# that lamp 
you ctin sKie upon the table there. Did you bring my. 
pistol?” • . 

“Would I forget that?” he asked; “I.brought you ' 
two, and look out! for you may want them.” 

• V I know that,” said I, “ but I depend upon you. Get 
*back at the earliest possible moment^ fund don’t* act until 1 
give the signal. It will mean that the clue is complete.” 

fie nodded his head, aifd disappeared quickly^in the 
direction where the carriage. was; but I went straight 
up to the house, and knocked loudly *ipon the door. To 
my surprise, it Vas opened at once b3^ a thick-set man in 
livery, who did not rfppcar at all astonished to see me. 
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“ They’re upstairsf, sir, will you go up ? ” said he. 

“ Cert^jinly,” said I, taking him at his \y0r4. “ Lead 
the way.” 

» 

• This tequest made him hesitate. • 

“ I beg your pardon,” said he, “ 1 think 1 have made a 
mistake—I’ll speak to Mrs. Kavanagh.” • 

yefore I couM dnswer he hi^cf run up the stairs nimbfy ; 

but I^was quick after him ; and when I came upon the 

llinding, I could see into the front drawing-room, wherc 

there sat the v^oman herself, a small and oldish man witJi 
• •• 
long black whiskers, and the youth who had just con^ 

into the room. .But the back room, which gavx* off from 

the other with folding-doors, was empty ; and there was 

no light in it. All this 1 ^ perceived in a- momentary 

glance, for n» sooner had the serving-man spoken to the 

woman, than she^ pushed the youth out upon the balcony, 

and cam<! hurifiedly to the larllling, closing the door 

behind her. 

, “ Wh3’', Mr. Suiiuii, sue cricu, wneii she saw me, 

“ this is a surprise ; I was just going to bed.” 

I .wa^ f^raid you would h.ave bejen already gone,” 
said I with the simplest smile possible, “ but I found a 
diamond spray in Lad\" Faber’s Jiall just artcr 3"ou had 
left. The footman sgtd it must be yours, and as I am 
going out of town to-morrow, I th(jught 1 would risk 
leaving it to-ntght.” • 

• I handed to her as I spdke the spray of diamonds Fhdd 
taken from my owi? show-case in Bond Street; but while 
she examined it she shot up at me a quick searching 
glanc^Trom her bright eyes, and het thick sensual lips- 
were \;losed hard upon each other. Yet, in the next 
instant, she laughed again, and handed me back the 
jewel. 

“ I’m indeed, very grateiul to’ j'QU,” she /?xclaimcd, 



236 JEWEL M;yST*ERIES I HAVE KNOWN ‘ 

I 

“ but I’ve just put my spray in it’s“case; you want to 
^ive me somq one elsc’s property/’ 

• “Then it isn’t yours?” said 3 *, affecting disappoint- 
* mcnt. I’m rea’lly very sorry for having troubled you.*’ 
“ It is I that should be sorry for having'.brought you 
here,” she cricch “ VV^on’t you have a brandy and seltzer 
or something before you g?) ? ” 

I ' 

“ Nothing whatever, thanks,” said I. “ I-ct me apolo¬ 
gise again for having disturbed you—and wish you 
‘ Good-ni^ht.’ ” • 

She held out her hand to me, seemingly much re- 
a.ssured; and as I began to descend the stairs, she 
re-entered the drawing-room for the purpose, I did not 
doubt, of getting the man off the Iv’lcony. The sub¬ 
stantial lackey was then waiting in the hall to open the 
door for me ; but I went down very slowlj’^, for in truth 
the whole of my plan appeared to have failed; and at 
that moment I was wilhout- the vei lest rag of an idea. 
My object in coming to the house had been to trace, and 
if possible to lay hands upon the wonuin’s associates, 
taking her, as I hoped,.somcw’hat by surprise.; jet 
though I had made my chfiin more complete, vital links 
were missinfe; and I stood no nearer to the forging of them. 
That which I had to as!i myself, anu to answer in the space 
of ten seconds, was the question, “ Now, or to-morrow ?”— 
whether I should leave the house without effort, and 
wiait tfntil the gang betrayed itself again ; or make some 
bold stroke which would end the maitor there and then. 
The latter course was the one I chose. The morrow, 

• I 

* said I, may find thesb people in Paris or in Belgium^ there 
never may be such a clue agaki as that of the ruby pen¬ 
dant—there never may be a similar opportunity of taking 
at least'three of those for whom we hiKl so long hunted. 
And with /his thought a whole plan of action suddenly 
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leaped u,p in my mind; and I acted upon it, silently and 
swiftly, and with a readiness w^hich to this day I yv^ondcr 
at. I- • , ' 

' I now stood at the hall-door, which the lackey held 
open. • One searching' look at the man convinced 'me that 
my design was a sound one. lie was obtuse, patronising, 

I 

—but probably honest. As we faced each other I 
suddenly took the door-handle from him, and banged *the 
door loudly, remaining in the hall. Then I clapped my 

pistol to his head (though for this offence I surmise that 

# « 

a judge ipight have given me a month), and 1, whispered 
fiercely to him:— ' 

“ .This house is surrounded by police; if you say a 
word I’ll give you seven 3'ears as an accomplice of the 
wdman upstairs^ whom w'e yre going to arrest. When 
she calls out, answer that I’m gone, and Ih^n come back 
to me for instructions. If 3^ou do as I tell you^you shall 
not be charged—other<lasc, jmu go to JaK.,” 

At this speech t}ie poor W/etch polled before me, and 
shook so that I could feel the tremor all down the arm of' 
his which I held. 

“ I—I won’t spsak, sir," he gasped. “ I ^wen’t," I tlo 

assure you—to think as I should have served such 

folk." . 

# § 

‘‘ Then hide me, and be quick about it —\n this room 
here, it seems dark. Now run upstairs af.d say I’m 
gone." * # 

/^tliad stepped into a little brSakfast-room at the back 
of the dining-room, and there had ^oAe unhesitatingly 
undqr a round table. The ^ place "was absolutely dark, 
•and was a vantage ground, since I could see therefrom 
the whole of the staircase ; buf before the footman'could 
mount the stairs, the woman came halk^way down them, 
and, looking, over the hall, she a.sked him,— 
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* Is that gentleman gone ? ” 

“ Just left, mum,” he replied. 

“ Then^o to bed, and never let rae see yoiuadmit a 
stranger like that agiun!'’ ’ , 

^he wtnt up again at this, and he turned to me, ask¬ 
ing,— •* 

“ What shall I do now, sir ? I’ll do anjithing if you’ll 
spej^k for me, sir f I’ve got tvj^hty years’ kerecter frofn 
Lord Walley; to think as she’s a bad ’un—it’s hardly 
creditable.” * 

“I shall^ speak for you,” said J, “ if you dp exactly 
what I tell you. Are any more mgn expected now j* ” ’ ^ 

“ Yes, there’s.two more; the Ccapting and the clergy- 
min, pretty clergy min he must be, loo.” 

“Never mind that; waitjind let them in. Then 'go 
upstairs and turn the light out oij the staircase as if by 
accident. After^haf you can go to bed.” 

“ Did you sa^thc police was ’A c ? ” he asked in his 
hoarse whisper; anjl I said^»-- 

• “ Yes, they’re everywhere, on the roof, and in the street, 

and on the balcony. If there’s the least resistance, the 
hoftse will s^^ai’m with them.” • , 

What hfe would have said to this I cannot tell, for at 
that moment there was another, knock upoh the front 
door, and he openeck^t instantlyt ^wo men, one in 
cleriail dresB, and one, a very powerful man, in a New- 
mtirket coat, went quickjy upstairs, and thd butler 
Ibllowed them. A mom(*nt Ipter the gas went ouf ph 

the stairst and therfc wfis no sound but the echo of the 

• 

talk in the front drawing-room. 

• ^ • • 

Thtk.critical moment in my niglft’s work had now 
come. * Taking off my boofs, and putting my revolver, at 
the half-cock, I crawled up the stairs with the step of a 
cat, and entered the back drawing-room. One of the 
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folding, doors of'this was ajar, so that a false step would 
probably have cost me my life—arid I could not possibly 
tell if the police were really in the street, or only upon 
their way. Hut it was my ’good luck that the men 
talkcil loudly,‘and schemed actually to bedisputhig. I'he 
first thing I observed on looking through'the open door 
was tThat the woman had left the four to themselves. 
Three of them stood alxilit the table whvreon the himp 
was; the dumpy man with the black whiskers sat in his 
arm-chair. But the most pleasing sight of all was that 
,of a large piece of cotton-wool spread upon the table and 
.almost covered with brooches, lockets, and vSprays ol 
diamonds; and to my infinite satisfaction I saw Lady 
Faber’s pendant of rubies lying conspicuous even 
ahiongst the wealth of jewels which the light showed. 

There then was the clue ; but how was it to be used ? 
It came to me suddenly that fouV consummate rogues 
such as these were wbuld not be unurried. Did I step 
into the room, they might rhoot mfc at the first sound ; 


and if the police had not come, that would be the end of 
it. Had opportunity been permitted to me, I would, 
undoubtedly, hav'e waited five or ten minutes to assure 
myself that Abel was in the street without: But this 
was not to be. Even as 1 debated the point, a candle’s 
light shone upon ?hc staircrisc ; ‘jind in another moment . 
Mrs. Kavanagh herself stood in the doorv-ay watching 
me. For one instant she stood, but it served my pur- 
J)0.^; and as a scrcfim rose upon her lips, and I felt my 
heart thudding against my ribs, I threw open the folding 
doors, and deliberately shot down the gkiss of the lamp 
which had cast the aureola of light uj^on the,stolen 


As ithe glass flew, for my reputation as a pistol shot 
was not belied in this critical moment, Mrs. Kavanagh 
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'ran in a* wild fit of hysterical scrcai;ning to her bedroom 
above—^but the four men turned with loud crie^' to the ‘ 
door where* they had seen me.; and as I shw them 
coming, I prayed that Abel mrght be there. This 
thougfit'need not have occurred to me. Scarce had the 
men tyken two steps when the glass of the balcony 
windows was ^burst in with a crash, and the whole room 
seemed to fill with politic. ** * 


* • 1 cannot now remember precisely the sentences which 
Were passed upon the great gang (known to police 
history as the Westbournc Park gang) of jewel thieves ; 
but the hijitory of that case is' curious enough to be 
Worthy of mention. The husband of the woman Kava- 
nagh—he of the black whiskers-—was a man of the 
name of Whyte, formerly a manager in tli 2 house of 
James Thorndike, the Universal l*ro\'jdcr near the 
Tottenham Court 5?oad. Whyte’s business had been to 
provide all things needlul for dances; and, though it 
astonishes me to write it, he had even found danejng 
men for many ladies whose range of acquaintance w^as 
narrow. In the cour.'^e of business, he set up for himself 
eventually ; and as he' worked, the bright idea came to 
him, why not find as guests men* who ma^> snap up, in 
the heat and the security of the dance, such unconsidcred 
trifles as sprays, pendants, {jnd lockets. To this end 
he"married, and his wife being a clever woman who fell 
in with his idea, she-—^under the name of Kavanagh— 
made the acquaintance of a number of youthc whose 
business it was to dance; and eventually wormed\herself 
info many good houses. The trial brought to light the 
extraordinary fact that no less than twenty-three men and 
eight women were bound in this amazing conspiracy, and 
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that Kavanagh acted as the buyer of the propefty they* 
stole, jfiving them a third of the profits, and swindling 
them outrageously. I believe, is now t/lking the air • 
at Port!}*nd; and thet)ther young nien are finding in the 
excmphiry exorcise of picking oakum, work lor idle 
kinds to do. • 

As for^lrs. Kiwnnagh, she was dramatic to the cltclcf 
it; and, as I learnt from King? she insisted on being 
arresfed in bed. 
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A TOOTOGRAPII of My Lady of the Sappliires 
hunpf imijiedjiilely opposite to the writinpj-table in 
my private ofiice. It is there much on thtf.principle 
which conti^efs a monk to st;t a sl^ull upon his praying- 
stool, or a son eff Moliammed to ejaculate pious phrases at 
the call -of•the muezzin. “AVww sofas sapit^' wrote 
Plautus. J lad J'ate cast him in the mould of a jeweller, 
rather than tlutt of, a pl.aywright, he would have set 
down a sti'oni^it^tJkrase. ^ 

I lirst saw My Lady two years ap:o, though it was only 
upon the day of m^introdifctioii thatj learnt her name. 
She had then, though I Icnew it not, been before the town 
for many weeks as a physiognomist, a mistress of the stars, 
a reader dl' ftices, and in many other crfjiacities interesting 
to the idle andjhc credulous. Society, whic^j laughed at 
her predictions, paid iijnumerabld gujn^as for the posses¬ 
sion of them*; great dtxtnes sat in her boudoir and discussed 
amatory possibilities; even the youth of the cit^, drawn 
by the prettiness of her yianner and her unquestionabje 
good looks, came cheerfully tC^hear that they would h?i\^ 
money “ from two sources," or had passed through the 
unintei^^sting complaints of •infancy without harnu In 
her \jiiy, she was .the e\ynt of the season. Dowagers* 
scolded her, but came again and again to probe family 
secrets, and learn'*the hidden things about their husbands; 
men flocked to her to know what possibility there yras of 
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• • . 
'an early return to,the bliss of siqgle life; mere boys 

ventured upon the hazard of a little mild flirtation—and 
'^were at once shown the door by*a formidabfe, lackey. 
Throughout her career saindal rtever lifted ^ts voige 
a^ains^ her. She was engaged ultimately to Jack Lucas, 
and her marriage was as brilliant as her career had been 
fortunate. , , 

’ When a curious chance and combination of events first 
brouglit me to iicquaintance with her she was fn tlvj 
very height of her practice. Carriages crowded daily in 
Dover Street—where, with her mother, she hftd rooms— 
ind it was the thing fo consult her. Yet, until I dined 
casually one night with Colonel Oldfield,* the collector of 
cafs-eyes, and Bracebridge, at the Bohemiafi Club, hard 
by her house, I had never l?o;ird of her. The conversa¬ 
tion turned during thesbup—w’hen talk is always watery 

—upon the press of brqughams in the sft^eet without, and 

0 

Oldfield mentioned her history to my, andf the surprising 
nature of many thi.igs she had told him. 

“ It is easy enough,” said he, “ to look at a man’s hand 
and deduce scarlet-fever ajiid measles somewhere between 
two and twelve ye\'irs of age; but when a ^voman tells 
you calmly that you were ready to dig, for two other 
women at the age of qne-and-tweiV^y, it’s a thing to make 
you pause.” ^ * 

“Which I hopd you did,” exclaimed Ihaccbridge. ‘ 
“»Lave is distinctly a matter fty^-‘specialisation.” 

* ‘'I did pause, sir,” sai(f the Colpnel severely, “and 
that’s where her cleverness comes in. She told me that 
, neither of the women cared the sniip of a linger for me, 
and I have really come to the conclusion that sTi/^ was 
rigfit. ^ Years pujt a glamour upon most things, but it is 
hard, even at fifty, to recall a womaiVs ‘no’ of thirty 
years ago/’ 
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“ Memory is a da/igcrous vice vdiich shoulcf be con- ’ 
trolledjl’ said Bracebridge; “ if you want peace, you must 
learn tob 1;orget. Th«?re*.should be no yesterday for the-* 
nian of* the world. ^But I know the morbid kind of 
recollection ^®u speak about. There was a fellow hefe 
only the other night who kept a proposal book. He put 
the ‘ noe^’ on oim side, and thi? ‘ ayes’ on the other,*and 
balanced the columns every Christmas. One (hiy he left 
the bbok in a ciib, and has spent his time since going to 
Scotland Yard-for it. That comes of reminiscences! ” 

“I agrA; with you in the main,” said the 'Colonel*; 

• • • 

“there is very little in any man’s private life wdiich is 
of concern to any one but himself. The lady we are 
speaking*of*knows^ this, and makes her fortune by Jier 
knowledge. .The truth is tMt we all love a little plain- 
spokenness. T11l*re is far too m*ich praise about. Tell 
a fool theft he •ik not a clever ipan discreetly, and you 
flatter him; i^form^him thiU; he is a brainless ass, and he 
will kick you. But when you put ap black cap on your 
head, and take a wand in your hand, and charge a guinea 
for the spectacle, the fool will hear of his folly cheer- ‘ 
fully.” • ’ 

“ Then the girl you mention is a mere vulgar fortune- 
teller,” said I, intervening for the first time; “it’s 
astonishing ,how little difference there is, when you come 
to reckon it up, between the tastes ol a grand dame and 
the tastes of her cook, ""fihe one goes in at the.front*do 0 r 
to get hev hand t;e;*d for a guinea; the other goes out df 
the back to have an equally plausible delineation for six¬ 
pence. • Credulity does not khow any distinction of c'lass 
in th®*case I mention rank is represented by one pound 
odd. Those of us who have no particular objection to 
spill salt, shiver* to see the new modh through glass. 
That man aloi^ who tells you frankly that he^believes in 
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all superstitions is fj*ee from the blemish. But common 

fortune-telling, I confess, leaves me unmoved.” t 
.. “ If it iJegan and‘ended in thc.nfere vulgar ^ajlotment 
of tragedy and of marriage, I should agree w4h yox^,” 
said Bracebridge, speaking with unusual seriousness; 
“but I^m inclined to think that this is a case of note¬ 
worthy cleverness, or at .least of uncommon wit. The 
girl, possibly, is a charkitan ; but if one half said of *her 
be tnte, she is the best at the profession we have kliown. 
And after all, it’s an achievement to .be the best at some 
OQcupafioli, if it’s only that of picking pockets.” 

• “ Speaking of that,’* said Oldfield, “ I once knew a man 
in the ‘ 6oth ’ who was proud because h society paper 
described him as the finest idler in Europe*. That was 
a negative distinction of surpassing beauty, 3 ^ou must 
admit. In the lady’s cfise, however, there is something 
substantial to praise, ^hc can talk of things of which I 
would not attempt to spell the niyne, ^ith a fluency 
which is charmingf if it is not accurate; she has a room 
full of unreadable books; and I believe there are a dozen* 
men in town who will swear that she has made diamonds 
before their very ^es. That should interes^you, 5>utton. 
A woman jvho is the possessor of what she calls the 
‘alkahest’ or unfvQrsal*solvent, not to be interviewed 
for a guinea every cfay. Besides,* she might give you 
some useful hints.”* . 

And who knows,” said Bracebridge, “ what might 
coihe of it. I presume yefti pay tl^'ce pounds odd an 
ounce for the genuine metal to-day. Under certain con¬ 
tingencies, you migjit get it for threepence, and wife 
‘into the bargain.” 

I "listened to their banter with amusement for some 
minutes*,.and then cut in a little seriously. 

“I did not know,”csaid I, “that physiognomy and 
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^Ichemy usually raij well in double.harness, bilt I must 
take y^ur word for it. Anything of this sort is always 
amusing^o a jewellcf, though he is apt to gbt a little too* 
npich o^it. The last*gold maker who came to me began 
by promising to make a million in six months, an 3 ended 
by wanting to borrow half-a-crown. I’ve seen soores of 

that sort.” 

• * ** 

‘^You may laugn ar ner as miicn as j^ou please,” sam 
Oldfidd; “ but of one thing be assured. If I aih any 


judge of i’)reciojis stones at all, she can make rubies, and 
good ones <00. She e.'ist one for me when I wifs last a*t 
her place, ?in 3 I olfered her fifty pounds upon the spot for 
it. A quack would have taken the money, but she 
rcTnsed it; you couldn’t want any better proof of her 
bona /ides than that.” 

” I*ardon me,”*l interrupted, “out I can’t accept the 
conclusiorw l*re^jably the ruby ^"ou thought she made 
was the only •one ^n the place. It was like the stock 
knife of the Cheap*Jack. You couldn’t expect her to 
part -with it.” 




‘J Certainly I did. If she h^d made only one stone, I 
shoultf h.'mf jumped to your opinion; but she turned 
them out hy thv dozen. Most of them were small; some 
were altogether too igsignificanf tomotice. One only, 
as I say, was substanfial; and in explanation of that, she 
’admitted her .Avant of control over* the action of the 
crystals in the crucible./ Sometimes they Ayill pro^ 
worth money ; mqrc; often tht^r are quite without value*. 
But she has hopes that the day will come when sh*e 
will complete a discovery •which .Avill astonish* the 
univeiSe.” • 

“ They all hope that,” said I; “ but .the universe re¬ 
mains unmoved.” * • • 

t • 

“ And, of c(^rse, you don’t believe a word of -it,’’ cried 
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BraccbriiJge, as he helped himself to salad. “ Well, it’s 
part of your business, I suppose, to believe only ir. what 
*you sec, and'’not altogether in t?iaV. But the Uolonel’s 
right about the girl, and I can sdfcond every ^ord Ije 
says. She made a piece of gold as big as your thumbnail 
before ray verjr eyes. There was no pretence of humbug 
abodt it; .and I may tell yeu that she’ll /)nly do this sort 
of thing for those she knows well. If you went to *her 
to-mofrow, and said, ‘ I want to see your experiments,’ 
she’d liiugh at you, and send you JKway feeling like a 
*01.” 

And seriously,” said I, beginning to' experience a 
glimmer of interest, “ you Ix'lieve that she has discovered 
something oj' imtiprtance ? ” 

“.Seriously I do; and if'Jrou went to her house you 
would swear by her for the nexti month, possibly for 
two.” 

“ You don’t convince me .at all,’^’ I reljlied, trying to 
look utterly uncoticerned. “1 havt known too many 
gold-makers for that. Some of them are now in work- 
houses; others are in prison. One of the last got three 
months for stealing an overcoat, which was*-ridiculously 
unromantio ” 

“ Not at all,” kiK .1 ^tiic Colonel,; “ theft is a complex 
subject capable of analysis. A thief is a mi’ll! who buys 
in the ckeaixist maVket. We all try to (lo that in our 
way, Tlvjre is no earthly reif^dn why a savant ^ who is 
near to possessing the phiTbsopher’s .stone, should not be 
charged before a magistrate with stealing a red herring. 
Life‘is all contrasts, and the contrast we speak f-of is a 
very pretty one. Go and see her at your carlr.;st op¬ 
portunity.” , 

“ Thlit’s my advice too,” said Bra(!ebridge; “ and if 

I I 

you’ve a fancy lo watch her at the cruciblt-, I’ll speak for 
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you. What’s more, I’ll bet you an eyen hundred pounds' 
that you admit my conclusions.” 

“ Whi(?h are ?’• I aSkrjd. 

Tha^ she has cc^ne nearer to the ^lution of the' 
diamond problem than any man or woman liv'ing* or 
dead.” , 

“ I doiL’t Ixit oa certainties,!*’ said I; “but if you retire 
to trouble the lady to burn her doubtlessly pretty hands 
on my account, well, let’s have the interview by all 
means. If shocoiwinces me that she can nuikc any sort 
of precious st^onc worth selling in the market, lUl givc^ 
hundred pounds to a children’s hospital—the Colonel aiti 
name it.” 

“ Is it a ^‘rious Oder? ” asked the Colonel, looking as 
I thought, a little meaningly'at Bracebfi’dge, but I said,— 

“ 1 was nevef- m<i>rc serious, and town will be quite 
dismal cnough^lifter this week ” (it was the week of 
Goodwood}. •“Fixj it up as early as you can; and 
conjure the lady, \trhose name I hiire not yet had the 
pleasure of hearing, to take care of your reputations. 
If.she can cast me a ruby or a.sapphire worth looking at, 
I will set it in diamonds and make lier a present of it. 
You may tell her so from me.” 

“I’ll give her you* messiigc'undiluted,” said Brace- 
bridge, w^*h a great deal of content, “ but I’ll war¬ 
rant that sho’ll have the laugh of* you, and* so shall 
we.” 

They itftid no ipore upon tlie matter until the end ot“ the 
dinner; and it was not referred to in the smoking-room 
after. •We quitted the club*at an Ciurly hour to hear a 
song^at a music-hall which the Colonel raved about; 
and after that I left them and returned to Biiyswater, 
with the recollection of my rash promi!:^:* gone clean out 
of my head. ^ I did not even recfill it on t’hei following 
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morning', and it was-some three day? after that I receive^» 
a note from the Colonel saying that he had, during Brace- 

'tbridge’s absence from town, made an appointment for 

( 

me with Miss Jessie Fleming—foV such was ^he fa^r 
alchemist’s name—and tluit she would be glad to tell me 
anything she could about her work on the following 
afl^einoon at half-past two o’clock. The letter at once 
brought to my mind the whole of the converstilion at the 
club. I rethcmbered with a smile of contempt that the 
lady was to*show me, during a short interview, how the 
\Vhole of a jeweller’s occupation was soon to be done 

• - f 

>Vith; how diamonds and sapphires, and even the 
precious metal itself, were presently to be as common as 
pebbles in a^brook; and I concluded with easy assurance 
that if any children’s hospithl depended upon my being 
convinced, it would have to close its doors at an early 
date. I had seen so mt^ch of this sort of Jhing, so many 
stories of fortunes lying in a ir'‘tal ‘pot luid been 
whispered into my' car; this could lx; but an addition 
to the list; it remained to see if it would be an amusing 
‘ addition. 

I ^ '■ 

I will confess readily that if the pretender bad been a 
man, I would have declined curtly to sec him. The 
whole of those who had come to me hitherto \yilh a pre¬ 
tended insight into the arcana of metals were men— 
mostly half-pay officers—whose wits were half gone 
with, their money. Here, howe’^'cr, w.as, by all accounts, 
a"charming professor of tfic lost art. The season was 
beginning to be dull; there were no more “ at homes ”; 

,possibly she would amuse me. I had given my promise 
to the men—and to put it briefly I found myself at Miss 
, Jessie Fleming’s door on the following day, not a little 
expectairt, disdainfully incredulous, and exceedingly anxi¬ 
ous to prove for myself if the physiogiior"xSt’s personal 
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by a formidable flunky, whR) did not wait to hear my 
namcj^ut conducted me up a staircase draped almost to 
darkness with heavy curtains, and so to^ a well-furnished 
waiting-room on the first floor. Here three women, iiU 
well known ii^^iety, were engaged in nn fieroic effort 
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to appejir absorbed^in the illustrated papers; but they 
were obviously uncomfortable at my presence, apd cast 
.furtive IdoksjoVer the pages as though in appeal ,^o me to 
make no mention of anything I*had seen. I had no 
opportunity, however, to abate their fciif of publicity; 
for scq^rce was I come into the room when the flunky 
appeared again at the folding-doors wl:|jch cut it off from 
the siinctum of My L^idy, and beckoneh me to follow 
•him. r 

I had come out on this expedition, purely, as I have 
ufUd, to^be amused. When I found myself at^last before 
the new Pythia of London, enthroned as she was for the 
immediate interpretation of the oracle, i confess that I 
did not foresee any disappointment of the venture. The 
room was half in darkness^ but there was light enough 
by which to observe many fine pieces cf china and deli¬ 
cate sketches upon its gold and green walls ; and to note 
the quaint conceits of the whole scheme of decoration. 
A lamp of Eastern shape spread a soft red glow u}X>n solas 
and seductive lounges; a conservatory, heaped up with 
shade-suggesting palms, gave off at one end of it through 
doors of exquisitely coloured glass; there was a strange 
tripod of brass before the fireplace; and^ flow'ers every¬ 
where, seeming io,groAir from thq very grate, to flourish 
in all the crannies, to cover tables and bookcases, and 
even to jdccorate tiie dress of the young.girl who now 
stoofl to receive me, and welcomed me with cordiality. 

*' My first impression of tlic physiognomist ^an impres¬ 
sion which remains with me—was the outcome of her 
extremely youthful,.appeara.ice. I am certain th?i.t what¬ 
ever age she might htivc bcen,she did not look it. -T^/outh 
in rich gencrositv was stamped upon her slightest action 
and her most serious word. It flashed from her eyes, 
was seen in the unsurpiissable freshnesj^ of her com- 
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plexion, in Ihe ijjoldop sheen oi' her lyiii', in tJie i\)Uindity* 
br hcrii.rms, and the development of her slij»:hi» but well- 
lormedjf^ure. If sllb bad any serious mocH, it was not* 
apparent when first•! spoke to her; npr did a rapid 
analysis of h^r faee tell me of any uncommon*mental 
power. Her* chin was a firm one, it is true> but I 
notTeed that she Jiad little heij^ht of head above her Cays, 
anfl thiit there was even somethin.u: of weakness in her 
forehead. At the sjime time there could not bfc two 
bpinions of tlui .ux^ieral charm of her manner; and she 
posses*sed k\ a very large degree that magnetic poAver <?f 
attracting ^yrnpathy and admiration which is peculiarlj’ 
the attribute of‘women. 

Directly h had come into the pretentious, chambes of 
audience, and the*llunky kad closc‘d the folding-doors 
behind me, this* taseinating liltV* prophetess began to 
talk, her 'v^'o. ds t ippling over one^another like the waves 
T)f a river; hc^ natiyal excitement betraying itself in the 
obvious restraint ol'Hlier gesfures. 

■ “I’m so glad it’s you ! ” she exclaimed, clasping** her 
hands together, as though in ec;?tasy. “ Those old women 
•bother me*t(Tdeath, and there have been twelve of them 
here this morryng. Colonel Oldfield told me all about 
you 5"esterday, and 1 w’^is intercsft?d iit*once. * We must 
have a good long talk. Oh, do listen to that dreadful 
•creature; sfie t^ilks in scales beginning at the 4 o\ver C 
and going up to no possible note in the music gf hcj|veti 
or earth. J suppose^she won’f*go away.” * * 

Her remark, and the chipping of her little hands tb 
equally Jliltle cans, follow>^ed upon the ^ound ol'alterciftion 
betwcH/* one of the ladies .in the waiting-room and the 
(kinky of formidjible mien. Appai'ently^the ladypvould 
not depart withoutJli s<?ancc^ and the footman was «omix;l- 
ling her. In ti\^ end she went, declaring the whole thing 
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a cheat, and “ that chit of a girl ” a particular imposture. 
When th^ sound of her voice had died away upon the 
„stairs, My Lady took up the thread of her remarks. 

“ Now,” said.she, I want to hat'e a good look at you, 

L 1 

and you must have a good look at me. People like 
ourselves shoujd know each other to begin with. Don’t 
tkiiiK I’m going to bore you with the. nonsense I trade 
in—you are far loo clever for that, and would fincfme 
but ifi a minute. You sec, I’m like a man with a good 
cellar: I keep the old wine for the old birds w’ho are not 
caught ^vith chaff. That’s a delightfully mixed metaphor, 
isn’t it ? and not very polite, when I think of it. But 
come and sit down neiir the light, where 1 can see you.” 

She spoke so quickly that I did not pretend to hear half 
of that which she said, or to tinsvver her; but I seated 
myself upon the ottoman near the entrance to the con¬ 
servatory ; and when she had thrown open the glass doors, 

%i 

she herself took the low arm-chair faciiig me. I saw 
then that she woi*e a stningc dreSs in the Egyptian 
fashW, and that her breast was all covered with jingling 
gold medals, while her hau* w'as .simil.aidy ornamented. 

“ Come,’*" she said, resting her head upon her hand, “ I 

want to know from you why you are here. It is not for 

• ^ • 

me to tell you about yc'ur life, is k ? ” 

“I will be frank,” I replied; “it is not. My life has 
already spoken a good deal for itself. What I did come' 
here to see was the making of*, diamonds. They tell me 

• ' > r* 

you possess the philosopher’s stone, or something near to 
ft.” 


She looked at me with il penetrating gaze, and then 
laughed a little hardly. 

“ And 5 ^ou beb’eved it ? ” she asked presently. 

“ Not for a nioment,” said I; “ but‘ I thought it Wfis 
not unlikely that you had some amusir;^ trick which 
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..you would not mind showing me.* I am very much 
interested in jewefs, ]^ou know.” 

“ So ^m I,” she exclaimed, but Willi liic iiii ui one* 
^Vllose mind is away from the words—“ there is {lothing 
more beautifth or more mysterious on earth than a 
diagiond. It just seems to be a prison fc»* loveljf things 
of jvhici? it give? us the ligMls when we treat it w^l. 
And you thought I might amuse J'ou with a trick ? That 
WJis a poor compliment, wasn’t it? ” * 

Tho thing was said with a swift reversion o^ hgr mind 
to the subjictf as I could see; and. there was a*world 
humour in her eyes when she turned them on me. 

“ It was no poor compliment,” said I, “ since you have 
convinced such a KKin as Colonel Oldfield that you Can 
make rubies. lie is a judge of j^vels, too.” 

“ And a very good one,” she replied; “ but really there 
•was nothing my experiment. • What I do has been 
done by French cltemists fior twenty years past. The 
•Colonel cam(i here with an open mind—but you, ^ you 
closed the doors of yours as you came upstairs.” 
f protesteci I'eebly, but she did not lislen to my answer. 

“ Yes,” She exclaimed, speaking very rapidly, “ I have 
been thinking dbout you as you ^t there, an!j I am sure 
that I know ^’ou now. ‘You are a man so well accustomed 
. to steer in tiie shallows of your busii]^ss that you never 
look beyond them. You^ make a gospel of distrust, and 
you consider confidence *the,^sign of a weak intellQo^ 
You have*been ofteif deceived, for your breadth of view 
is not large; and you will be often deceived again. ^It is 
impossible for you to conceive beauty* which is not sale¬ 
able ; ^nd for romance you liave no place in your hear^t. 
You have come here, saying all the waj, ‘ I am going to 
interview an impostor; she will not amuso me—most 
possibly she bore me. It is* ten thousand to one 
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thiit her cx|X'rimc'nt« are all rubbish, but I will lake the . 
ten thoui^indlh chance, in the hojx* that she might have 
'.•found out soVnething which I ctm sell—sell— sell.' Yet 
you arc honest in a measure, since you ask «ic for«»'i 
trick, knowing wxll that a trick is all you Ciin reasonably" 
cxpcctH'rom n^‘. You arc, in short, not very far removed 
fi«oifi that dreadful persorr,' the pure rfttip of business ’; 
and you feel woefully s'trange already in the presence of 
'one hose occupation is romance, and whose prol'essioti 
is undisguisedly practised in the ollichs of mystery. I )o 
1‘speak the truth ? ” ^ ^ 

* She bent forward so that I could look straight into her 
eyes as she finished the excited sketch of character; and 
while with.any other speaker my vy\di.y 
wounded, I listened to her tVith no other *<eelings than 
those of growing admiration. The, potency of her 
personality w^as beyonti description; 1 It^ive rrtjver met ji 
.woman who could communicate her* own'magnetism so 
quickly when she*chose to tfilk seriously. And beyond^ 
this’ 1 had already corrected my assumption that .she was 
not clever. She Ijad, indeed, one of the quickest .brains 
I have ever dealt w'ith. f 

“You art very hard on me,” said I, asr she waited for 
me to speak, “ but f ciifinot say tlmt you do not get to the 
bottom of the aflair. You do me an in justice, liowevxr, 
w"hcn you say that my visit is purely ccrtnmercial. No 
ojic in London w’ould be mpre’uhsellishly interested than 
myself if any progress were made# with the# thousand 
attempts to manufacture jewels. Jf you have .succeeded 
, even in a small degree, your lortune is made.” ^ 

. Do you think that ? ” she cYicd. “ Weil, a word irom 
Air. Bernard Sutton is a w'ord indeed; but we shall see. 
Alcanw'hilc\ we are going to have .soriie fruit and wine. 
Don't‘yoi\ find it le^^rfully close in hej'^'V—that’s the 
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,. heat fropa my furnace in the conservatory there. I’ve 
had a little one put up especially i'or my experiments.- 
As you were^comin^j, we had to get,the metal m^Ued; and 
'we’ve had a fire there since last night.” 

, “ Yon will experiment for me, then ? ” siiid I, a^ith con¬ 
siderable interest. 

“ If y^ou are*very good,” she replied, “ I may showiyou 

something; but first you must taste my snerbef, and*lell 

me all about the diamonds which I luive bought and not 
' • •• 

nKide. You’ve heard, perhaps, that I w.aste all my money 
Qn jewollory.” 

, I told her that I had not, but the flunky appearing at 
that moment, she did not pursue the subject, occup\’ing 
hersell* in mixing me an efl’ervescing drauf»J[it in a great 
crystal goblet. The drink^ Avas grabd^'ing on the hot 
day ; and when I had taken it there wa.s,a an arm coursing 
of blood through my veins as though 1 had drunk of rich 
Burgundy\ 

“ Now,” said ^e^ when the man hqfd gone, but had left 
the little table piled up with fr^iit—“now we can talk* 
. seriously. Let us carry the liquid Avith us—that’s what 
Jack Lucas always calls* it; he gets me that shertjet. 
from some ^lace in the East with an unpronounceable 
name. I am going to wit you into an arnichair, and you 
are not to ask a single question V.ntil I have finished. 
Have you got any cigarettes with you ?—y 9 u*lnay smoke 
if you are A^ery good.” 

f’'VV£ Avenl into the conservf-tory, which was ridiculously 
sipall, and close almost to suffbcatio*n,*and thdre I sriw 
many evidences of her attempt to fathom the un^athom- 
‘able mysteries. Tliere were racks with bottles ^ound 
throe sides of the apartment, and in the corner of the 
other side there .htood a common littlg furnace such as 
smiths use.. ‘These, with a number of brflssplates coA'ered 
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^ with hieroglyphics, some presses in stc^l, a ba^ct con¬ 
taining strips of .metal and a quantity of crystals, were 
her wh^e equipment for the business before* her; but^ 

there was a low armchair in the shai^ of those used for* 
* ® # * 
cental horrors; and there she asked me ‘to sit while she 

herself prej^Arcd for the undertaking. 

‘•The first thiiy? for you to do,” said she, ** is to make 
yoarself^comfortable. A mafl wjio is ill at case is in the 
jvorst possible menl.'il stale, for he cannot concentrate 
himself. Just at p^-esent 1 want you to concentrate your- 
self oh that cigarette and the fizzing stuff. Whea every¬ 
thing, is rc^id^" 1 shall call out.” 

With tills saM, she set the fruit and the cup at the side 
of my ch<iii> and then rolled up the sleeves of her dress 
quickly, putting 8i1 an apr^n wdiich covereci her finery; 
and she looked for all the world<5ike an unusually pretty 
housemaiy. I jkvatched her with even a larger interest 
•than 1 had domC '; and I remember thinking, as I settled in 
the great lounge, tliat whatever her mental claims might 
’ be upon the admiratioj^tf the city, her personal qualities 

were undeniable. 

* « 

• Th^se were especially to be obser^d when she began 
to busy herself with the furnace and the tiny crucibles 
upon it, the glow of soft light s^ming* to empliasize the 
youthfulnci« of her perfect face, ahd to converge upon it 

• as light fScussed upon a picture, ^^he had now fallen 
inio a very serious mood,«and after she had us«..*d the bel¬ 
lows vigorously at her fire, ifsd placed the smallest of* the 
crucibles iqx)n it again, she sat herself upon a stooUat 
the siU*? of my chair, and resting her head upon hei; open 
hanc^v-her favourite attitude—she spoke with evident 
earnestness. 

“The mysterifis of jewels,” she exclaimed, ‘•and the 
mysteries of golfl have eaten thq heart out .of many a 



254 JEWEL MYSTERIES I HAVE 

^ clever man, from (lebir to vSir Isaac Newton. If 5^011 will 
read the Ijistory of the philosophers, even of som^ in the ‘ 
, story of tfiatjvhich Vecall the m 9 dcrn ai^es, yoif.\vill find 
*amonj?st the £>realcst the names of» those who souj^ht fpr 
an ‘ allAihest ’ or universal solvent. Evert the wisest ©f 
men have hoped for a full knowledge ol' tlie arcana of 
metyls. I’aufcelsus himself believed, in the lifthr or 
the qiiinte.ssence of cr^'ation. Ros’er Racon, to wlfom 
deatl'ucame out of nei^lect, prescribed as the elixir cl’ life 
j^old dissolved in nitro-hydrochloric aqid. . Why should 1 
tell you''bdw science now laughs at these old pluilosdphers, 
i».id lumps them loi^cHher as little better tfiafl maniacs? 
Yet does she l.iuj^h at them with i*ood reason Is it not 
just possible that she will be ultimately frlieaneans of 

turning- the laugh iij-Jon heiisell ? Jn‘our &Ay she has 

} 

come very near to kn(5\ving of thi*, tritnsmutability of 
metals. Allotropy has^ turned the eyes ol rnapy back to 
the remoter past. The chemist is be^inniitg to ask him-* 
self, Were these myn such f6ols? The n^ar future may 
cast ii light upon long centurie§ o-f darkness. But those ’ 

■ only will reap Avho come to the work with o]K‘n minds, 
with the certain c6hviction that in all pertalnihg To this . 
vast sciencg, wc are still children. Do you follow' me in 
this ? ” 

• • • 

“ Perfectly,” 1 replied ; and assuredly a prettier lecture 
w'as ncA’gr given. S'he girl’s eyes .seemed jk) flash lights 
as sly; warmed to her subjecl.^ ‘her enthusiiism w'as so 
contagious that 1 found m>^^elf softening before it. She 
was earnest, at any rate; and most of her kind were 
quacks. i 

“ If you grant this long premiss, and do not co«,sidcr 
thd.t'all inquiry ^is necessarily useless,” she continued, 
“you s6jve the greater dilliculties whi^’h surround my 
conceptions.’ It remai/is to ask. What sj^‘ps must the 
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chemist follow who would seek to turnVrom his. crucible , 
the pejrfect jewel I Let us take the sapphire as an in- 
stance^#lt is my faw)iu'ile stone, on& compellhig, as the 
lyicients declare, the •wearer to all jL» ood works. Well? 
the sapphire ;n all its beiiutiful tints is only a variet}^ of 
corundum, coloured by metallic oxide. It is a common 
cr^’sbil, a six-sit^ed prism ttu'minated in a*six-sided pyra- 
miTl. It is taken from gneiss, ^nd we know to-day tfiat 
•alumina is the basis of it, as it is the basis of so many 
’precious stones. ^Gnmled this, what is the W’ork before 
the chemist ? Is it not simply to cast in his c'i'uwible tjie 
crystals (Jf Jhe base, to colour them with the metailic 
oxide, if he cfin, and to harden them so that they will 
bear theUents? The process Isa long one—it needs days 
to bring it to jfeTfection ^ the annealing, the polishing, 
the setting—tliese are not wot-k for an hour. What I 
have to ^how^^you now are but the stages of it. These 
’ you shall sc# ^nd judge for yourself; but 1 ask you very 
sincerely to weigw up thfts great c^estion for yourself, 
not to be led by the ij^t^dulity of the fanatic, and^to be¬ 
lieve w’ith mo that we are on the brink of a discovery * 
* * * 

wiiich siiaW pour jewels on the wortd as the sea casts 
pebbles upon^a beach.” 

I said nothing in answer to ^is refnark»ai)le delivery, 
for the troth was :hat 1 w-atcnOd the girl rather than 
heard hei*WQrds. Her earnestness,unay, her enthusiasm, 
was so pretty to see that^ill my interest scvmeti absorlxxl 
in her; and now, when shn rose swiftly arfU dr^w«'Jhe 
curtains over tlie windows, leaving the place illuminated 
only by one rose-coloured lamp, 1 followed all her actions 
as ^e follows the change of i\ picture. -» 

“Let us keep awiiy the da^dight,” siiid she, “an4 **11011 
ive can see the crystals forming. By-jind-by I will shoiv* 
you the perfect ^ewel. Now look,” 
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What .she did *ih the next few minutes I am quite 
unable to^ s*ay, so swift were her movements ^nd so 
hurried h^r t^lt. But I remember .that she opit^ed the 
furnace door, allowinj? soft rays of* deep yellow light to 
flood the room*; and then quickly she cast a dozen 
crystals upon the table from the glowing cf uciblc ; and 
from, a i^ress near to her hand she took three more And 
laid them on the plate^ The largest of the crystals, 
^yhich^was blue as a sapphire, and possessed little light at; 
a distance, she presently picked up with tiny tongs, and* 
coming lOver to me, she knelt at my side, liolding the 
jejvel before my eyes, and clasping my left IfaiW indiers. 
And then she cried with the wildest excitement in her 
voice, and her breast heaving with her emotion 

“Oh, look ‘at it! is there anything More beautiful on 
earth than a perfect sapphire ? and I made it, it is all my 
w'ork, all mj’’ own 1 ” * • 

While she cried thus s\ie held my hand f5iiinl3', and the ‘ 
pressure of her own was hoi as fire, but this 1 only 
remembered afterwrards, lor gftii’cially, as I looked at 
\thc jewel critically, it took the colour and the shape of 
a perfect gem. It tvas not a large stone, perhaps ohe of 
‘’three carats^^but the longer 1 looked upon it tlie more 
brilliant and beautiful ^id it appear to be. Never had 
I seen more perft*ct sha])e or promise of light •when set; 
and with the realizaldon of the discovery m^ htad reeled 
as the possibility that this mere girl had succeeded wiiere 
sow^nany had failed loomed»at last before me. It was 
tru^i, then, as Oldfield said, that she could manuliicture 
a perfect jewel before his cyoB. Here w'as one w'lych, if 
"^'ell cut, I could sell for a hundred pounds. Sht^jhad 
mado> that, as I could swx^ar: wh^" should she not make 
*a hundred, a thousand? My heart lcf^)cd at the con¬ 
clusion. 
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* “ Tell me/' said I, “ you had no help m this wprk ? ” 

^ “ Ypu saw tha^ I* had none,” she cried. ” Look at the 
other gjystals; ther^ arc five of thorn. You ^ave secn^ 
them come slrnij>ht#fr6m the crucible—and you know 
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“ I’RF'JENTI.Y HE GAVE ^t\'R GRFAT SHOUT OF llILARnV.'t 


that I have succeeded. Will you buy my siipphire? 
Blivet in proof that T have conqueVed you. When you 
return to-morrow I will tell j’ou everythinp:. I am 
exhausted now. The work always excites me#terribly. 
My nerves .are all unstrunj:*’; I can do no mo^c fo-day.” 
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“ If you will sell me the stone you hold in those tontfs, 
I will jti^ive you lilVy txjunds for it,” 1 siiid, concjudiny' 
^thut, even*'had ■ J lx*cn tricked, a renl jewel, aiid^a very 
^bod one, was Ixjfore my eyes. Hut at this promise she 
o**ied out with joy, ahd, puttini*' the stone in a little box 
with lijihlnin.!*: speed, she handed it to me. '• 

“Pay me tomorrow, any time,” she said. “It Was 
i>obd of you to come here; and to listen to mo. I Jim 
very grateful. When you come again you shall know 
all m 3 ' secret. Only think well of me and be m 3 ' friend.” 

.With this she led the way quickU' into her o.wn room, 
and the lacke 3 ' appeared in answer to he? rtng... 'fhe 
interview was at an end, abruptly as it 'seemed to me, 
and J left her with a strange feeling of di/ziues.'^, and mv 
head burning with excitement—but hen"'sapphire was in 
my pocket. ^ 




* 


* 


When I met Bracebfidge, who was Aroating in m 3 ' 
rooms for me, he had an ugl 3 ’ leer up(,>i. hi**- face. 

“ Well,” said he, “ J i'anc 3 ^ m 3 »J 3 uindred’s all right? ” 

“ What hundred ? ” J asked. 

“ With 01dlield,”’*«aid he. “ I bet him a hundc'ed -she’d 
‘sell you a piece of glass for a .siipphire; ana 1 don’t 
suppose 3 'ou’ll deny that^he did it ? ” 

“ I’m not going to d<en 3 " anythint 5 ;.of the sort,” .^aid J ; 
“ she did sell me gkiss, and of the commonojit kind. I 
am now’seeking an undiscovered superlative. 'J'he 
biitges^t foohin London is no designation for me.” 

“Ah,” said he, “you should take iP quietlv''. .She’s 
done, a complete dozen of us at the game. That, para¬ 
phernalia which Jack Lucas rigged up in her cons<r'?'Va- 
tory Jor her is the medium, I fanc 3 '. Lucas, 3 ’ou know, 
is a pre/essor or"something at Emmanuel, Cambridge. 
He taught her all that j.'irgon about cr 3 's:als.” 
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“ Hut,” said J, as J pitched her j^lass into tlie Tireplace/ 

^wha^ I want to J<now is, how did 1 come to think that 

the stqJJ was real ? *1 could have sw6rn lb jt.”' , 

“So could we all,*’ he replied, with a j^rcat burst of 
• • » ■ . 

kiughtcr; “bjit I’ll tell you in a word—she hypnotised 
you. I ahvfiys said you w’cre a grand subject.” ^ ^ 

? looked him jn tk^ raceJJ)!* a minute,* during which 
*he*nvide an heroic attempt to be»serious. Hut it was too 


jTiuch for# him. lYesently he gave One great sbput of 
Ihlarity which yoy could have heard halfway down the 
street, and then rolled about in his chair uncofttrbllabl>*. 

“ You sJe^fi to find it amusing,*’ said I, “ but I fail to 
catch the poinf.” 

“ You’H k seeing it by-and-by,” said he, and at that 

I 

he went ofi‘ to ihd club to bv first with if. 


THE END. 




Warwick HoDSB,fSALisBCRy Sqoarr, 
London, E.C. 
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£ejiteriaining now as it was moving and entertaining thirty odd years ago."— 
•The tall Mall Gazette ^ -a .r 7 b 
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WILl«|AM LB QUEUX. ' ' 

' t ' — « 

A Sectet Service. Beingi Strange Tales of 
a Nihilist. By the author of’ "The Great ‘W^r," 
x^Zoraida." 'V^h Frontispiece by Harold Pipkard. 
Crovn 8vo, cloth, Ss» Gd* > ^ 

r " Apart altoKf'tlier from its polAical interest, " A Secret Service ” will be read 
and ai^preciated for its brightly'Written stories of mystery and sensation and 
romance whiclipirc threaded together in jthe narrative of ^ton Pr^hziicr."— 
ftatly Mail. < A * > 

ANNIE E. HOLDSWORTH, 

Spindles and Oars. By the author of **The 
Years that the Locust hath Eaten.” Crown 8vo. clotL, 
Speciai Title Page, ^s, Gd, * 

Miss Holu. worth has wri^^en a delightful series of Scottish'ldyil^s, whio^ 
can only be compared with the work of Mr. J. M. Barrie and ** Ian MHclan-n.” 
They are full of tender pathos and quaint humour, and are sttre to sustain the 
reputation she has already made. 


y, E. MUDDOCK, 1 r 

Stormlisfht; or, the Nihilist’s Dooijp. 'A Story 

of Switzerland and Russia. With Tu/6 Futl~page lllustm- 
tiona by Gordon Browne. Crown 8vc, c^loth gilt, gilt 
top, dSm Gdm 4 ^ O 

“The work has a strong plot, exciting situations. Lnd a certain truth C4 
history, that make it full of irilf’rest.”--r^ Scotsman^* 

“ A thrilling tale, chock full of sensatloilLl incidentsF'-~-Livr#/oof /^osL 


AbA CAMBRIDGE. 

A Humble *sEnterprise. By the aub'oor ol 
•‘The Three Miss Kings,” •* Fidelis,” "A Marked Alan,” 
etc. V^th Four Full-page Illustrations by St. Clair 
SiMMotis. Crown Svo/cloth gilt. Hh, Gd, 

“It Is a dllightfnl stor^', refreshingly origina1,i^itigii1.irly well told, and 
absorbingly Interesting from Usgiiimng to end."-Il(yi7>' Mail. , » 

“ A pretty, graceful story, and one to leave, so to speak, a clean taste in 
one's mouth; such dishes are rarely served to the public."—/. 7 Mall 
CautU. . • 


.* JMARY rENNYSON. ^, • 

The Fool of Fate. By*the s^uthof of *• Friend 
' Perditus.” Crown 8vo, cloth, Gs, 

“^Ithouglf sad In tone, this book l3*exccedingly. clever and well writu'ii 
... The book is nos loaded with psychological an.ilysl*', but the 
Incidents are mainly allowed to speak for tiieinsf:lves, and the work is ^ 
clever, clear, and consistent character study?’— lirntol A^ercury. 
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Bl^TRAM *M TFORD. 

«fhe ExpiatiSfi of Wynne Pallise^^ A^ovel 
of Contrast. By fh^Siuthor of “ The King’s ^segai,” etc. 
With Two Fuit-pa^ lUuatrationo by Stanley L.. Wood. 
Crown 8vOp cloth gilt. ^ti, * 
ers who Wish to have a realistic picture oi the South Africa life, con¬ 
cerning'whica receM events have aroused su4li interest, should not f<iil to (;e% 
Mr. Milford's new work. It brings the whole scene before the ronde^ eye 
•with startliue vivtducssi and is an intensely interesting story ^ well. ' 

'She Ci«r^e * of «Clenlb'iJt Waynflete: A Stcr^ 
of Two South Xfrican Wars. '^)^ith Four Fuii-page Utus- 
trationa by Stanley L. Wood. Creywn 8vo, cwth gilt, 
38 , • • 

“Telling us wonderful incidents of Inter-racial warfare, of ambuscades, 
sl^es, surprises, and alsaults almost without number. . . . A tl^oughly 
eAiting ^ry, full of bright descriptions and stirring eplsodes.'‘-^^c diatly 

A vSWt .. - . — 


TeUgrapfi 

• A VSMt Official: A Novffl of Circumstance. 
With 7 u/a Fuil-page Utuatrationa by Stanley L. Wood. 
Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, 38, Oil, 

“ We have#eldom come across a more thrilling narrative. From start to 
finish Mr. Mitford s^u^es unflagging attention.''—Irrrds Mercu^. * 

A. CONa:4 DOYLE. 

I , — i n- I.II. 

THE FIRS~ BOOK Aauui oncnsi/ua nuLimts. 

iVStucty in Scarlet. By the author of “The 
* Wnite O-mpanj,” etc. With^ Forty Utuatrationa by 
GBORffit HpiegiNSON. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, gilt top, 
38, (id,^ 0 

“ One of the cleverest and best detective stories we have yet seen. . , Mr. 
Conan Doyle is a literary artist,4nd this is a good specimen of his skilL” 
—London Quarterly Revtm\ 

“Few things have been so good of late as Mr. Conan Doyle's' Study in 
Scarlet."'—Mr. Anorkw Lang, in Longt^n’s Magazine. 

THOM/ts ^ 


HENEY. 


;r«wther. Crown 8 vo, clot^ 38, 


With Fronths/tleoe by 
Gd, 


The Girl at Birrell's. 

T. S. C.fci 

“ The attrsctl^ of the boo2$, which is considerably lies in the vivid picture 
It gives of li^ cSlfrhuge portion of a huge pastoAd estate in Australia.'^— Pall 
*MaH Gazette. 

“ Apa^rom the excellence of telling, the accurateJocal colour of 'The Girl 
at Binrelra'rm;sders it valuable.''— Block and Whiter • 

OUTRAM TRISTRA^^ 

The Dead (gallant< *thgether with “The Kinsf 
ot HeartsV* With Futi-pa^a Utuatrationa by 
Thomson and St. George Hare. Crown 8vo, art linen, 
^It. S8. « • 

“ Bt§b stories are well written in faultless English, and display a knowledge 
Jf^istory, a careful study of character, and a fine appreciation of a dramaUc 
^Tnt, all too rare in these days of uipshod fiction.”— National Observer. 
---a 
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HEAPON HILL. 

The Rajah*5 Second A Story*^ of 

Missionary Life and Trial in IncSa. By the author of 
Z^mbra* the DStective,” ** Cabinet Secrets,*' etc. With 
Full-page llluatr^ona by Waler S. SiiTcEY. r. ■ • 
^ 8vo. cloth gilt, 38m €»& 

“ Will assurc(!ty be read witi^ the deenrat Interest. . * • The novel, M a 
Ik’hole, is one that will be read with £S3uine pleasure." -Thc^Scotsmani 

* 

^ The Divinations of Kala Persad. With Two 

" Full-page llluatratlona by Stanley L,. Wood. X^rown 8vo, 
cloth gilt. 3sm aa. * 

“ *ly worth having. 'The Divinations of Kala Persad,* so lar as the 

book relate • 'o that reuiarka^e man, have a novelty that is ref^st!Vig.”-—3 
Spectator. « 

“ The stories In luis book are well tnld and interesting, and have the charm 
of fire^uess.”— St, James's Gazette. 

** *■ 

The Queen oit Nig^ht. With fiontispiece by 

Harold Piffard. ’^C^wn &/0, cloth gilt, 3 Sm ^ GUm 
• - • 

''"one who.is famill: r with the work of Mr. IleaM'm TIill will dispute that 
In'" Thu ^uutui ot Nig it" is to be found the*’ most skilful and enthralling 
detective story he has yet done. The idea is ahsolutelf ori;;in.' -''1 is 

worked out with breathless intCTest and unusual po\.er. FSom first to last II 
holds the reader's attention, ; • 


MAGGIE SWAN. 

A Neg^lectiyd Pri'^ile£:e: The Story «of 

Modern Womans By the author of " A Late A\vak(|uing," 
etc. 'V^ith Tu/o Full-page llluatratlona by Stephen Reid. 
Crovrn 8vo, c^otl:^ gilt, ^ 

Readers of Annie Swan* an j Silas Hocking wifi findast^', toVheir liking 
In Maggie Swan's new novel, “ A Neglrcicd P.*vilege/ If is a pure ana 
whnlrboinc tale, told with as much skill as characti>riscs the work of her 
longer known sister. £'f:-ry lover of pure literature wil. enjov this ^iiarming 
tale. t " 

, A Late Awakening^., ^With Two Fult-page 
llluatratlona by St. Cla^r Simmons.4 %iuare fca]^. 8vo, 
>«^ ^loth elegant, gilt top,* price 28m GtL 

”'A Late Awakening* Is both pr^ty and pathetic. Miss Sw^n ^s a 
distinct faculty for describing wild scenery In th£ Scottish Islan « nd for 
realistically painting the life led by people in th a lonely villages t\ereor 
Her characters are excellent."— The Stara i 

__»___ 
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hockIm o. 

Tho^^Mr. JosRpk IIocki* .i's novels have been (by theS^^cf- '^f) compared 
to Mr. BAKiNa-GoumVs, and^y theStor) to Mr. Thomas Hardy's —next to 
• whom iL placed him as a writ& of country life—and by other journals to Mr. 

Hall C/unk and Mr. Robert Buchanan, they atb, one and all, staiiipod 
* JYi th strim ng and. original individuality. Bold in conception, pnr^*in ttJne, 
Jilth nnd earnest in purpose, daring in thought, picturesipie and 
life-like in description, worked out with singuljr power and in nervous and ** 
wgQrous language, it is nut to bo wondered at that Mr. IIockino's novelsjAre 
eagerly awaited by a largcud evcr-incrcasing pub'^. 

• Fields of Fidr fenowif. with Frontispiece^ 

and Vignette by J. Barnard Da#is. Crown 8vo, cloth j 

• gilt. Snt fid , » 

•• Mr. Joseph JIocking’R * Fields of Fsdr Renown ’ is a novel with a ptirpo’":, 
and the theme is worked out with a good deal of force and cfTeclive puwer, 

. . . It is both intci.'•sting and powerful."— Scotsman. 

“ Mr. Hocking Ls ■ produced a work which his readers of all c’will 
appreciate.^. . . iNiere are exhibited some of the most beamifn’ a‘p. cts 
of iii&positidk."^Dmtdte Advertiser. ^ 

^All Men are Liars. With Fron^f^noe and 
Vignette by Gordon Brownie. Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, 
3h, fid,* 

“This if a fibtable book. Thoughtful people be fascinated by its 
actuality, its fearlessnc's, ind the insight it gives intilphe influence of modem 
thought and literature upon the mind and mor h of our most promising 
manhood."— World. , 

Ishmael *Pepgelly; An Ou';cast. Wiflv 

FnidiapieGeand Vigifette by W. S. StaoRy. Crown 8vo* 
its, ^d, • 

“The critfc:4t>olnt in (he book is finely managed,and the whole story Is tol 
with quite unusual pnw(^S^id a large measure of trained skill. Mr. Hockin 
has produced a Mtvei'which may iphcsitatingly be recommended to a 
classes of readers.'—TAr Sritish Weemy. ^ 

The Story of Aidrew Fairfax. Withw 

Frontispiece and rignette by Geo. Hutchinso 


Jabec Fn-^terbrook. With ^rontispi^e and 
Vignette by Stanley L. Wood. Cre vn 8vo. cllhth gilt, 
. 3s, fid.. . 

Real strength is shown in Ihe sketohei. ... In its way it is delightful." 
-The Roi. . 

Ziliah.^ With Frontispiece and Ifi^netto, Ciown 

8vo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d,^ 

“Writing purely from the ChnAian standpoint, he enters Into all the 
details of Spiritualism and Theosophyf. . The story is weinen with 
consldcr^le vigour.''-vJlfMchrsfrr Gmrdum, ^ ^ ^ 

The Monk of Mar Saba. With Frontispie^ 

a^n^’^nette by W. S. St'.cby. Crown 8vo. cloth lil^ 


Of gr^t power and ei 
Lftid hah rarely been 


Thf Star, 


'ailing interest. . . . The scenery of the Holy 
"ly described as in this charming book.*’— 
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COULSOK KERNAHAN. 

■ I I .. I ..■ ■■■■ ■■ ^ 

t 

Ood aiid the Ant. Fortieth 'T'ho'tfsand, long 

8 v'" scfti^ed, ISm 

9 • • 

“ He flte risen to Imaginative heights whither few liv', ig acFhr’ * * 
V follow hipi. Nor can I recall'^ ny finer picture in relightus fiction tban t*>at 
whjcb lw*4ias painted uf the end of the world, and the coming of unnumbered 
souia to cry f 9 r vengeance iMfore the ttoone of God."— Vanity Fair. 

“ It may be said to speax as cl* sely to the "eligi us ec -is jusne's of tb^** 
nineteenth century as Bunyan's Immortal work'iid to tha* of the seven* 
teenth.”—Z.iferaf;)' World, 

I 

A Book of 3 trange Sins. Fourih edition. 

' t'rown 8vo, cloth, 3s» 6ci. 

“lb nut remember to have read for a long time a s' ...y of th - deadllness 
to soul nd body, of what I may even call the m* rderousneps of purely 
sensual p.. sion, in which ‘he moral Is so finel 3 r—and I mu£ -use the word, 
awfully— CO., -‘ved."— Mb. T. P. O’Connor, M.P., in 71» Weekly Sun. 

" Such books -.rnong the healthiest symptoms, not only of modem 
literature, but of modem thought. I he booL is a fine one, and i think it will 
live.”— TIu Academy. 

A Dead Mar. Diafv. Fifth edition. Crown 

cloth gih, 3sm ''d. 

\ brilliant suceet — Globe. 

Sorrow and Song. Seconds edit*on.^^ Cium 

8vo. buckram, 3s» Ctd. 

“ Mr. Keraahan shows himself a muine thl' ker, a ympathetle critic, 
a patient analyst, and. above all, a man of wholesome, clean soul, so fer as he 
has enshrined it in the pages of tb^. modestly-dignified little book."— 
Mr. S. K. Crockett, in The Bookman. 

“ By a writer of much Indght and originality."— T4met. 

“ Of singular beau.** and tenderness, but at the same time foil of erl*;leal 
Insight."—ifthmawm. ^ 


F. MA, lION CF AWFORD. 

To Leeward. A Novel. the author ot 

“A Roman linger," **Mr. Isaacs," stc. Cl vn 8vo. 
cloth, 38* dd. • 

" Mr. Marlon Crawford in his new tux^l ’ To Leeward,' has achieved his 
. greatest pccess; Indeed, it is not too tpu^ to say that this work takes a high 
^lace in Ipe ranks of modem fiction.'—f Fair. 

An American Politician. A Novel. CroW/i 

I 8vo, cloth, 38, Gd, <4K 

An entertaining study of phases of life and ty*>es of eharacte and if 
present political aspects and tendencieJ; by a ke a , nd thoughtful bse v; 
wh-ise every new book is sure to be welcomed' .d rt id. 
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